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G IL 'B L AS 


DE SANTILLANE: 


„ 

Git BLAs ſeti out for Aſturias; be 

paſſes by Valladolid, where he goes to vi- 

fit h1s old Mater Dr. ee be meeis 
by Chance Signior Manuel 

Admini n of the Hoſpital. 


T the ſame Time that Ki 3 | 
71 preparing to ſet out from 
Madrid, with Scipio for the 

Aſturias, Pope Paul V. ad- 
vanced the Duke of Lerma, 
to the e of a 9 that * 
. _— 
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tiff being deſirous of eſtabliſhing. the In- 
uifition in the Kingdom of Naples, pro- 
tea that Miniſter to the Purple, to in- 
duce him to obtain King Pbilip's Conſent 
to ſo laudable a Deſign; and every one 
who was well acquainted with this new 
„ the ſacred College, thought, 
ell as I, that the Church had 1 a 
nne Purchaſe. 0 
Hereupon Ws -who had, rather hav 
Geen me in a ſplendid Poſt at Court, than 
buried in a Retirement, adviſed me to 
make my Appearance before the Cardi- 
nal: Perhaps, ſaid he, when his Eminence 
Tees you out of Priſon by the King's Or- 
der, 3 will think he ought no longer to 
affect to ſeem incenſed againſt you, and 
may take you again into his Service. Ma- 
| er Scipio, anſwered I, you forget, no doubt, 
hat Lonly obtained my Liberty on Con- 
-dition of my going immediately out of 
the two 'Caſtiles: Beſides, do you think 
me already weary of my Caſtle at Lirias? 
have told you before, and now repeat 
it, that if the Duke of Lerma wou'd re- 
tore me to his Favour, and wou'd even 


* offer me the Place of Don Roderigo de Cal- 


'derona, T would refuſe it. My Refolution 
is taken, Lam determined to go to Ovieds 
in ſearch of my Parents, and to retire after 
35 with . to the Neighbourhood of 

j = : Valen 


r a RY 
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Chap. 1. FF GIL BLAS. 3 

Valencia: As for thee,” Friend, if thou re- 

; penteſt of having united thy Fate to mine, 

5 thou need'ſt only ſpeak, I am ready to 

· give thee half my Preaſure, and thou 

2 mayeſt ſtay at Madrid, where thou mayeſt 

/ puſh thy Fortune as much as lies in thy 

g Power, 5: HOW, 99 # 488 

a How, reply'd my Secretary, a little 

touch'd with theſe: Words, can you ſuſ- 
pect me.of being at all averſe at attend- 

ö ing you to your Retirement? This Suſpi- 

0 cion is injurious to my Zeal and Affecti- 

1— en. What! Scipio, that faithful Servant, 

e who to ſhare your Tioubles would wil- 

— lingly have paſg'd the reſt of his Days with 

0 you in the Tower of Segovia, will not he 

d accompany you but with Regret; to an a- 

1- bode, that pramiſes him a thouſand Plea- - 

t, ſures! No, no, I have no Mind to diſſuade 

N you from your Reſolution. I muſt &en 

of confeſs my Roguery ; when I adviſed ou 

k to ſhew your ſelf to the Duke of .Lerma, \ 

92 *twas becauſe I had a Fanſy to found you. 

at to ſee whether:you had not ſtill ſome Seeds 

e- of Ambition remaining in you. Well, 

en ſince. you are ſo entirely wean'd from all 

al- Thoughts of Grandeur, let us quickly leave 

on tne Court, and go enjoy thoſe innocent and 

do delicious Pleafures; of which we have ſor- 

r> med to our ſelves ſuch charming Ideas. 


n. . B 2 $65 


4 Tie HISTORY Book X. 
In effect we both ſet out ſoon after, in 
a Chaiſe drawn by two good Mules, and 
driven by a young Fellow whom I thought 
fit to take into my Service, to increaſe my 
Retinue. We lay the firſt Night at Alea 
la de Henares, and the ſecond at Segovia, 
from whence, without ſtopping to ſee the 
generous Governour Tordetillas, I went on 
to Prnafel, upon the Duero, and the next 
Day arrived at Valladalid. At the Sight 
of this 1 wed "on orga 3 fetch · 
ing a deep Sigh, which my Companion 
3 aſkꝰd the Reaſon of. The Rea» 
ſon; my Lad, ſaid I, is becauſe I pra- 
ctis'd Phyſick here a long while, for 
which my Conſcience now ſecretly repro- 
ches me; methinks all the Patients L have 
© kilfd are going to riſe out of their Graves, 


do come and tear me in Pieces. What an 
coca Conceit is that, ſaid my Secretary! 


Indeed Sigsior Santillane, you are too Good. 
Why ſhou' du you repent of having fol- 
low d your Buſmeſs? See the oldeſt Phyſi- 
cians, are they troubled with ſuch Scruples 
of Conſcience? Not in the ſeaſt L aſſure you. 
They go on ſtill at their old Rate, with 


the greateſt Tranquillity in the World, im- 


puting to Nature all their Miſcarriages, 
and taking to themſelves the Credit of e- 
very lucky Tit. bam 


. 
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Chap. of GIL-BLAS, 3 


Tis very true, reſum'd I, Doctor Sax- 
grado, whoſe Method J follow'd to a Tit- 
cle, was of that Character. In. vain did he 
ſee every Day twenty -People die under his 
Hands, he was ſo fully perſuaded of the Ex- 
cellence of Bleeding in the Arm, and drink- 
ing copiouſly of Water, which he call'd his 
two Specificks for all ſorts of Diſeaſes, that 
inſtead of laying the Blame on his Medi- 
eines, he thought his Patients only dy'd 
for want of having drank enough, and 


having been ſufficiently blooded. By St. 


Francis, cry'd Scipio, burſting into a Fit of 
Laughter, you give me a Deſcription of a 
moſt incomparable Perſon. If you have 
z Curioſity to ſee and hear him, ſaid I, you 
may eaſily ſatisfy it to Morrow Morning, 
provided Sangrado be ſtill alive, and is at 
Valladolid, which FTean ſcarce believe, fot 
for he was pretty elderly when I left him, 
and a great many Tears are elapſed ſince 
that Time. io 3615 1 4 
Our firſt Care, when we arrived at the 
Inn where we took up our Lodging, was 
to enquire after the Doctor; and we heard 
that he was not yet Dead, but that being 

no longer able at his Age to make Viſits; 
of to undergo the Fatigue inſeparable from 
that Profeſſion, he had quitted the Stage 
to three or four other Doctors, who had 
brought themſelves in Vogue by a new 
57 B3 Methed 


dur Separation? Undoubtedly: you have 
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Method of Practice, which was ſcarce a 
Jot better than his. We reſolved then to 
ſtay at Valladolid the next Day, both to let 
our Mules take ſome reſt, and to viſit Sig- 
nior Sangrado. Accordingly we went to ſee 
him, next Morning about Ten a Clock, 
and found him fitting in an eaſy Chair 
with a Book in his Hand. He roſe up as 
ſoon as he perceived us, came to meet 
us with a pretty firm Tread for a Man of 
Seventy, and aſk'd us whether we had a- 
ny Buſineſs with him. What, ſaid I, Do- 
Etor, cannot you call me to Mind? I have 
nevertheleſs the Honour to have been one of 
your Pupils. Don't you remember one Gil 
Blas, who was formerly your Boarder and 
Subſtitute? What, is it you Santillane, an- 
ſwer'd he, embracing me? I ſhould not 
have recollected you; ] am very glad to 
ſee you again; what have you done ſince 


perſever'd in the Practice of Phyſick. That 
is what I had Inclination enough to, re- 
ply d I, but ſtrong Reaſons prevented me 
beende open 
So much the worſe, refum'd Sangrado; 
with the Inſtructions you had received 
from me, you wou'd have become an able 
Phyſician, provided Heaven had graciou⸗ 
fly. preſerved you from that dangerous 
Love of Chymiſtry. Ah'Son4,/:c6ntinu'd 
I» 0 N bogs 


he, 
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Chap. 1. of GIL BLAS. 7 
he, with a mournful Air, what a Change, 
has there been in Phyſick within theſe few + 
Years! They deprive that Science of its 
Honour and Dignity. That Science, which 
in all Times has had the greateſt Regard 
to Mens Lives, lies at preſent at the Mer- 
cy of every raſh and preſumptuous Igno- 
ramus; for Facts ſpeak: for themſelves; 
and in a little while the very Stones will 
cry out againſt the Mala Praxis of the new 
Phyſicians: Lapides clamabunt. One ſees 
here in this City a ſet of Doctors, or at 
leaſt Fellows that call themſelves fo, who 
have. yoked themſelves to draw in the 
triumphat Chariot of Antimony; Currus 
triumpbalis Antimonii: A Parcel of Runa- 
ways from the School of Paracelſus, and A- 
dorers of Kermes, who perform Cures by 
Chance, and make all the Science of Phy- 
ſick conſiſt in- preparing Chymical Medi- 
eines. What ſhajl I ſay? Every thing is 
ſo altered in their Method, that one would, \ 
ſcarce know they were Practitioners of the 
ſame Science. Bleeding in the Foot, for, 
Inſtance, which of old was ſo uncommon,, *© 
is now almoſt the only Sort of Phlebotomy 
that is in Uſe. The mild and gentle Car- 
tharticks that were formerly in vogue, are 
now. changed to Emeticks, and to Kermes; 
The whole Practice is now nothing but a = 
Chaos, where every one takes what Liber- 

+3 B 4 | ties 
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ties he pleaſes, and breaks through the 
Bounds of that Order and Circumſpection 
that was enjoyn'd by our firſt Maſters. 
As much an Inclination as I had to 
Laugh on hearing this comical Declarati- 
on, I had that Command over my ſelf to 
forbear it; I did yet more, for I inveigh'd 
bitrerly againſt Kermes, without ſo. much 
as knowing what it was, and at all Ha- 
zurds wiſh'd the Devil had every one that 
invented jt. Scipio perceiving that I made 
my ſelf merry with this Farce, was wil- 
ling likewiſe to come in for his Share. Wor- 
thy Doctor, ſaid he, to Sangrado, as I had 
the Honour of having a great Uncle who 
was a Practitioner according to the- old 
laudable Method, give me leaye to join 
with you in exclaiming againſt all Chymical 
Remedies. My late, great Uncle, (upon. 
* whom the Lord have Mercy) was ſo zea- 
lous a Stickler for Hippocrates, that he has 
often come to Blows with Empiricks who 
have not ſpoken with ſufficient ReſpeC of 
this King of the Phyſicians. Good Blood 
cannot bely its Extraction; I would wil- 
lingly be Hangman my ſelf, to theſe igno- 
rant Innovators, of whom you complain 
with ſo muchJuſtice and Eloquence. t 
Diſorders does ſuch Wretchey cauſe in ci- 
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Theſe Diſorders, ſaid the Doctor, go a 

reat deal 4 4 than you imagine; to 
fete purpoſe did I publiſh a Book” againſt 
the 'Enormities that have crept. into the 
Practice of Phyſick, the Evil gains new 
Ground every Day. The Chirurgeons 
who are poſſeſſed with the Phrenzy of 


ſetting up for Phyficians, imagine them- 


ſelves very capable of being compleat Do- 
ctors, as long as —— more is required 
but giving Kermes, and Emeticks, to which 
they add Bleeding in the Foot, juſt as they 
have a Fancy. They go even ſo far as 
to mix the Kermes in Apozems, and Cor- 
dial Potions, and then imagine themſelves 
equal with the moſt celebrated Practition- 
ers, This Contagion has fpread 'even into 
the ConvEnts; inſomuch that there are in 
the Monaſteries ſome Fryars, who are at 
once both Apothecaries and Chirurgeons. 
Theſe Apes of Phyſicians apply themſelves 
to Chymiftry, and make up pernicious | 
Medieines with which they ſhorten the 
Lives of the Reverend Fathers. In ſhort, 
there are above threeſcore Convents in 
Valladolid both of Men and Women; judge 
then of the Havock made there by the 
Nermes, in Conjunction with Emeticks, and 
bleeding in the Foot. Signior Sangrado, 
fard'I then, interrupting him, you are in- 


finitely in the tight of it, to be in a Paſſion 


B 5 with 
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with theſe Poiſoners; I ſympathize with 
you, and ſhare equally 1n..youf. Concern 
and Alarms for the Lives of Mankind, fo 
manifeſtly indanger'd by a Method ſo 
different from yours. I very much fear, 
that Chymiſtry will one Day prove the De- 
ſtruction of Phyſick, as falſe Coin cauſes 
the Ruin of States. Heaven grant that 
fatal Day may not be near at Hand. 
As I had thus ſaid, an old Maid Ser- 
vant entered the Room, who brought the 
Doctor a Salver, upon which was a French 
Roll, a Glaſs, and two little Bottles, the 
one full of Wine, and the other of Wa- 
ter. Aſter he had eaten a Mouthful or two, 
he drank a Glaſs of Wine and Water, 
of which, to ſay the Truth, at leaſt two 
Thirds were Water, but that did not ſave 
him from the Reproaches which he gave 
me room to make him, A! ha! Mr. Do- 
ctor ſaid I, do I catch you in the Fact 
Do you drink Wine! You who have al- 
ways declared againſt that Liquor! :You 
who for three parts of your Life have drank 
nothing but Water! How long have you 
acted lo inconſiſtently with your ſelf? You 
cannot excuſe your ſelf on Account of 
your Age, becauſe, in one, Part, of your 
Writings you define, Old Age to be a na- 
tural Phthiſick, which dries up and con- 
ſumes us; and purſuant to this Definition, 
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you deplore the Ignorance of thoſe Perſons, 

who call Wine the Milk of old Age. 
What will you now ſay in your Juſtifica- 
tion? 6 | 

You fall upon me very unjuſtly, anſwer- 
ed the old Doctor; if I drank pure Wine, 
you would have Reaſon to look upon me 
as an unfaithful Obſerver of my own Me- 
thod ; but you ſee that my Wine is well dilu- 
ted with Water. Another contradiction, my 
dear Maſter, reply'd I; don't you remember 
that you found Fault with the Canon Se- 
dille*s drinking Wine, although he mix'd 
a great deal of Water with it? Confeſs 
fairly that you have found your Error, and 
that Wine is not ſuch a pernicious Liquor, 
as you have repreſented it in your Writings, 
-provided it is drank with Moderation, 
Theſe Words put the Doctor a little to 

a Nonplus ; he cou'd not deny his having 
prohibited the Uſe of Wine in his Works; 
but Shame and Pride preventing him from 


u acknowledging that I reproach'd him juſt-\ 

K ly, he was at a Loſs what Anſwer to make 
u me. In order to extricate him from ſo « 
u great a Perplexity, I turn'd the Diſcourſe 

'f to another Subject, and a little after took 

Ir my leave of him, with an Exhottation to 

12 him, to perſiſt in his Oppoſition. to the 

* new Practitioners : Courage, ſaid Ito him, 

» Signior Sangrad?o, never give over decry- 
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ing the Kermes, and continue always to ri- 
dicule Bleeding in the Foot. If notwith- 
ſtanding your Zeal and Affection for phy- 
ſical Ortbodoxy, this Race of Empiricks 
ſhould gain their Ends in overthrowin 
all phyſical Diſcipline, you will at leaf 
have the Conſolation, of having made your 
utmoſt Efforts to ſupport it. N 
As my Secretary and I were returning 
to our Inn, and entertaining ourſelves wit 
the diverting Character of this Original of 
a Doctor, a Man of between fifty 25 and 
ſixty Years of Age paſs'd by us, with his 
Eyes fix'd upon the Ground, and a ſwing- 
ing Pair of Beads in his Hand, I look d 
upon him very attentively, and knew him 
without much difficulty to be Signior Ma- 
auel Ordognez, that good Adminiſtrator of 
the Hoſpital, of whom ſo honourable men- 
tion 1s made in the firſt Volume of my Hi- 
ſtory. I accoſted him with great Marks 
of Reſpect, and ſaid; Iam the moſt hum- 
ble Servant of Signior Manuel Ordognez, the 
propereſt Man in the World to take Care 


of the Poor's Subſtance. At theſe Words, 


he look'd upon me ſtedfaſtly, and anſwe- 
red me, that my Features were not un- 
known to him, but that he could not re- 
collect where he had ſeen me. I uſed to 
frequent your Houſe, reply*d I, about the 
Time when you had one of my Friends in 
| 5 your 


2 
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: your Service, whoſe Name was Fabritio 
Nuguez. Ah! I remember you, refumed 


- the Adminiſtrator with a malicious Smile, 
8 by the ſame Token, that you were both 
pretty Sparks, and have play'd abundance 
7 of fine Pranks together. ell, what is 
r become of that poor Fabritio Every Time 
I think of him, it gives me fome Uneaſi- 
neſs about his Circumſtances. © 
5 It was to give you ſome Account of 
pf him, Signior Manuel, ſaid I, that I took 
d the Liberty to ſtop you in the Street : 
is Poor Fabritio is at Madrid, where, he is 
x- employ'd in writing Miſcellaneous Works. 
d Miſcellaneous Works, ſaid Sig ior Manuel ! 
m What do you mean by that? I mean, an- 
a- ſwered I, That he writes both in Verſe 
of and Proſe. . He makes Comedies and Ro- 
n- mances: Ina word, he is a Man of Wit, 
li- who meets with a very favourable Recep- 
ks tion at the Houſes of Perſons of Figure. 
n- But how does he ſtand with his Baker, 
he faid the Adminiftrator* Not fo well as 
re with 1 yo of Faſhion, anſwered I, un- 
Is, der the Roſe 'I believe him as poor as 1 
e- Job. Oh, I don't in the leaſt doubt it, 
in- reply'd Ordognez; let him make his Court 
re- to Men of Quality, as much as he pleaſes, 
to his Complaiſance, Flattery, and Ger 
he will bring him yet leſs than his Works : 
ai I pðpro- 
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I prophecy t, one Day or other you, will 
ſee in die in an Hoſpitalt. 

rejoin'd I, Po- 


That may very well be, 1. 
etry bas brought many others to that wret- 
.ched Paſs; my Friend Fabritio would have 
done much better to have continued in 
your Service, he might have tumbled now 
in Gold, at leaſt, he might have been very 
eaſy in his Circumſtances, ſaid Signior Ma- 
nue; I loved. him, and went on, railing 
him from Poſt to. Poſt, in order to have 
procured him a ſolid Settlement in the 
Poor's Houſe, when the Whim took him, 
to det up {ora Wit. He, wrote-a,Come- 
dy, which he got acted by a Company of 
Strollers that were then in this City; the 
Play took, and the Author's Brain was 
turn'd from that Moment. He imagin'd 
himſelf a new Lopez de Vega, and pꝓrefer- 
ring the empty Smoke of the publick Ap- 
Hlauſe, to the ſolid A dvantages my Friend- 
ſhip, was preparing for him, be gave, me 
Warning to provide my ſelf, and defir'd 
his Diſcharge. . onen 
In vain did I remonſtrate to him, that he 
left the Subſtance to ſnap at the Shadow. 
could not detain the Fool, he, was. ſo 
ſtrongly poſſeſs'd with the Frenzy of ſetting 
up for an Author: He did not know his 


»1 


_ "own Happineſs, continued Signior Manuel, 


the Lad I took afterwards into my Service 
can 


* 
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Wit, he has apply'd himſelf entirely, 


our eee for I had not learnt at 
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can be a good Witneſs of that; havin 
more Ee Senſe, than Fabritio, the? © ie 


perſorm his Buſineſs well, and to leaſe . 
me; accordingly, I have advanced him, 
as he deſerv'd; and he is now aQtually - 
poſſeſſed of two, Places in, the Holpital, 
the leaſt of, which! is more than ſufficient 
to maintain, a honeſt! AP FR Þurthep'd 
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Gil Blas urſue bis Journey, and es 
bappily at Oviedo. In what Condi- 
tion be found bis Parents. His Fa- 
tber dies; '; the Conſequence of bis Death, 


ROM 'Palladolia we reach'd ted in 
bY Dy without meeting wirt any \ 
Mifortone' y the Way, notwithſtanding _ 
the Spaniſh Proverb, which ſays, That 
Thieves can ſmell 7. ravellers Money at a great 
Diſtance. Nevertheleſs there was a pretty 
good Booty | to be got, and two Inhabicants 
only, ofany ſubtetraneous Manſion, might 
y'd off 


ithout much Difficulty, have carr 


Court 


6 Tie Hr Tone Bodk N. 


Court ho grow brave; and B. grand, my 
Muleteer, did not ſeem of a Humour 5 
loſe his Life in Defence of his Maſter's 
* Purſe: There was only Scipio then who 
had ſome Courage. 
It was Night When we arrived at the Ci- 
ay. and we went co lodge at an Inn juſt by 
my Uncte the Canon Gil Perez, I was very 
glad to inform my ſelf in what Condition 
my Parents were, before I appear'd before 
them; and, in order to that, I could not 
have addreſs'd my ſelf to any one better 
than the Landlord or Landlady of the Inn, 
mow knew to be/People'who cou'd not 
6 15 orant of their Neighbours Affairs. 
| 55 1. Effect, the Landlord having cal d nie 
to mind, after having lool d me full in the 
| Face for ſome time very attentively,.,cry*d 
FF out, By St. Anthony of Padua, this is the 
_:. oy eee be honeſt Groom, Blas. de Land. 
= ane, Le n my Life, ſays the Land- 
== dy, it 15 7 7 he 00 hardly altered at all, 
Iris thar little ſprighrly Boy Who had more 
Wit than Bulk; mechinks 1 ſee him 10 
= coming wich his Bottle to * Wine for 
| lis Uncle'sSopper, 
43 n you have an | excelenc 
; * "you would tell me 
ſome . News of my 1785 mily ; N 
_ » Mother undoubtedly are in no very 
Sitdation. That is but too true, anſwet 
> 


— 
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] the Landlady, in whatever melancholy 
N Condition you may repreſent them to your 
ö ſelf, 'tis impoſſible to imagine any People 
0 more to be pity*d than them. The good 
Man, Gil Perez, is afflicted wich the dead 
Palſy on one Side, and, according to all 
Appearance, cannot live long. Your Fa- 
ther, who within thislittle While has lived 
with that Canon, is troubled with a Catarrh, 
or to ſpeak more properly, is between Life 
and Death: And your Mother, Wwho has 
not the beſt Health in the World, is for- 


5 
: 

| 

8 

b 

- On hearing ſo mournful an Account, 
4 which made me feel that I was à Son, I lefſe 
i Bertrand with my Equipage at the Inn; 
- and haften'd away to my Uncle's, toges 
1 ther with my Secretary, who would not 
- leave me. As ſoon as I appear'd before my - 

- Mother, a ſecret Emotion, which I'caug'd . | 
- within her, inform'd her of my Preſence; 

b before her Eyes had ſing!'d out my Fea - 
F tures, . Son, ſaid The to me mournfully, 

1 - after having embraced me, come and fee” 
£ your Father give up the Ghoſt; © you are 
come Time enough to be ſhock'd with 
t that cruel Sight, Having thus ſaid, the 
e led me into a Chamber, where the unfor- 
4 tunate Blas de Santillane lay almoſt at the 
1 


laſt᷑ Gaſp, in a ſorry Bed, which gàve evi - 
dent Demonſtrations of the Groom's' Pol 
ow 7 verty. - 
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verty. Although he was then ſtruggling 
with the Agonies of. Death, he had yet 
ſome Uſe of his Senſes. My Dear, faid my 
Mother to him, here is your Son Gil Blas, 
begs you to forgive him the Vexation he 
has cauſed you, and deſires your Blefling. 
At theſe Words, my Father open'd his 
Eyes, which were juſt upon the Point of 
being cloſed up for ever, and fixt them 
upon me; and obſerving, notwithſtand- 
ing the Agony he was in, that I was afflic- 
ted at his Loſs, he was moved at my Con- 
cern, and wou'd have ſpoke, but had not 
Strength. I took one of his Hands, and 
whilſt F bath*d it with my Tears, without 
being able to utter one Word, he gave up 
the Ghoſt, as if he had waited only ny 
Arrival to breathe his laſt. 1 ee 
My Mother was too much prepar'd for 
this Event, to grieve at it immoderately; 
I was perhaps more afflited at it than her, 
although my Father never in his Life gave 
me the leaſt Token of his Affection. Be- 


_ - fides that, my being his Son was a ſuffici- 


ent Cauſe to make me lament him, I cow'd 
not forbear reproaching my ſelf for not 
having aſſiſted him in his Diſtreſs; and 
when I reflected that I had been ſo hard- 
| hearted, I look'd upon my ſelf as a Mon- 
ſter of Ingratitude, or rather a Parricide: 
My Uncle, whom I ſaw afterwards 2 8 
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ed out upon another ſorry Bed, and in a 
miſerable Condition, gave me freſh Re · 
morſe. Unnatural Son, ſaid I to my ſelf, 
think for your Puniſhment on the Diſtreſs 
your Parents are in. If you had given 
them Part of the ſuperfluous Riches you 
poſſeſſed before your Impriſonment, you 
might have procured them ut be 
which the Revenue of the Prebend -cou 

not afford them, and might perhaps have 
prolonged your Father's Days. lane 

The unfortunate Gil Perez, was grown a 
Child again, and had no longer the Uſe 
of either Memory, or judgment. In vain 
did 1 preſs, him between my Arms, and 
give him all imaginable Teſtimonies of my 
Affection, he was not at all ſenſible of 
them: In vain likewiſe did my Mother tell 
him that I was his Nephew Gil Blas; he 
look'd me in the Face with a childiſh Air, 
without making any Anſwer. , If Love 
and Gratitude had not - oblig'd me to. la- 
ment an Uncle, to whom I owed ſo much, 
could not have forborn it, on ſecing hi 
in a Condition - ſo worthy of Pity... 

During all the Time Scipio, who 8 
profound Silence, ſhareg. in all my Trou- 
ble, and with a friendly Sympathy, retur- 
ned me Sigh: for Sigh. Bur, 155 Py 
judged, my Mother, after ſo long an Ab- 
hace, wou'd-be deſirous of having oe. 
nony U- 


ji | ſorily over moſt of my Adventures but 
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. Diſcourſe with me; and the Preſence 
of # Man, 6f whom ſhe had not the leaſt 
Knowledge, wou'd lay her under a Con- 
ſtraint, 1 took him afide, Go, my Lad, ſaid 
F, go tothe Inn and take your Reſt, whilſt . 
ſtay here with my Mother; ſhe will, | 
haps, think you one too many in a — 
verſation, 9 will turn "My upon we 
mil Affair s. 

Sei pio ies darch withdrew; for Fear of 
making us uneaſy, and we enter*d” forth- 
with into a Conference, which laſted all 
that Night. We mutually gave each o- 
ther an exact Account of all that had be- 
fallen us, ſince my Departure from Oviedo, 
My Motner firſt gave me an ample Dez 
tan of all the Chagrins ſhe had undergone 
in the Houſes where ſhe had been Durgna, 
and in fo doing told me a Multitude of 
Things, which 1 ſhou'd not have been well 
pleafed to have had my Secretary over. 
heard; although I kept nothing ſeeret from 
him: Bur with all the Reſpect due to the 
Memory of my Mother, the good old 
Gentlewoman was a little prolix in her Nar- 
. ratives, © and might have ſpared me three 
Parts of her Story, if ſhe had omitted all 
the unneceſſary Circumſtances. 

At laſt ſhe concluded her Relation, and 
I began mine, in which I paſꝰ d pretty cur · 


when 


* 


when JI came to the Viſit made me at Ma- 
drid, by Bertrand Muſcada the Grocer at 
Oviedo's Son's, I enlarged very much upon 
that Article. I muſt confeſs, Mother, ſaid 
I, that I gave that young Fellow but a ve- 
ry indifferent Reception, and in Revenge, 
no doubt; but he gave you a terrible 
pg ya 920 * did 15 wr nm 
red ſhe; he found you, as he told us, 
much uff' d u with the Favour of the 
firſt Miniſter of the Kingdom, that you 
would hardly  vouchſafe to call him to 
mind; and when he gave you an ample Ac- 
count of our Diſtreſs, you heard him as if 
you had been a Statue, As Fathers and 
Mothers, continued ſhe, endeavour al- 
ways to excuſe their Children, we could 
not believe you could be fo hard- hearted: 
Your coming to Oviedo juſtifies our good 
Opinion of you, and the Concern The 
you inat preſent ſufficiently compleats your 
Ton ct ; . 8 : 7 | \ 
Lou judge too favourably of me, reply*d 
there is a great deal of T9 in 17599 
Muſcadga's Account. When he oy 
ſee.me, I was wholly taken up with the 
Thoughts of making my Fortune; and 
the Ambition, which had götten full Poſ- 
ſeſſiog of my Soul, left me no room 
to think in the leaſt of my Parents. It 
art thep much te da wopder'd, arg If 


5 
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in ſuch eee of Mind, I 
diſagreea le Reception i Man, W 70 d 
. me with a clownith Ait, told me 
bluntly, that having heard I was as rich as a 
Few, he came to adviſe me to ſend you 
ſome Money, becauſe you were in very 
great erer he even reproach'd me 
in pretty rude Terms with my Todifference 
for wy Family. I was ſhiock Mat his Free- 
dom, and loſing. all Patierice, tliruſt bit 
by the Shoüfders out of my Cloſet. 
confeſs, I was in the Wrong on this Occa- 
ſion; I, ought to have conſider'd that it 
was not your Fault if the Grocer wanted 
Manners, and that his Advice was never- 
theleſs proper | to be. follow'd, thoꝰ it had 
been given after a Faſhion that did not 
much pleafe me. 
l even repreſented as much to my fel, 
within a Moment after I had turn'd away 
Muſc ada with ſo little Ceremony: The 
Voice of Nature began to make it ſelf 
heard; Icalbd to mind all my Duties 
my Parents, and bluſhing wich Shame Fan 
having diſcharged my ſelf of them ſo ill; 
I felt ſome Remotſe, which ne verthelefs 1 
have no great Reaſon to boaft of to yoh, 
becauſe it was ſoon ſtifled by Avarice 


and Ambition. But ſome Time after, be- 
ing impriſon'd; by the King's Order, in the 
Tower of Avi I' was ſctz d there wich 
a dan- 
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a dangerous Hineſs; and it was this fortu- 
nate neſs: that gave your Son onee more 
back to your Arms. Ves, it was my Sick 
neſs, and my Confinement, which have re- 
ſtored Nature to all its Rights, and have 
entirely wean d me from the Court. 
My only Ambition now is, to ſpend 
my Days in Solitude; and my coming to 
the Aſturias was putely to beg you wou'd 
ſhare with me in the Pleaſures of a retired 
Life: If you refuſe not my Requeſt, I will 
conduct you to an Eſtate of mine in the 
Kingdom of Valencia, where we ſhall enjoy 
all the Conveniencies of a moderate For- 
tune: You may eaſily judge that ic was my 
Deſign to have carry'd my Father like- 
wiſe thither; but ſince Heaven has ordain'd 
it otherwiſe, let me at leaſt have the Satiſ- 
faction of having my Mother under my 
Roof, and of having it in my Power to 


r a6 Ae ed 


compenſate for the Time I ſpent withour 
elf being ſerviceable to her, by all the Care 
t and Tenderneſs imaginable for the future. 
7 I take your good Intentions very kind- 
u; ly, Son, anſwered my Mother, and 
31 would go with you, without Heſira- 


>, tion, did I not find ſome Difficulties in 
ice the Execution of your Deſign; I will not 
be- abandon your Uncle in his preſent forlorn 
the Condition, and Iam too much uſed to this 
ith Country, to go any Diſtance from it: Ne- 
an- | vertheleſs, 


— 


OY 
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vertheleſs, as the Thing deſerves to be 
maturely weigh'd, I will conſider of it at 
Leiſure; let us now bend all our Thoughts 
on having your Father decently laid in the 
Ground. Let us leave that, ſaid I, to the 
young Fellow you ſaw with me; he is my 
Secretary, and is both ſenſible and affectio- 
nate, we may rely ſafely upon him. | 

I had ſcarcely utter'd theſe Words, when 
Scipio returned, it being already Break of 
Day, and ask*d us if we had Occaſion for his 
Service in the Perplexity we were then in. 
I anſwer'd, That he was come very ſeaſo- 
nably, to receive ſome Orders of Impor- 
tance I had to give him. Aſſoon as he 
knew what the Buſineſs in Queſtion was 
that is enough, ſaid he, I have already or- 
der'd the whole Ceremony in my Head, 
you may depend me entirely. Take 
Care, ſaid my Mother to him, not to make 
a Funeral that looks in the leaſt pompous ; 
it can't 'be too modeſt for my Huſband, 
whom all the City knew to have been a 
Man in very indifferent Circumſtances. 
Madam, anſwer*d Scipio, had he been yet 
poorer than he was, I wou'd not bate two 
Maravedis of what I propoſe; I only re- 
gard my Maſter therein, he has been Fa- 
vourite to the Duke of Lerma, his Father 
ought to be buried noblr. 
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I approv'd of my Secretary's Deſign, 
and even charged him not to ſpare for 
Money; ſome Remains of Vanity, which 
ſill lay lurking in me, revived in me on 
this Occaſion : I flatter'd my ſelf, that in 
ordering an handſome Funeral for a Father 
who left me not a Groat, I ſhould make 
the City admire me for my Generoſity. 
On the other hand, my Mother, however 
modeſt ſhe affected to appear in her De- 
ſires, was not diſpleaſed at Fig her Huſ- 
band bury'd with Splendor. We left all 
therefore entirely to Scipio, who, without 
Loſs of Time, took all the Meaſures ne- 
ceſſary for rendering the Funeral noble, 
and pompous. F 

He ſucceeded therein but too well; for 
he made ſuch a magnificent Burial, that“ 
he brought the whole City and Suburbs, 
upon my Back: All the Inhabitants of Ovie- 
do, from the greateſt to the leaſt, were 
ſnock'd at my Oſtentation. This Miniſter,” | 
made at a Heat, ſaid one, can find Money 
to bury, his Father, but cou'd not ſpare. 
any to keep him alive; He would haye 
done better, cry'd another, to have ſhewn 
his Father ſome Kindneſs whilſt he was liv- 
ing, than to do him ſo much Honour after 
his Death: Ia ſhort, the moſt biting: 
Taunts were not ſpared in the leaſt, eyery 
one had his-Saying. Neither did they ſtop 

28 C | there; 
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there; they inſulted Scipio, Bertrand, and 
me, as we came out of Church, loading 
us with Abuſes, hooting us through the 
Streets; and even following Bertrand home 


to our Inn with Showers of Stones. At 
laſt, in order to diſperſe the Mob, who were 


gather'd together in Crowds about my Un- 


cle's Houſe, my Mother was oblig'd to 


ſmhow her ſelf, and proteſt publickly, that 


ſhe was very well fatisfy'd with my Beha- 
viour towards her. Others, in the mean 
while, had run to the Inn where my Chaiſe 
was, with Defign to break it all to Pieces; 
which they had infallibly done, had not 
the Landlord and Landlady found the 


Means to pacify theſe furious Wretches, 


and divert them from their Reſolution. 
All theſe outrageous Affronts which 
were but fo many Effects of the Cha- 
racter the young Grocer had given me in 
that City, inſpired me with ſuch a ftrong 
Averſion to my Countrymen, that I deter- 
min'd to leave Oviedo without Delay, where 
otherwiſe I might perhaps have made a 
pretty long Stay, I declared as much 
plainly to my Mother, who being herſelf 
very much mortify'd with the diſagreeable 
Reception the People had given me, did 
not in the leaſt oppofe ſuch a ſudden De- 
parture. The only Queſtion that now re- 


mained was, How ſhe was to be WW" 
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of. Mother, ſaid' I, ſince your Aſſiſtance. 
is abſolutely neceſſary to my Uncle, I with 
no longer preſs you to accompany: me; 
but as he ſeems to draw very near his End, 
promiſe” me to let me have your Com- 
pany at my Eſtate, aſſoon as die ſhall. be 
no more. e enen ee tet 
I will not make you any ſuch Promiſe, 
anſwered my Mother, I am reſolved te- 
ſpend the reſt of my Days ãn the Aft ia; 
and in an abſolute Independence. Will. 
you not always be abſolute Miſtreſs at my 
Houſe, reply'd I? That:is more than lam ſure 
of, reſumed ſhe; you need only fall im 
Leve with ſome. pretty Girl; you will 
marry her; ſhe will be my Daughter- in- 
Law, I ſhall be her Mocher- in- Law; our 
Tempers won't ſuit, and we ſhan't be able 
to live together. Vou foreſee Misfor- 
tunes, ſaid T1, at toe great a Diſtance E 


have not the leaſt: Inchnation to Marriage: 


But ſnhould ſuch a Fancy come inte my 
Head, I'llanſwer for it, I ſhould know how 
to oblige my Wife to a blind Submiſſion 
to your Will. That is promiſing very 
raſhly, re join'd my Mother; and I ſhould 
deſire other Security beſides yours, for the 
making good that Promiſe: IL would not 
even ſwear, that, in our Broils, you would 
not take your Spouſe's Part ſooner than 

1 C 2: mine, 
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mine, let her be never. ſo much in the 
Wrong. Fn 

Ton talk admirably well, Madam, cry'd 
my Secretary, joining in the Converſation z 

I believe, as well as you, that tractable 
Daughters-in-Law are very ſcarce : Where- 


fore, to compremiſe Matters between you 
and my Maſter, ſince you are abſolutely 


reſolv'd on living in the Murias, and he in 


the Kingdom of Valencia, he muſt ſettle 
upon you an Allowance of an hundred 
Piſtoles per Annum, which I will bring you 

unctually every Year; by this means the 
Mother and Son will both live very well 
contented at an hundred Leagues Diſtance 
from each other. The two Parties con- 
cern'd highly approu d of the propoſed 
Agreement, purſuant to Which, I paid her 
. down the firſt Year's Income before-band;: 
this done, I ſet out from Oviedo next Mor- 
ning before Day, . for Fear of being treat- 
ed by the Mob like another St. Szephen: 
Such was the Reception I met with in my 
own Country; and it may ſerve as an uſeful 
Eefſon to ſuch ordinary People, as after 


having enriched themſelves Abroad, have 


a Mind to return to the Place of their Na- 
tivity, and there ſet * ſp Perſons of eng 
„ ee | 
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. CHAP. M. 
Gil Blas wy out "for the King * of Va- 


lencia, and arrives at ſh; at Llirias. 
A Deſcription f his Seat, how he 
was received there, and what Feojie 
* ee yet (Pe. ; 


E a als Ride to Ends; Ind ſo on 
to Palentia; and continuing our 
3 by little Stages, we arrived at 


| 

; the Cloſe of the tenth Day at Segorbe, from 
whence; the next Morning, we went on 
8 to my Eſtate, which was diſtant but three 
71 Lea derem that Town. In Proportion, as 
7 we. nearer to it, I obſerved that my 


Secretary ſurvey'd with great Attention, all 
the Country Seats that lay within his Sight, 
either on the Right or Left of the 
Road: And when he perceived any one 
that made a fine Appearance, he ne- 
ver failed ſhowing it me with his Fin- 
ger, and faying, I wiſh that were to be 
our Retreat. 

I know not, Friend anſwered: I, what 
Notion you may have of our future Abode; 
but if you pleaſe your Fancy with the 
E A chan it is a RN qr 
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I give you Notice before hand; that you 
are prodigioyfly miftaken, 

If you have not a Mind to be a Bubble 
to your own Fangy, imagine to your 
tbe liule Houſe given. by Mo ng to. 2 
race, in the Sabiues Country, and on the 
Banks of the Tibur ; Don Alphonſo has made 
me much: fuch another Preſent. WINES 
expect then. to find only a Cottage, re- 
ply*d Scipio. Remember nevertheleſs, re- 
ſumed I, that I have gen. you a very 
modeſt Deſcription. of it; and you 
now judge for your ſelf, whether L have 
drawn an exact Picture: Caſt your Eyes 
towards the Guadalaviar, and obſerve yon- 
der little Hamlet of nine or ten Cottages, 
ſituate upon its Banks, you there will ſee a 
Houſe has four lictle Bavillions, that 
18 my Seat. 


What the iy cry my Sms 


wich a Tone of Admiration, that Houſe 

a perfect Jewel! beſides the genteel Air 
mid! its Pavillions give it, one may ſay 
that it is finely ſituate, charmingly built, 
and ſurrounded with a Country more de- 
lightful even than the Neighbourhood of 
Seville, call'd by way of Excellence, The 


Terreftrial Paradice. Had we had the Li- 
berty of chuling a Manſion for our ſelves, 
it could not have been more to my Fan- 


ey; a lovely River waters its Fields, "a a 
\ ne 
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fine thick Wood offers its friendly gloomy 
Covert, to ſhade us, when we have a mind 
to take a Walk in the Heat of the Day. 
Delicious Solitude! ah! my dear Maſter, 
we are very likely do ſtay here for a conſi- 
derable Time. I am very glad, anfwered 
I, that you are ſo well pleaſed with our 
Retirement, tho” you are not yet acquain- 
ted with all its Charms. 

As we went on talking after this Man- 
ner, we advanced towards the Houſe, 
whoſe Gate was open'd to us in an Inſtant, 
aſſoon as Scipio had ſaid, that I was Signiar 
Gil Blas de Santulaue come to take Poſſeſſi - 
on of my Eſtate, On pronouncing this 
Name, ſo much reſpected by the Perſons 
who heard it, my Chaiſe was admitted in- 
to a large Contr: yard, where alighted; 
then leaning very magiſterially upon Scipio, 
and looking as big as Alexander the Great, 
Il went into a Parlour, where between ſe- 


ven and eight Domeſticks made their Ap- \ 


pearance. They told me they came to pre- 
ſent their Duty to me as their new- Maſter : 
That Dos Cæſar and Don Alphonſo de Leyua 
had choſen' them to ferve me; one as 
Cook, another as Under-Cook, a third as 
Scullios, a fourth as Porter, and the reſt 
as Footmen; with a- ſtrict Charge not to 
take any An from meg thoſe two Noble- 
36, 15:78 men 
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men reſolving to be at all the Expence of 
my Houſe-keeping, « TV IRS 
The Cook, who was called Mr. Foachim, 
was the Head of theſe Domeſticks, and 
Spokeſman for them all. He told me he 
had laid in an ample Proviſion of the 
beſt Wines in Spain; and that for good 
Cheer, he hoped ſuch an Artiſt as he, who 
had been ſix Years Cook to the Biſhop 
of Valencia, ſhould know how to make 
Ragouts that would pleaſe my Palate, and 
give a new Edge to my Appetite. Iam 
going, Sir, added he, to give you a Sam- 
ple of my Skill; take a Walk till Dinner. 
is ready, and look over your Houſe, ſee 
if you think it in fit Order for your Re- 
ception. | | | 
l leave it to be judged whether I neglec- 
ted following this Advice; and Scipio, 
more curious than I, dragg'd me from 
Chamber to Chamber. We ran over the 
whole Houſe from Top to Bottom, with- 
out leaving the leaſt Hole, at leaſt, as we 
thought, unviſited by our ſelf-intereſted Cu- 
rioſity; and I had every where Reaſon to 
admire the Goodneſs of Don Cæſar and his 
Son. I was ſtruck, amongſt other Things, 
with two Apartments, which were as well 
furniſh'd as could be, without being mag- 
nificent. One of them was hung with a 
Flemiſh Tapeſtry, to which was added a 
925 Velvet 
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Velvet Bed and Chairs, all of them till 
freſh, yet made at the Time that the Moors 
were Maſters of the Kingdom of Valencia. 
The Furniture of the other Apartment 


vas altogether as antique; beingan old Suit 


of Hangings of yellow Genoa Damask, with 
a Bed, and eaſy Chairs of the ſame, ſet off 
with a blue ſilk Fringe. All theſe Things, 
which in an Inventory would have been 
apprais'd at very little, made there a very 
good Appearance, and ſeem'd of great 
Value. 

After having well examin'd every Thing, 
my Secretary and I returned to the Par- 
lour, where a Cloth was laid with two 
Plates, Napkins, and all other Appurte- 
nances. We ſat down to Table, and that 
Moment were regaled with an * Olla Podri- 
da, ſo exquiſitely delicious, that we pity'd the 
Arch- Bp. of Valencia, for no longer having 
the Cook who had dreſs'd it: We had in- 
deed a very good Appetite, which made 
us think it better than we fhould other- 
wiſe have done. Every Mouthful that we 
ate, my Footmen of a new Date preſented 
us large Glaſſes, fill'd up to the Brim, 
with exquiſite Wine of la Mancha, the 
Country of the celebrated Don Quixot. 
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Scipio, not daring before them to diſco- 
ver the inward Satisfaction he felt at being 
in ſo agreeable a Situation, declared it 
to me ſufficiently by ſome very expreſſive 
Glances that ſpoke his Mind; and I let 
him know by ſome Looks of mine, that 
J was full as well contented as himſelf. 


A ſecond Courſe of fas Quails, ſet round 


a little Leveret, of an admirable- Fla- 


vour, made us quit the Olla Podrida, and 
compleated our Repaſt. When we had 


cat like two Hunters, and* drank in Pro- 


portion, we roſe from Table to walk into 
the Garden, and take our Sizfo ® voluptu- 


ouſly, in ſome cool and agreeable Shade. 
If my Secretary had appeared vaſtly plea- 

ſed till then with all he had ſeen, he was 

infinitely more ſo when he beheld the Gar- 


den. He thought it equal to that of the 


Eſcurial : Tis true, Don Ce/ar, who came 


from Time to Time to-Llirias,, took a 


Pleaſure in hayiog it well cultivated and 
embellfh'd. All the Walks finely gravell'd 
and border'd with Orange Trees; a large 
Baſon of white Marble, in the midſt where- 


of a Braſs Lyon ſpouted out Water in great 
Streams; the Beauty of the Flowers, and 
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Variety of the Fruits, were all Objects 
which charm'd Scipio to an Extaſy: But he 
was particularty delighted with a long, 
| Walk which went by an eaſy Deſcent to the 
t Farmer's Lodge who look'd after the E- 
t ſtate: This Walk was ſhelter'd from the 
f. ſcorching Heat of the Sun, by the friend- 
d' ly Shade of large Trees, whole leafy Bran- 
1. ches mutually interwoven with each other, 
ga: ſmhut out Day, and afforded no more Light 
4d. Wl than a pleaſing Gloom. As we were laut- 
* ching out into Praiſes of a Place ſo proper 
o to ſerve as a Shelter from the Heat, we 
1-. ſtopt, and fat us down at the Foot of a 
| fine Elm, where Sleep found it no Diffi- 
a- WW culty to ſurprize two boon Companions, 
as juſt come from a Plentiful Dinner. 
kt We ſtarted out of our Sleep two Hours 
e I afterwards at the Report of ſeveral: Guns, 
je which ſounded ſo near us, that we were 
a i alarmed thereat: We got yp then: haltily, 
id 8 and in order to diſcover what it was, went 
d on directly to the Farmer's Lodge, There 
ze we found eight or ten Countrymen, all In- \_ 
e- bhabitants of the Hamlet, who were met 
ar together, and were firing and cleaning 
1d their ruſty Pieces, to celebrate my Arri- 
val, of which they had juſt got Intelli- 
— | gence. Fhey moſt of them knew me, ha- 
5% ving ſeen me more than once at this Seat, 
in Quality of Steward to the Lords of 
C.6 Loa 
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Leyva: Wherefore, they no ſooner 
perceived me than they cry'd out all to- 
gether, Long live our new Lord of the 
Mannor, he is welcome to Llirias; which 
ſaid, they new charged their Pieces, and 
ſaluted me with a 13 Diſcharge. I 
gave them the moſt gracious Reception 
that was poſſible, but with a grave Air, 
not juding it proper to make my ſelf too 
familiar with them, and aſſured them of my 
Protection. I even gave twenty Piſtoles 
among them, which was not, I believe, 
the leaſt agreeable Part of my Be- 
haviour. This done, I left them to 
throw away ſome more Powder, and reti- 
red with my Secretary to the Wood. 
where we walk'd till Night without being 
tired of ſeeing nothing but Trees ; ſo many 
Charms do we find at firſt, in the Poſſeſſi- 
-on of a newly acquired Eſtate. 1 
During this Time, the Cook, Under- 
Cook, and Scullion, had not been idle; 
they had been employ'd in preparing us a 


| Supper ſupperior to our Dinner; and we 


were ſurprized to the laſt Degree, on re- 
turning back to the Parlour where we had 
dined, to fee four young Partridges ſer 
upon the Table, with a Fricaſſee of Rab- 


bits on one Side, and a Ragout of Capons 
on the other; aſter which was ſerved up 

a a ſecond Courle of Pigs-Ears, marinated 
; | Pullets, 
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Pullets, and Cream- Chocolate. We drank 
plentifully of Lucene Wine, and even of 
ſeveral other delicious Wines; and when 
we found we could not bear more with- 
out endangering our Healths, we be- 
thought our ſelves of going to Bed. Then 
my Footmen, taking Candles, lighted me 
to the handſomeſt Apartment, where they 
ſtrove who ſhould be the firſt to undrefs 
me; but when they had given me m 
Night-Gown and Cap, I diſmiſs'd them all, 
telling them with a magiſterial Air, You 
may be gone Gentlemen, I have no Need 
of your Aſſiſtance for any thing elſe. | 
Having ſentꝰ em all away, and detain'd on- 
ly Scipio to talk a little with him, I ask'd him 
what he thought of the Treatment I met 
with by the Order of the Lords of Leyva? 
Faith, faid he, I think you can't be us'd ber- 
ter; I only wiſh that this may hold long. 
I don't with ſo in the leaſt, anſwered I, it 
does not ſuit my Temper, to ſuffer my 
Benefactors to be at ſuch great Expences 
on my Account ; it wou'd be abuſing their 
Generoſity: Beſides, I could never away 
with Servants who are to receive. their 
Wages from others: I ſhould fancy my 
ſelf not to be in my own Houſe; more 
than this, I did not come hither to live 
with ſo much Noiſe: Have we any Ne- 
ceſſity for ſuch a great Number of Dome- 


{ticks ? 
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ſticks? No; with Bertrand, we want no 
more than a Cook, a Scullion, and one 


Foot man. Although my Secretary wou'd 


not have been diſpleaſed, with being main- 

tain'd always at the Expence of the Go- 

vernour of Valencia, he did not oppoſe my 

„rue * that Head, but conform- 
ng himſel 


make in my Family. This Point being 


decided, he went out of my een 


and retired to his own. 


ä 


CHAP. IV. 


He ſets out for Valencia, 70 hs the 


Lords of Leyva; of the Diſcourſe 
be bad with = and the good Recep- 
tion be met "with from Serapliina; 


1 Then made an End of undreſſing my 
ſelf, and went to Bed, where not find- 
ing my ſelf at all diſpoſed to Sleep, I gave 
my ſelf up to my Reflections. I repre- 
ſented to my ſelf the Friendſhip with 
-which the Lords of Leyva, repaid my 
Teal for their Service; and being ſenſibly 
affected with the new Marks hen had 

ewn 


to my Sentiments, appro-- 
40 — of the Reformation I intended to- 
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ſhewn- me of their good Will, took a 
Reſolution. to Viſit them next Morning; 
in order to ſatisfy the Impatience I-had to 
thank them. I pleaſed my ſelf alſo before 
hand with the Thoughts of ſeeing Serapbi- 
za; but this Pleaſure was not without. 
ſome Allay; Lcou'd not think, without Un- 
eaſineſs, that I muſt at the ſame Time be 
forced to encounter the Looks of Sigriora 
Lorenza Sephora, who perhaps ſtill remem- 


bring. the Adventure of the Box on the 


Ear, would not be much overjoy'd at be- 
holding me again. My Mind being 
wearied out with all theſe different Refle- 
ctions, I fell at laſt aſleep, from which 1 
on, not awake till next Day after Sun- 
riſe. — 
I: was ſoon out of Bed, and wholly ta- 


ken up with my intended Journey, dreſs'd 


my ſelf in a Hurry. Juſt as I had made 


an End of putting my ſelf in Order, my. | 


Secretary entered the Room. Scipio, ſays 
I, you.ſee a Man who. is getting ready to 
ſet out inſtantly for Valencia; f can't 

too ſoon to pay my Reſpects to the Lords 
to whom I owe my little Fortune; every 
Moment that I defer diſcharging this Duty, 
ſeems to accuſe me of Ingratitude. As 
for thee, Friend, I diſpenſe with thy ats 
tending me thither, ſtay here in my Ab- 
ſence, I'll return ta thee again in a Week's-. 
0 7 Time, 
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Time. Go, Sir, anſwered he, make 
Court well to Don Alphonſo, and his Pa- 
ther; they ſeem ſenſibly affected with the 
Zeal any one ſhews for them,” and 'very 
rateful for any Service that is done them; 
Perſons of that Character are ſo uncom- 


mon, that one cannot ſhew them too 


great a Regard. I then gave Orders to 
Bertrand, to get himſelf ready to ſet out, 
and while he was 8 the Mules to, 
J drank my Chocolate: This done, I got 
into my Chaiſe, after having - given my 
Servants a ſtrict Charge, to look upon my 
Secretary as my ſelf, and to pay rp O- 
bedfcnce to his Orders. 

Ireach'd Yalexcia in leſs than four Hoyer, 
and went directly to the Governor's Sta- 
bles where T alighted, and left my Equi- 


page; this done, I made the Servants 
mew me to that Noblemän's Apartment, 


where he then was, with Don Cæſar his 
Father. I opened the Door without Cere- 
mony, entered the Room, and addreſſing 
my ſelf to them both: Servants, ſaid J, 
never ſend any one before them to give their 
Maſters notice of their coming, here is one 
of your old Domeſticks makes bold to pay 
ou his Reſpects. At theſe Words, I wou'd 
hve thrown my ſelf at their Feet, but they 
prevented me, and embraced me each of 
them 1 all 1 Marks of a real Affecti- 
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on. Well, my dear Santillaue, ſaid Dan 


Alpbanſo, have you been. at Lirias to take 


Poſſeſſion of your Eſtate? : Yes, my Lord, 
anſwered I, and I beſeech. you, give me 
leave to reſtore it to you. Why fo, re- 


ſum'd he? Is there any thing diſagreeable 


therein, that gives you a Diſliking to it? 
Not in it ſelf, reply*d J; on the contrary 


I am charm'd with it to the laſt Degree; 


all that diſpleaſes me therein is, to ſee 
Cooks to: Archbiſhops; with three Times 
as many Domeſticks as I have any Occa- 


ſion for, and who are of no manner of Uſe 


but to put you to an Expence as conſide- 

rable as uſeleſs. Aa 1994 
If, ſaid Don Ceſar,- you had accepted 

the Penſion of two thouſand Ducats which 


we offer'd you at Madrid, we ſhould have 


contented our ſelves with giving you the 
Eſtate, with the Houſe furniſhed as it now 
is, but you know you refuſed it; where- 


fore we thought our ſelves obliged in re- 
turn to do as we have done. It is too 


much, anſwer'd I, your Goodneſs ought to 
be ſatisfyed with the Gift of this Eſtate, 
which has wherewith to ſatisfy the utmoſt 
of my Deſires; but excluſive of what it 
coſts you to maintain ſo many People at 
a great Charge, I proteſt to you that thoſe 
Fellows lay me under a Conſtraint, and are 


troubleſame to me. In a Word, f 1 
' X : "I 3% 4 . 
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own Fancy. I ſpoke theſe laft Words with 
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F, my Lords, either take back your Eſtate, 
or vouchſafe to let me enjoy it after my 


ſuch a ſerious Air, that the Father and Son, 
who did not in the leaft deſire to lay me 


3 
1 * : 


under any Reſtraint, conſented at laſt to let 


me do as I pleaſed in my own Houſe. 
I was returning them many Thanks: for 


having granted me this Liberty, without 
which I cou'd never be happy, when Don 
Ap bonſo interrupted me by ſaying: My 


dear Gil Blas, I will preſent you ta a Lady, 


who-will be overjoy'd to ſee you. Having 
thus faid, he took me by the Hand, and 


led me to Serapbina's Apartment. Madam, 


ſaid the Governour, I believe the arrival 
of our Friend Gil Blas at Valencia, is not 
Teſs. agreeable to you than to me. He 


ought to be very well ſatisfyed of that, 


anſwered ſhe, Time has not eraſed out of 


my Memory the Service he did me, and 
F add to my Gratitude for that, the Ac 


knowledgements I owe a Man to whom: 


'you have ſome Obligations. I told the 
Governour's Lady, that I was but over paid 
for the Danger 1 had ſhared with her De- 


liverers in expoſing my Life for her, and 


after a Multirude of Compliments-on both 


Tides, Don Alphonſo, led me back again out 


of Seraphina's Apartment, and we rejoin'd 


Don Cæſar, whom We found in a Parlour, 
5 with. 
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with ſeveral Perſons of Quality who were 
come thither ro Dinner, 2 
_ All theſe Gentlemen ſaluted me very 
politely, and were the more prolix in their 
Civilities, becauſe Don Ce/ar told them 
that I had been one of the principal Secre- 
taries to the Duke of Lerma. Perhaps moſt 
part of them, might not even be ignorant 
that it was by my Intereſt Don Alphon/o had 
obtain'd the Government of Valencia; for 
every thing comes out. However that 
be, when we were ſet down to Table, 
all the Talk was of the new Cardinal; ſome 
launch'd out, or affected to launch out 
into great Endomiums on him, whilſt o- 
thers only gave him ſome faint Praiſes, that 
ſeemed to carry a Sting in the Tail of 
them. I rightly zudged that their Deſign. 
was to draw me in thereby to give my 
Sentiments of his Eminency, and to di- 
vert them at his Expence. I cou'd wil 
lingly c have told them my Thoughts upon 
that Head, however, I reſtrain'd my 
Tongue ; which made me paſs in the O- 
pinion of the Company, for a very diſcreet 
young Fellow. 

The Gueſts after Dinner retired: to- 
their own Homes to take their Sizfto, and 
Don Cæſar and his Son, being diſpoſed: 
to do the ſame, withdrew to their own. 
Apartments, As for my own Part, * 
* 8 ul! 
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full of Impatience to ſee a City, whoſe 
Beauty I had heard highly extolb'd, [ 
went out of the Governour's Palace, with 
Deſign to take a Walk through the” prin- 
cipal Streets, and obſerve what was moſt 
remarkable therein. I was ſtopt, howe- 
ver, at the Gate by a Man who accoſted 
me and ſaid, will Signior de Santillane give 
me leave to pay him my Reſpects? I aſk*d 
him who he was. I am, ſaid he, Valet de 
Chambre to Don Ceſar ; I was one of his 
Footmen at the ſame Time that you was 
Steward; I made my Court to you every 
Morning, and you ſhewed me abundance 
of Kindneſs; I uſed to inform you of all 


that paſſed in the Houſe. Don't you re- 


member, that one Day I acquainted you, 
how, the Surgeon. of the Village of Leyva, 
was admitted'ſecretly into the Chamber of 
Signiora Lorenza Sepbora ? I remember it 
very well, anſwered I, but now we are 
talking of that Duegna, what is become of 


her? Alas! reply'd he, the poor Creature 
after your Departure fell into a Conſump- 


tion, and dy'd ſoon after, more lamented 


by Seraphina, then by Don Alpbonſo, who 


ſeem'd very little concern'd at her Death. 
Don Cæ ſar's Valet de Chambre having thus 
inform'd me of Sepbora's melancholy End, 


excuſed himſelf for having ſtopt me, and 


left me to purſue my Way. I could not 


help 
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help Sighing on calling to Mind that un- 
fortunate Duegna; and compaſſionating her 
Fate, I impuced her Misfortune to my 
ſelf, without reflecting that it was rather 
to her Cancer, than my Merit that it was 
to be àſerihed. ( Grat mn 4) 

I obſerved with Pleaſure all that ſeemed 
to me worthy remarking in that City. The 
Archbiſhop's Marble Palace entertamed my 
Eyes, agreeably, as well as the fine Piazza's 
wh the Exchange; but a great Building, 
which J perceived at a good Diſtance, and 
into which abundance of People entered, 
took up all my Attention. I drew to- 
wards it to learn Why I faw there ſo great a 
Concourſe of Men and Women, and ſoon 
found out. the Reaſon, by reading theſe 
Words written in Gold Letters upon a 
black Marble that was over the Door * 
(La poſada de los Repreſentantes ;) the Play- 
houſe: And it, was given out in the Bills, 
that a new Tragedy, of. Don Gabriel Tria- 
pur roſs, wan to be ated. there that Night, 
or The Mn. Lines. yo DT 
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Gn Blas goes. fo the Pl -Houſe, where 
He ſees a new Tragedy. The Succeſi 
"of that Piece. The Gems of the Peo- 


| 


Se eee - 
1 x. ſome Moments at the Door to 
4 Oblerve thePerſons who entered; and! 
obſerved of all ſorts. I ſaw Cavaliers of a 
good Mien, and richly dreſfd, and ſome 
Fiautes as ordinary as ill-eloath'd. bor 
ceive® Ladies wich high Titles who aligh- 
ted out of their Coaches. to go into the 
Boxes that had been kept for them, and 
Ladies; of Pleafure that went to draw in 
Bubbles. This confuſed Concourſe of Spe- 
Gators of all ſorts, inſpired me with an 
Inclination- to make ene of the Number. 
Juſt as I was going to take a Ticket, the 
Governour and his Lady arrived, and per- 


KY Sy 


> -»þ 


mm, tO 2 


ceiving me in the Crowd, ordered me to be 
call'd, and forced me along with them in- v 

to their Box; where I placed my ſelf be- Mx: 

\ hind them in ſuch a Manner that 1 cou'd 4 
eaſily ſpeak to either of them. tt 

I found the Houſe crowded from the W1, 

Top to the Bottom; a Pit throng'd as H 


full as they cou'd ſtick, and a Stage load- 
2 ä - 


2 
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a with Knights of the three Military Or- 
ders. On my Word, ſaid I to Dos Al- 
bonſo, here is a numerous Aſſembly, You 
eed not Wonder at that, anſwer'd he, 
aſſoon as the Play-Houſe Bills give out a 
new Play of this Author's, the whole Ci- 
y of Valencia are up in Arms: Both Men 
and Women talk of nothing but chis Piece; 
all the Boxes are taken up; and the firſt 
Night of Acting the People crowd one a- 
a:her to Death to get in; tho? all the 
Places: are at double Prices, except the 
Pit, of which they ſtand: in too much 
Awe; to dare put them in an Ill- Humour. 
What a Pbrenzy! ſaid I to the Gouern- 
our! This violent Curioſity of the Pub- 
lick, this prodigious Impatienee to heane- 
very new Production of Don: Triaquere's 
gives me a great Idea of this Poets Ge- 
mus. „ E 7 dre 
As we were thus diſcourfing. the Actors 
appear d; upon which wer immediately! 
ceaſed talking, to hear them with the more b 
Attention. The Applauſes began even at 
the. very Opening of the Play; at every 
Verſe the Actors were. clapt, but at the 
Enck ß each Act there was ſuch a Thun- 
der of Applauſe, that one wou'd have 
thought the Play - Houſe would have tumb- 
led: about one's Ears. When the Play 
was over, they ſhewed. me the * 
W 
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who went modeſtly from Box to Box, 
to preſent his Head to the Laurel Chap- 
lets, with which the Noblemen and Ladies 
were preparing to Crown it. 

We return'd from thence to the Go- 
vernour's Palace, whither we were follow'd 
ſoon after by three or four Knights; two 
old Authors alſo came in, ho were very 
much eſteem'd in their Way, and, with 
them a Gentleman of Caſtille, who had 
good Senſe, and a fine Taſte. Nothing 
was talk'd of during Supper but the new 
Play. Gentlemen, ſays a Knight of the 
Order of St. Jago, what do you think of 
this Tragedy? s it not what one may call 

a-'finiſh'd — Sublime Thoughts, ten- 
4 Sentiments, manly Verlification, no- 
thing is wanting. In a Word, it is a Poem 
that muſt pleaſe all good Judges. I don't 
believe any one can think otherwiſe, ſaid a 
Knight of the Order of Alcantara. This 
| Piece is full of Speeches that ſeem dicta- 
ted by Apollo himſelf,” as well as of ſur- 

rizing Incidents, that are introduced with 
infinite Art. I refer my ſelf to this Gen- 
tleman, purſued he, addrefling himſelf to 
the Caſtillian, he ſeems to be a Judge, PII 
lay a Wager he is of my Opinion. Don't 
lay, Sir, kanſwer d the we 


try; we don't decide Matters ſo haſtily at 
Maarid. 


* 


ſentleman, with a 
malicious Smile; I am not of this Coun- 
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Madrid. Far from judging of a Piece 
that we have heard but once acted, we are 
diſtruſtful of irs Beauties, whilſt it is only 
in the Mouths of the Actors; however 
well affected we are in its Favour, we 
ſuſpend our Judgment till we have peruſed 
it, and really it does not always give us 
the ſame Pleaſure in the Reading as it did 
in ſeeing it on the Stage. 

We examine then a Poem ſcrupulouſly, 

rſued he, before we ſet any Value upon 
it; the Reputation of its Author, tho' ne- 
ver ſo great, can't blind us; when Lopez 
de Vega himſelf and Calderona wrote new 
Pieces, they met with ſevere Judges in their 


greateſt Admirers, who did not extol them 


to the Skies, till they judged their Works 
well deſerved that Honour. : 
Oh, but St. Francis, ſays the Knight ofthe 
Order of St. Jago, we are not ſo timorous 
here as you at Madrid; we don't wait till 
a Piece is printed to give our Judgment 
of it; as ſoon as we have ſeen it once acted, 
we know its Value to an Ace; it is nat even 
neceſſary that we ſhould hearken to it very 
attentively; *cis ſufficient we know *tis a 
Piece of Don GabriePs to be convinced it 
is without Fault; the Works of this Poet 
ought. to ſerve as an- Ara from whence 
to date the Riſe of a good Taſte,” The 
Lopez and the C * were but Novi- 
3589513 ces, 
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ces, in Compariſon of this great Maſter of 
the Stage. | 
The Gentleman who looked upon Lopez 
de Vega, and Calderona, as the Sopbocles and 
Euripides of the Spaniards, was ſhock'd at 
this raſh Diſcourſe. What a dramatick Sa- 
crilege is this,-cry*d he? Since you oblige 
me, Gentlemen, to judge, like your ſelves, 
upon only ſeeing it once ated, I muſt 
tell you, that I am far from being pleaſed 
with this new Tragedy of your Don Gabr+- 
_ es. Tis a Poem ſtuff'd with Paſſages 
that are, rather flaſhy than ſolid. Three 
Parts of the Verſes are either bad, or the 
Rhimes uncorrect; the Characters are ei- 
ther ill formed, or ill ſupported, and the 

Thoughts often very obſcure. 
The two Authors who were by, and 
Who, through a Modeſty, as commendable 
as uncommon, had ſaid nothing for Fear 
of being ſuſpected of Jealouſy and Envy, 
could not help diſcovering their A ppro- 
bation of e duke Judgment with 
their Eyes; which made me imagine, that 
their Silence proceeded more from their Po- 
licy, than the Perfection of the Play. As 
for the Knights of Alcantara, and St. Jago, 
they began afreſh to extol Don Gabriel, and 
placed him even amongſt the Gods. This 
extravagant Apotheoſis, and blind Ido- 
latry, made the Caſtilian quite out of Pa- 
2508 tience 
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tience; wherefore, lifting up his Hands to 
Heaven, he-cried out on a fudden, in a 
ſort of Enthuſiaſm: O divine Lopez de 
Vega, uncommon and ſublime Genius, 
who haſt left an immenſe Diſtance between 
thee and all the Gabriels, who would pre- 


derona, the.elegant and chaſte Sweetneſs of 
whoſe epick Poetry is inimitable, fear not 
either of you, that this new. Nurſling of the 
Muſes, will be ever able to deſtroy the Altars 
rai?d to your Honour. He will be very for- 
tunate, if Poſterity, whoſe Delight you will 


as chance to hear his Name once men- 
tioned. | | ei as 

This pleaſant Apoſtrophe, which no bo- 
dy expected, made the whole Company 
. po after which they roſe from Table, 
and went home. As for my Part, I was 
conducted by Don Alpbonſas Order, to 
handſome Apartment that had been prepa- 


in which I ſoon fell aſleep, deploring as 
well as the .Gentleman of Caſtille, the 


by a Parcel of ignorant Wrerches, > 


"4 


* 


tend to vie with thee! And thou, O Cal. 


- — 


one Day be, as you are now ours, ſo much 


red for me: There I found a good Bed, 


Injuſtice done Lopez de Vega, and Calderona, 
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CHAP. VL 


Gil Blas, in wallin the Streets, meets a 
| Fryar. whom he Fines es he knows; who 
- this Fryar was. re e pore 


Sl could not ſee the whole City the 
| Day before, I got up, and went out 
next Morning, with an Intent to take a 
View of it again. As I was executing this 
Deſign, I perceived in the Street a Car- 
zbuſian Fryar, who was going, no doubt, 
to attend the Buſineſs of his Grieg, He 
walked with his Eyes fixed on the Ground, 
and had ſo devout an Air, that he drew 
upon him the Eyes of every Behold- 
er. As he happen'd to paſs very near 
me, I obſerv'd him attentively, and 
thought I ſaw in him my old Acquaintance, 
Don Raphael, that Knight-Adventurer, of 
whom ſuch honourable Mention is made in 
the two firſt Volumes of my Hiſtory, 

I I was ſo much aſtoniſhed, ſo moved at 
_ this Rencounter, that, inſtead of accoſting 
the Fryar, I remain'd motionleſs for ſome 


Minutes, which gave him an Opportunity 
to get ſome Diſtance from me. Good 
Heavens, faid I to my ſelf, had ever two 
Faces a more exact Reſemblance of each 
other , 
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other! What muſt I think? Ought I to 
believe it is Raphael? Or can I bring my 

ſelf to imagine it is not him? I was too 
curious to know the Truth of this Affair, 

to be able to remain. in this Uncertaintys 
wherefore I got one to ſhew me the Way 

to the Cartbuſian Monaſtery, whither I 
went directly, in Hopes of having another 
View of my Gentleman when he return'd 
thitherz and fully reſolved to ſtop him, 
and ſpeak to him. However, I had no 
Need to wait his coming back, to be in- 
form'd of the Truth; for on my Arrival 
at the Gate of the Convent, another Face 

of my Acquaintance put me ſoon out of 
Suſpence, and turn'd-my Doubts into Cer- „ 
tainty; for in the Fryar, who officiated ad 
Porter, I diſfeover'd Ambroſe de Lamela my 
guondam Footman. + i 


Our Surprize was equal on both Sides, 
on meeting each other ſo unexpectedly in 
that Place. Is it no Illuſion, ſaid I, ac 
coſting him? Is it actually one of my old | 
Friends whom I behold? He did not re: 
member me at firſt, or rather he pretend=- 


at ed not to remember me; but conſidering 
ng within himſelf, that this Feint would be t 
me no Purpoſe, he put on the Air of a Man, 


ity who recollects on a ſudden à Thing 
od he had forgotten. Ah! Signior Gil Blas; 
wo i cry'd he, forgive me, for having been able 
ach D 3 to 
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to let you lip out of my Memory; 
ever fince I have lived in this holy Place, 
and apply'd my ſelf to diſcharge thoſe 
Duties which are enjoin'd us by our 
Rules, I loſe inſenſibly the Remembrance 
of all worldly Affairs. 
It is a ſincere Pleaſure to me, anſwered 
I. to behold you again, after a ten Years 
Separation, in ſuch a venerable Habit. And 
it is with Shame, reply'd he, that I appear 
clothed with it, before a Man, who has 
been a Witneſs of the finful Life I have 
led: This Habit reproaches me with it 
continually: Alas! purſued he, fetching a 
deep Sigh, in order to have been truly 
worthy to have worn it, I ought always to 
have lived in Innocence. By this Diſ- 
courſe, which rejoices me, reply*d I, one 
may plainly ſee, dear Brother, that the 
Finger of the Lord has touch'd you. I 
repeat it again, I am overjoy'd at it, and 
long impatiently to. know, in what mira- 
eulous Manner you fell intothe right Way, 
you and Don Raphael; for J am now con- 
vinced it was him I juſt now met in the 
Street, in a Carthuſian Habit. 'Frepented 
my not having ſtopt him, and ſpoke to 
bim, and am now waiting for him here, to 
make "Amends for my Neglect, when he 
returns to Convent © © © 
69 
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You were not miſtaken, reſumed Z,ame- 
la, twas Don Raphael himfelf whom you 
ſaw; and as for the Account you delire 
of our Converſion, it was thus. After 
having parted with you at Segorbe, the 
Son of Lucinda and I took the Road to 
Valencia, with Deſign to give the World 
there ſome new Specimen. of our Dextert- 
ty in our Profeſſion. Chance, or rather 
Providence, would have it, that one Day 
we went into the Caribuſian Church, juſt at 
the Time that the good Fathers were chan- 
ting the Pfalms in the Choir, We hap- 
pen'd to obſerve them with great Atten- 
tion, and found by Experience, that even 
the moſt wicked cannot forbear reverencing 
Virtue. We admir'd the fervent Zeal with - 
which they offered up their Prayers; as alſo, 
their mortify'd Looks, which ſhew'd them 
quite wean'd from the groſs Pleaſures of this  ' 

World; and the Serenity that reign'd im 
their Countenances, which ſo evidently © 
ſhew'd the Tranquillity of their Conſci- 
ences. a dk SAUCE 
On making theſe Obſervations, we fell 
into a profound Reſvery, which proved 
ſalutary to our Souls. We compared our 
Lives and Manners with thoſe of . theſe 
good Fathers, and the Difference we found 


' between them fill'd us with Trouble and 


Anxiety. Lamela, ſaid Don Raphael to me, 
 D 4 when 
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| when we were got out of the Church, how 

do you find your ſelf affected by what. we 
have juſt ſeen? As for my Part, I can't 
hide it from you, my Mind is far from be- 
ing at Eaſe. Some Emotions, that are 
quite new to me, diſturb me ſtrangely ; 
and I now, for the firſt Time in my whole 
Life, reproach myſelf with my Iniquities. I 
am in the very fame Frame of Mind, an- 
ſwered I, the wicked AQions I have com- 
mitted riſe up now in Judgment againſt me, 
and my Heart, which never before was 
ſenſible of Remorſe, is at preſent upon the 
Rack therewith. Ah! dear Ambroſe, rejoin'd 
my Comrade, we are two ſtray'd Sheep, 


1 5 whom the heavenly Father, in his great 


Mercy, deſigns to bring back to the 
It is He, dear Brother, it is He who calls 
us, let us not be deaf to his Voice; let us 
e our Villainies; let us quit the Li- 
Fg peer wherein we have hitherto liv- 
and let us begin, from this very Day, 
10 labour ſeriouſly at the great Work of 
our Salvation; we muſt paſs the reſt of our 
Days in this Convent, and devote them to 
a ſincere Repentance. 
I approved highly of Raphael's, Senti- 
ments, purſued Fryar Ambroſe, and we took 
that very Moment the generous Reſolution. 
to turn Carthy/ians. In order to put this 
our Defign in Fgecution, we e 8 
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ſelves to the Prior, who, no ſooner knew 
our Intent, than to try the Sincerity of our 
Call, he order'd us Cells, and had us trea - 
ted like Carthu/ians for a whole Year. We 
comply'd with the Rules of the Order, 
with ſo much Exactneſs and. Conſtancy, 
that we were received among the Novices. 
We were ſo well pleaſed with our State, 
and ſo full of Zeal, that 7 underwent 
with Courage the Fatigues of the Time de- 
ſtined for our Probation, We were after- 
wards profeſs'd ; which done, Don Raphat! 
ſeeming of a Genius proper for Buſineſs, 
was Choſen to caſe an old Father who ther” 


managed the Affairs of the Convent. Lu. 


cinda's Son could have liked better to have 
ſpent all his Time in Prayer; but he was 


obliged to facrifice his Zeal to Devotion, 


to the Neceſſity they ſtood in of his Aſſi- 
ſtance, He acquired, in a ſhort Time, 
ſuch a perfe& Knowledge of the Concerns 
of the Houſe, that he was judged proper 
to ſucceed the old Father, who died three 
Years afterwards, in managing all their AF 
fairs; which Employment he is actually in 
at this Time; and indeed he diſcharges 
himſelf of it, to the great Satisfaction of all 
the good Fathers, who highly extol his 
Conduct in the Management of our Fem» 
poralities. What is moſt ſurpriſing is, that 
not withſtanding the Burthen that ſies upon 
7 D 5 him 
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him of gathering our Revenues, he ſeems 


wholly taken up with the Thoughts of Eter- 
nity. If he has but one Moment's Reſpite 
from Buſineſs, he is immediately buried 
in profound Meditations: In a word, he is 
one of the beſt Members of our Commu- 
enn 5 
Here I interrupted Lamela, by a Tranſ- 
port of Joy, which broke from me at 
the Sight of Raphael, Here he is, cry'd 
I, here he is, that righteous Steward, 
whoſe Arrival I waited with fo much 
Impatience; at the ſame Time, I ran to 
meet him, and took him in my Arms. He 
received my Embrace with a very good 
Grace, and without ſhewing the leaſt Sur- 
prize at meeting me, ſaid, with a Voice 
full of Sweetneſs, God be praiſed, Signior 
de Santillane, God be praiſed for the Satiſ- 
faction I have in ſeeing you again. Indeed, 
anſwered I, dear Raphael, Tapes, as 
much as poſſible with you, in your good 
Fortune; Fryar Ambrofe has given me the 
Account of your Converſion; and this Ac- 
count has charm'd me. What a Happineſs 
s it to you two, my Friends, that you may 
latter your ſelves with the Hopes of being 
of that ſmall Number of the Ele&, who 

are one Day to enjoy eternal Felicity! 
Two ſuch Wretches as we, reply'd the 
Son of Lucinda, with an Air that expreſſed 
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Abundance of Humility, ought not to 
conceive ſuch Hopes; but the Repentance 
of Sinners makes them find Pardon from 
the Father of Mercies. And you Signior 
Gil Blas, purſued he, don't you alſo think 
of deſerving Forgiveneſs of him, for all the 
Offences you have committed againſt him ? 
What Buſineſs brings you to Valencia? Are 
not you unfortunately concern'd in ſome 
dangerous Employment? No, thank Hea- 
ven, anſwered I, ſince I have left the 
Court, I live like an honeſt Man; ſome- 
times I enjoy all the Pleaſures of the Coun» 
try, at an Eſtate I have ſome Leagues from 
hence, and. ſometimes I come hither to 


paſs a few Days with the Governour of Ya- 


lencia, who is my Friend, and. whom you 
both know very well. | 
Then I told them the Story of Den A. 
phonſo de Leyva, to which they liſtened! 
with great Attention; and when I came to- 
my carrying from that Nobleman the three 
thouſand Ducats we had ſtolen from Samu- 


el Simon, Lamela interrupted me, and di- 
his Diſcourſe to Don Raphal, Fa- 
ther Hilary, ſaid he, by this Account, the 


recting 


good Merchant ought not to complain of a 
Theft, that has been reſtored to him: with: 
Uſury; and we may both of us ſet our 
Conſciences at Reſt upon that Head. In 
Effeck, ſaid the Steward, Fryar Ambroſe” 
. BD: 6 andi 


* 


\ 


' 


and I, before we enter'd the Convent, got 
fifteen hundred Ducats ſecretly convey'd to 
Samuel Simon, by an honeſt Eccleſiaſtick, 
who was willing to take upon himſelf 
the Trouble of going to XAe/va to make 
this Refticution: So much the worſe for 
Samryel, it he has been capable of fingering, 
this Sum, after having been reimburſed 
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che Whole by the Signior de Santillane. But, 


faid I, interrupting him, are you ſure your 
fifreen hundred Ducats were delivered to. 
Rim faithfully? Undoubtedly, cry'd Don 
Raphael, T would anſwer for the Integrity 
of the Eccleſiaſtick, as much as for my own. 
T alſo would be bound for him, ſaid La- 
mela; he is a good Prieſt, accuſtomed. to. 
Truſts of this Nature, inſomuch, that he 
h. S had two or three Lawſuits for Money 
committed to his Charge, which he has 

gain'd with Coſts. 5 | 
Our Converſation laſted for ſome Time 
longer, after which we parted ; they conti- 
nually exhorting me tohave the Fear of the 
Lord before my Eyes, and I recommend- 
ing my ſelf co their pious Prayers. I went 
from thence directly to Don Alphonſo :-Y ou. 
would never be able to gueſs, ſaid I, with 
whom TI have juſt now had a long Diſcourſe; 
T am this Moment come from two venera- 
ble Carthuſians of your Acquaintance, one 
of their Names is, Father Hilary, and the 
N other, 


* 


ww 
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other, Fryar Ambroſe. You muſt be mi- 
ſtaken, anſwered Don Alphonſo, I am not 
acquainted with any one Cartbuſian what- 
ſoever, Excuſe me, reply'd I, you have 
ſeen Fryar Ambroſe Commiſſary of the In- 
quiſition at Ava, and Father Hilary his 
Regiſter. Heavens! ery' d the Governour 
in a Surprize, is it poſſible that Raphael, 
and Lamela, ſhou'd be turn'd Carthu/ians ? 
Yes certainly, anſwered I, it is ſome Years 
ago ſince they were profeſs'd, inſomuch, 
that the firſt is Steward, and the other Por- 
ter of the Convent. | 

Upon this Don Cæſar's Son was thought- 
ful for ſome Moments, after which, - ſhak- 
ing his Head; this Commiſſary of the In- 
quiſition, and his Regiſter, ſaid he, ſeem 
to me very likely to play ſome new Prank 
here. You judge of them with Prejudice, 
reply*'dI; as for me, who have diſcour- 
me. ll ſed with them, I have a more favourable 
nti- Opinion of them. Tis true, one can't ſee 
the. ¶ the Bottom. of Mens Hearts; but, accor- 
nd- ding to all Appearances, they are two 
ent I Rogues converted. That is not impoſſible, 
Lou. reſumed Don Alphonſo ; there are many Li- 
with bertines, who, after having ſcandaliz'd the 
rſe; World by their Debaucheries, ſhut them- 
\era- I ſelves up in Convents to do Penance ſe- 
one verely for the ſame; I wiſh our Fryars may 
the prove a Pair of ſuch Libertines. 
ther, | hy 
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Why not, ſaid 1?. They have embraced 
the Monaſtick Life of their own Accords, 
and have already lived for a conſiderable 
Time, like two upright Fryars. You may 
fay what you pleaſe, anſwered the Gover- 
nour, but I don't approve of the Convent's 
Money being in the Hands of this Fryar 
Hilary, of whom I can't help- having ſome 
Miſtruſt. When I think of the fine Story 
he told us of his Adventures, I tremble for 
the Cartbaſians. I am as willing to believe 
as you, that he has taken the Fryar's Ha- 
bit with very upright Intentions, but the 
Sight of the Gold may awaken his Cove- 
touſneſs once more. One ought never to 
intruſt the Keys of a Cellar with a Drun- 
kard that has renounced Wine. | 
Don Alphonfo's Miſtruſt was fully juſtify'd 
a few Days afterwards; for the Steward 
and the Porter diſappeared on a ſudden 
with the Caſh; this News, which was im- 
mediately ſpread thro' the City, did not 
fail to divert the Laughers, Who always 
rejoice at any Miſchief that befals the 
rich Monks. As for the Governour and 
my ſelf, we pity'd the Carthufians, with- 
out boaſting of our having known the two 
Apoſtates. EET 


CHAP. 
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Gil Blas returns to bis Caftle at Liirias ; 
„ WW tbe agreeable News Scipio fells him, 
r and the Reformation they made in the 
e Family. 
1 Spent a Week at Valencia amongſt the 
I Beau Monde, and lived like your Counts 
a- and your Marquiſſes. Shows, Balls, Con- 
certs, Entertainments, Aſſemblies, and 
the Company of agreeable Ladies, all theſe 
Amuſements were procured me by the 
Governour and his Lady, to whom I made 
my Court ſo well, that *twas with Regret. _ 
they ſaw me ſet out on my Return to Lliri- 
as. They even obliged me, before they 
would let me go, to promiſe to ſhare my 
im- Time between them and my Solitude. Tr 
not iſ was agreed, that I ſhould Jive, during the 
rays £ Winter, at Valencia, and during the Sum- 
the mer, at my Eſtate; after this Agreement, 
and my Benefactors left me at Liberty to go 
vith- £ and enjoy their Benefits. e 
two Scipio, who waited impatiently for my 
Return, was overjoy'd to fee me again, 
I and I redoübled his Joy by the faithful Re- 
A P. I lation I made him of the Fruits of my Jour- 
I ney. And you, Friend, ſaid I to him af 
| terwards, 


>. 
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terwards, What Uſe have you made here 


of the Days of my Abſence? Have you 


had a good deal of Diverſion? As much, 
anſwered he, as a Servant can have; who 
values nothing ſo much as his Maſter's 
Preſence. I have walk'd over every Foot 
of our little Dominions : Sometimes fitting 
by the Side of the Fountain that is in 
our Wood, I have taken Pleaſure in con- 
templating its Waters, which are as pure 
as thoſe of the ſacred Spring, that uſed 
to make the vaſt Foreſt of Abunea reſound 


with its Noiſe : And ſometimes, lying at 


the Foot of a Tree, I have lifſten'd to the 
ſweet Melody of the Nightingales and Lin- 
nets. In ſhort, I have been a ſhooting, 
and I have fiſh'd; and, what has pleaſed 
me yet more than all theſe Amuſements, I 


have read ſeveral Books, that were as uſe- 


ful as diverting. | 

Here I interrupted my Secretary with 
Precipitation, to aſk him whence he had 
thoſe Books. I found them, anſwered he, 
in a fine Library that is in this Houſe, and 
to which Mr. Foachim ſhew*d me the Way. 


And in what Place, reſumed I, can this 


prerended Library lie hid? Did we not 
view all the Houſe on the very Day of our 
Arrival. So you think, reply'd he, but 
know, that we look'd only into three Pa- 
vilions, and that we forgot the fourth. 


Twas 
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*Twas there Don Ceſar, when he came to 
Llirias, uſed to ſpend Part of his Time in 
Reading. There are ſeveral excellent 
Books in this Library, which have been 
left you as' a certain Remedy againſt 
Melancholy, when our Gardens ſtript of 
Flowers, and our Woods bare of Leaves, 
will no longer have where with to preſerve 
you from it. The Lords of Leyva have not 
done Things by Halves; they have pro- 
vided for the Suſtenance of the Mind as 
well as of the Bde. 
This News gave me a real Joy; I made 
him ſhew me to the fourth Pavilion, which 
entertain'd me with a very agreeable Sight. 
I found there a Chamber, which I that In- 
ſtant reſolved ſhou'd be my Apartment; 
as Don Ce/ar had made it his. That No- 
bleman's Bed was ſtill there, with all the 
Furniture; that is to ſay, a figur*d” Tape- 
ſtry, wherein was repreſented the Rape of 
the Sabines by the Romas, with Chairs 
ſuitable to them. From this Chamber I 
went into a Cloſet, round whieh were Ca- 
ſes full of Books, and over them the Pic- 
tures of all our Monarchs. Then near the 
Window, which open'd upon a moſt de- 
lightful Country, there was an Ebony 
Eſcritore, before which was a large Sofa 
of black Morocco Leather: But my At- 
tention was fixt principally upon my Li- 
F ; brary. 
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brary. It wascompoſed of Philoſophers, Po- 
ets, and Hiſtorians, with a great Number of 
Books of Chivalty: T judged that Don Cæ- 
ar was fond of this laſt Sort of Pieces, be- 
cauſe he had made ſuch an ample Proviſion 
of them; and I muſt confefs to my Shame, 
that L my ſelf had no Averſton” to them, 
notwichſtanding all the Extravagancies 
wich which they are ſtuffed; whether it 
was, that I did not then lock narrow- 
Iy into Things, or that Spaniards are natu- 
rally too indulgent to whatever ſeems 
wonderful and furpriſing. I ſhall add ne- 
vertheleſs, for my Juſtification, that Itook 
fill more Delight in ſuch Becks as had a 
Moral conceabd under the 'Maſk' of Plea- 
 fantry, and that Lacian, Horace, and Era/- 
nut, became my favourite Authors. 
Friend, faid I to Scipio, after J had ta- 
ken a ſlight View of my Library, here are 
Store of Books to amuſe us, but the Buſi- 


© neſs in hand at preſent is, to make à Re- 


formation in our Family. l' ſpare you 
the Trouble of that, anſwered he; during 
your Abſence, I have thoroughly ſtudied 
your Servants, and dare boaſt of knowing 
them to a Hair. Let us begin by Mr. Joa. 
chim, I believe him an errant Rogue; and 
don't in the leaft doubt but he was turn- 
ed away from the Archbiſhop's, for ſome 


wilful Miſtakes,” in his Arithmetick, = | 


Bills of Expences : Nevertheleſs he muſt 
be kept for two Reaſons; firſt, becauſe 
he is an excellent Cook; and ſecond- 
ly, becauſe I will always have my Eyes up- 
on him; I will watch all his Actions; and 
he muſt be very ſharp indeed if he is too 
cunning for me. L have already told him, 
that you deſign: to diſmiſs three Parts of 
your Domeſticks, and it gave him ſome 
Trouble; but nevertheleſs he told me, 
that finding in himfelf an Inclination to 
ſerve. you, he would be contented with 
half the Wages he has at preſent, rather 
than leave you: This makes methink there 
is ſome pretty Girl in this Hamlet, from 
whom he does not care to remove. As 
for the Under-Cook, purſued Scipio, he is 
a Drunkard, and the Porter a Brute, of 
whom we have no Need, no more than of 


can ſupply the Place of this laſt very well, 
as I will ſhew you to morrow, ſince we 
have good Fowling- Pieces in the Houſe, 
with Powder and Shot. As for the Foot- 
men, there is one who is of Arragon, and 
ſeems a very honeſt Fellow, him we will 
keep; but for all the reſt, they are ſuch 
{ad Raſcals, that I would not adviſe you 


you wanted a hundred Footmen. | 
939 7 72M Aſter 


the Fellow who is hired for Shooting, I 1 


to have any thing to ſay to them, even if . * 
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b After having miturely deliberated upon 
all theſe Points, we reſolved to keep the 
Cook, the Scullion, and the OT, 
and to part fairly with all the reſt: 
was done that very Day, by the eie el of 
ſome Piſtoles which Scipio took out of our 
ſtrong Box, and gave them in my Name. 
When we had made this Reformation, 
we eſtabliſned Order in the Family, regu- 
lated the Buſineſs of each Servant, and be- 
gan to live at our own. Expence. I could 
willingly have been contented with a fru- 
gal Table, but my Secretary, who loved 
Ragouts, and Tid-Bits, was not a Man 
who would let Mr. Joachim's Abilities lie 
... dormant: On the contrary, he found them 
. | ſa much Employment, that our Dinners 
and. Suppers were like ſo many 1 12 of 
10 ee of Epicurus. 


F 2 198 


r A X=X«% 


Chap. 8. of GIL BLAS. - 69 


— 


CHAP. VIII. 


Of the Loves of Gil Blas and the char- 
„ Anconls. 


WO Days after my Return from Yalen- 
T cia to Llirias, Baſilio the Farmer, who 
rented great Part of the Land belonging to 
my Eſtate, came to my Levee, and aſk- 
ed Leave to preſent his Daughter Antonia 
to me, Who deſired to have the Honour 
of paying. her Reſpects to her new Ma- 
ſter. I cold him it would do me abundance 
of Pleaſure, upon which he went away, 
and ſoon returned with the lovely Antonia. 
I believe I may venture to give that Epi- 
thet to a Maiden, of between ſeventeen 
and eighteen, who with the moſt regular 
Features had an incomparable Complexion, 
and the-fineſt Eyes in the World. She 
was dreſſed in plain Serge; but an admira- 
ble Shape, a majeſtick Port, and certain 
inexpreſſible Graces, which do not always 
accompany Youth, ſet off the Plainneſs 
of her Habit. She had nothing upon her 
Head, only her Hair was ty'd behind, and 
ſet off with Flowers, after the Manner of 
the Lacedemonians. Es 38. 
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When I ſaw her enter my Chamber, I 
was as much ſurprized at her Beauty, as 
the Knights of Charlemagne's Court at the 

Charms of Angelica. Inſtead of receivi 
Antonia with an eaſy Air, and ſaying oblt- 
ging things to her; inſtead of congratulat- 
ing her Father upon his Happineſs in hav- 
ing ſuch a lovely Daughter; I remained 
-aſtoniſh'd, confounded, and ſpeechleſs: 1 
could not utter a ſingle Syllable. Scipio, 
who obſerved my Diſorder, took upon 
him to ſpeak for me, and was at the whole 
Expence of the Praiſes I ought to have be- 
ſtow'd on this charming Maiden. As for An- 
tonia, who was not aſtoniſhed at the Figure 
I made in my Night-Gown and Cap, ſhe 
ſaluted me without being in the leaſt Con- 
| fuſion, and made me a Compliment which 
compleatly inchanted me, although there 
was nothing in it but what was very com- 
mon. Nevertheleſs, whilſt my Secretary, 
Baſilio, and his Daughter, were recipro- 
cally exchanging Compliments, I came to 
my ſelf; and as if J intended to attone 
for my ſtupid Silence till then, paſſed 
from one Extream to the other; I laun- 
ched out then into amorous Diſcourſes, 
and ſpoke to Antonia, with ſo much Ar- 
dour and Vivacity, that Bafilio was alarm'd 
at it; and looking on me as a Man, Who 
was going to leave no Stone unturn'd to 
| debauch 
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debauch his Daughter, he made Haſte to 
be gone with her out of my Apartment, 
with a Reſolution, perhaps, to take her 
from my Sight for ever. 
Scipio, ſeeing himſelf alone with me, told 
me with a Smile; here's another Remedy for 
you againſt Melancholy. I did not know 
your Farmer had ſuch a handſome; Daugh- 
ter; I had never ſeen her before; and yet 
] have been twice at his Houſe. He muſt 
certainly take a great deal of Care to keep 
her up cloſe ;. and I forgive him; by St. 
Francis ſhe is a dainty Bit. But, purſued 
he, I believe it is not neceſſary to tell you 
that, for ſhe ſtruck you dumb at firſt with 
Surprize. I can't deny it, anſwered I; ah! 
my Boy, I thought I ſaw. ſome celeſtial 
Creature: She ſet me all on Fire in an In- 
ſtant: Lightning is not ſo ſwift as the Dart 
the ſhot into my Heart. 43 
Lou overjoy me, replied my Secretary, 


by telling me you are fallen in Love at 


laſt; you wanted nothing but a Miftreſs to 
enjoy perfect Happineſs in your Retire- 
ment: Heaven be 'praiſed you are now 
Pak gu of all Manner of Conveniencies. 
know very well, continued he, that we 
ſhall have ſome Trouble to be too hard for 
Baſilio's Vigilance, but leave that to me 3 
PII warrant, before three Days, I will pro- 
cure you an Interview with Antonia. Mr. 
| Scipio, 

8 
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Scipio, ſaid I, perhaps you might chance 
not to be able to perform your Promiſe, 
which is what I am not curious of making 
Trial of; I don't intend to attempt the Vir- 
tue of this beauteous Maiden, who ſeems 
to me to deſerve my having other Senti- 


ments in her Favour : Wherefore, far from 


requiring it of your Zeal, that you ſhould 
help me to diſhonour her, my Deſign is to 
marry: her by your Aſſiſtance, provided 
her Heart is not prepoſſeſſed in Behalf of 
another. I did not expect, reply*d Scipio, 
to ſee you take ſo ſuddenly the Reſolution of 
marrying; all Landlords in. your Place 


would not deal ſo honeſtly; they would 


have no lawful Deſigns upon Antonia, 
till they had in vain try'd others. As 
for the reſt, purſued he, don't imagine that 
I condemn your Love, or that I have any 
lsntent to diſſuade you from your Deſign; 


your Farmer's Daughter deſerves the Ho- 


nour you are willing to do her, if ſne can 
bring you a Virgin-Heart, ſenſible of your 
Goodneſs. This is what I will know this 
very Day, by the Converſation Iwill have 
=_ the Father, and perhaps with her 
My Confidant was a Man very exact in 
keeping his Promiſes ; he went privately 
to viſit Baſilio, and at Night came to me 
in my Cloſet, where I waiced for him with 


12 


an 


an Impatience mixed with Fear, His 
Looks were full of Gaiety, from whence I 
drew a good Omen. If lam tobelieve your 
ſmiling Countenance, ſaid I, you are 
come to tell me, I ſoon ſhall be poſſeſſed of 
the Height of all my Wiſhes. Yes, my 
dear Maſter, anſwered the, every thing fa- 
vours you. I have diſcourſed both Baſiliv 
and his Daughter, and have declared to 
them your good Intentions. The Father 
is oyerjay'd at your having a Deſire to be 
his Son- in- Law; and I can aſſure you, 
that you are agreeable to Antonia. O Hea- 
vens ! ery'd I out, e him, and 
quite tranſported with Joy! What, have I 
the good Fortune to pleaſe that amiable 
Maiden. Never doubt it, reply'd he, ſhe 
is already in Love with you. I have 
not, indeed, drawn this Confeſſion from 
her Mouth, but I believe it from the Gaie- 


ty ſhe diſcover'd in her Looks, when, ſhe 


knew your Deſign : Neverttheleſs, pur- 
ſyed he, you have a Rival. A-Rival; ſaid 
I haſtily, turning pale ! Let not that alarm 


you, anſwered he, this Rival will never 


rob you of your Miſtreſs's, Heart; tis Mr. 


Joachim, your Cook. Ahl the Hang-dog, 


laid I, burſting into 6 Laughter | that was 
then the Reaſon why he ſeem'd ſo loth to 
leave my Service. Even ſo, reply d Sci- 
pia, he made a Demand of Antonia in Mar- 
84 ii E . 
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riage, a Day or two ago, and ſhe was ci 
7 refuſed him. 
With Reſpect to your better Advice; be 
- a Poets reply'd I, it would not be a- 
„I think, to rid our Hands of that 
Gentleman, before he hears my Deſign of 
marrying Bafilio's Daughter; a Cook, you 
know, may be a dangerous Rival. You 
are in the Right of it, ſaid my Confidant, 
we muſt clear our Family of him, I will 
ſend him away to morrow morning, 'before 
he ſets about his Buſineſs, and you ſhall 
have nothing more to fear, neither from 
his Sauces, or his Love. I am alittle 'Vex- 
ed, however, at parting with ſuchi a 
Cook; but no matter, I will ſacrifice my 
Glurtony to your Security,” ' You need not 
regret his Loſs ſo much, anſwered I, it is 
nor irreparable; I will ſend for a Cook to 


Valencia, who ſhall be as good as he: Ac- 


cordingly, I wrote immediately to Don A.- 


| 2 houſe, Td inform'd him that T wanted a 


ook, upon which he ſent me one the very 
next Day, - who immediately comforted 
Scipio for Mr. Joachim's Departure. 
Although this zealous Secretary had told 
me, that he perceived Antonia hugg*d her 
ſelf at the Bottom of her Heart, at the 
Thoughts of having made a Conqueſt of 
her Landlord, I durſt not rely entire ly up- 


on bis Repor: 3 1 was ' apprehenſive he had 


ſuff er'd 
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ſuffer'd himſelf to be deceived by falſe Ap- 
earances; and in order to be more cer- 
25 what I had to truſt to, reſolved to 
ſpeak to the lovely Antonia my ſelf. I 
went then directly to Baſilio, and confir- 
med to him what my Ambaſſador had told 
hin, The good Farmer, a downright ho- 
neſt Man, and full of Sincerity, after hav- 
ing heard me with great Attention; aſſur- 
ed me, *twas with the utmoſt Satisfa- 
ction he granted me his Daughter; but 
added he, don't imagine, however, that 
it is on account of your Title of Lord of 
the Mannor; were you ſtill only Steward to 
= Lords of Leyva, 1 ſhould prefer you to 
any other Lover whatever, chat ſhould 
offer himſelf. 1 have always had a great 
Inclination for you; and all that grieves 
me is, that Antonia will not bring you a 
large Fortune, I ask not for any, anſwer- 
ed I, her Perſon is the only Riches I co- 
vet. Lam your very humble Servant, ſaid 
he, that is not my Way of Reckoning: I 
am no Beggar, to matry my Daughter at 
that rate. Baſilio de Buenotrigo, od be 


thanked, is able to give _ a Serra 


and Tam te olved ſnall provide you a 
Wg eie AG d her a Hianer- To's 
beth of this Manner is but five 


hundredDucars per Amum, I will make it 
E T2 * amaunt 


ſaſjd, he call'd his Daughter, nd lefp. 
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amount to a Thouſand in Conſiderat on gf 
this Marriage. 
That ſhall be juſt a5, you pleaſe,, my 
dear Baſilio, reply'd I, we will have no 
Diſputes. together about Intereſt ; we are 
bath agreed, nothing remains now, but 
to get your, Daughter's Conſent. You 
have mine ſoid be, that is ſufflcient. Not 
altogether, anſwered. I, as it was neceſſa · 
ry to have your's, ſo it is to have ber's alſo, 
Her's depends upon mine, reſumed he, I 
wiſh I could ſee her ſo much as open her 
Mouth before me. Antonia, rejoin'd I, 
in Obedience;$4p yaur paternal. Authority, 
is ready, without doubt, to pay 4 blind 
Submiſſion to your Orders; but I know 
not, on this Occaſion, whether ſhe would 
do it without Reluctance; and if ſhe were 
never ſo little averſe to the Match, 1 ſhou'd 
never forgive my ſelf for having been the 
Cauſe of her Unhappineſs ; in ort, it is not 
enough ſor me to obtain her Hand by 
Vong Conſent, valeſs ber Heart go along 
with it, and that ithont Regret; Oh 
by*'r Lady, cry'd afilio, I dont under- 
ſtand all theſe Subtletięs; {vp your. ſel 
to Antonia, and you will ſee the defies ng 
better than tg be your: Wife: Having ys 

f 


wich "Je for a Moment. \ 21900 no 


mo 
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To make: tke beſt of ſuch precious Time, 


came direttly to the Polnr: Beauteous 
Antonia, ſaid J, prondunce my Fate; tho? 
I have obtain'd your Father's Conſent, 
think not I will take Advantage thereof, to 
do Violence to your Inclinations; as mucli 
Happinefs as I promiſe my ſelf in your 
Poſſeſſion, I will renounce it if you tell 
me, that I ſhall owe it only to your Obe- 
dience. I;:ſhall take Care how I ſay any 
ſuch Things anfweted ſhe, your Addreſſes 
are too agreeable toe me, to give me any 
Uneaſineſs, and J approve of my Father's 
Choice, inſtead of being diſpleaſed with ir. 
I know not, continued ſhe, whether I du 
well or ill in talking to you after this Man 
ner: But if I diſlik' d you, I ſhould be free 
enough to tell you ſo; Why then ſhould I 
not confeſs to you the contrary with the ſame 
Freedom ? e 

At theſe Words, 'whichs IL. could not hear 
without being in Naptures, I ſer one Knee 
to the Ground, and in h Height of my 
Tranſports, taking her lovely Hands, 
Ikiſs'd it with an Air FH of Tenderneſs and 
Paſſion. Charming Antonia, ſaid I, your 
Frankneſs fills me with Ecſtaſy; go on, 
let got hing keep you under any Reſtraint, 
ink Fed — — Huſband you = ſpeaking 
to, and diſcloſe your Mind freely to him 
without Reſerve. May I then flatter my 


E 3 ſeli 
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ſelf, that you. will ſee your Fortune -unit- 
ed to mine with Pleaſure? Baſilio, ho 
came in as I had · ſaid thus, prevented my 
proceeding any farther. Impatient to know 


fully reſolved to chide her ſoundly; if ſhe 
had expreſs d the leaſt Averſion to me, 
he made Haſte; to rejoin us: Well, ſaid 
he, are you ſatisfy'd: with! Antonia? So 
well, reply d iI, that J am going this very 
Moment, to, make the neceſſary Prepara- 
tions for our Wedding: This ſaid, 1 
took Leave of the Father and Daugh- 


ter, to go and conſult upon that Head 


* 
z 4 1 0 

with my Secretary... | 
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CHAP. I. 285 


The Nuptials of Gil Blas and. FS FOR 
Antonia; after. what Manner | they 
were celebrated ; what Company were 
. preſent at them, and with what 2 
* bey e were nen e 


18. fi , . . 


Lthoug h 1 10 no need of p to 
A the Lords of Leyva for their Leave 
to be married, both Scipio and my ſelf were 
of Opinion, that I could not in good Man- 
ners do leſs, than communicate to themmy 
Intention, of. making Raſilio's [Daughter my 
Spouſe; and even tha ought to ask their 
Confent, by way of Coin liment. 

Ia Compliance with this Opinion, I went 
immediately. t6 Valencia, where they were 
as much ſurprized ne ſee me rotor ſo ſud- 
denly,. as to heat 1 Pi my Jour- 
ney. Hon C C ar 164 bonſe a, who 
knew Antonia very. \ pF NN e ſeen 
her more than once, Big me on 
having choſen her for my Wife. Don Ce- 


far, elpeciall ly, complimented me ſo hi gh- 


ly here that had I not believed Fim 
a Nobleman, 9128 certain Amuſements, I 
2 1 of e mag 

ome 


ſhould þ have fuſp 


8 The His Troy 
n to Llirias, not ſo much to ſee 
that little Eſtate, as to have a Glimpſe of 
* Farmer's pretty Daughter. 

On the other hand, Seraphina, aſter hav- 
ing aſſured me, ſhe mould always intereft 
her ſelf very much in every thing that 
.Mould relate te me, told me, that ſhe had 
heard great Commendations of Antonia: 
Bur, pe HE ſhe, malicioufly, and as it 
were to reproach me with the Indifference, 
with which I had repaid the Love of Signiora 
"Sephora, if I had not heard her Beauty high- 


ly extolled, I would truſt to your judg - 


ment; for 1 know you are bett iel 
to be pleaſed. 
Don Cæ ſar and his Son, not content with 
approving of my W declared the 
Would be at the whole Expence of it; bid. 
ding me return to Llirias, and ſtay. there 
contented till I ſhould hear farther from 
them. Make no Manner of Preparation 
for your Nuptials, ſaid they, we will take 
that Care upon our ſelves. © Purſuant to 
their Pleaſure I went back to my, Seat, and 
inform'd Baſilio and his Daughter of our 
Patrons Intentions; after which, we. wired 
till we ſhould hear from th on with $ 
much Patience as,we could po Mbly: - 
Eight Days, which ſeemed to me. a5 
ny Years, paſſed away without ou 1 5 


1 


ing any Newsfrom them; to make Amen * 


Bock X. 
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on the ninth, TO; a Coach ee 
four Mules, full of Mantua-Makers, 
18 brou ht rich Silks to dreſs the Bride, 
and guarded by ſeveral Footmen mounted 
likewiſe upon Mules. One of theſe deli 
vered me a Letter from Don Alphonſo, 
wherein, that Nobleman ſent me We 
chat he fioufd be with me at Lirias next 
Day, with his Father, and Ladys and 
chat the Marriage Ceremony. ſhould be ſo-. 
lemnized the Marning M. by the 
Grand Vicar of Valencia. Accordingly, 
Don Cæſar, with his Son, 328 Serapbina, 
cid not fail For next Day, with this 
Fcclefaſtick, | Couch and fix Horſes, 
8 WH er With four Horſes, in 
wich ig e Seraphing” s Waiting-Women, . 
and fene by the Governour's Guards. 
Don Hiibonſ's Lady bad hardly enter'd. 
the Houſe, when ſhe expreſs'd an extreme 
Impatience to ſee Autonia, who, on her 
Side, no ſooner knew Serapbina was arriv- 
ed, than the. haſten'd to pay her Reſpecta 
to her; this the Rd with fo o good a Grace, 
that the whale Company admired her. 
Well, Madam, ſaid Don Cæſar to his Daugh- 
ter- in- Law, what do you think of Antonia 2 
Could: Janlinane make a better Choice? No, 
anſwered Seraphina, they are both worthy 
of each other; and I dont at all doubt 
but they will be TON happy together. In 
5 


ſhorc, 
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ſhort, every one praiſed. my future Spouſe; 
but if they extoll'd her highly when only i in 
plain Serge, they were yet much more 
charmed with her, when ſhe appeared in 

a richer Dreſs. She look'd as if ſhe had n 125 
ver worn any other, ſo noble was her Air, 
and ſo eaſy her Carriage. 

The joyful Moment being arrived, when, 
I. was to ſee my Fortune united to her by a 
happy Marriage, Don Alphonſo took 5 0 

the Hand to ſead me to the Ale, "whil 

Seraphina did the ſame. onour to the 
Bride. In this Order we both went to the 
Chappel belonging to the Hamlet, where 
the great Vicar waited our Coming, to 
marry us; and the Cerempny was perform- 
ed with the united, Acclamations « of the la- 
habitants of Llirias, and all the rich Farmers 
round about, whom Baſilio had invited to 
the Nuptials of Antonia. They brought 
with them their Daughters, who had dreſ- 
ſed themſelves up with Ribbons and Flow- 
ers, and had each of them Tabors in their 
Hands. We return'd. afterwards to the 
Mannor- Houſe, where, by the Care of Sci- 
pio, the Director of the Feaſt, three Ta- 
bles were ſet out in ample Order: one for 
the Noblemen, another for their Atten- 
dants, and the third which was much the 
largeſt, for all thoſe who had been invited. 
Antonia was at the firſt Table, Sera . 

nin — 


— r . „ 
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inſiſting upon having her Company there 
I did x 2 of the ſecond, and Baſi - 
lio ſeated himſelf. at the third, with his 
Country Neighbours. As for Scipio, he ſat 
at neither of them, but only went from one 
to the other, and took Care to fee every. 
one well ſerved, and pleaſecc. 
The Dinner was dreſs'd by the Gover- 
nour's o.] Cooks, which implies, that 
there was nothing wanting. The good 
Wines, of which Mr. Joachim had laid in 
ſuch ample Proviſion, were laviſhed to Pro- 
fuſion, the Gueſts began to grow merry, 
and Joy reign'd every where, when a Stop 
was put to it on a ſudden, by an Accident 
which alarm*d me. My Secretary being in 
the Hall, where I was at Dinner with Don 
Alphonſo's principal Officers, and Seraphi- 
na's Women, fell ſuddenly in a Swoon; 
Lroſe up to go to his Aſſiſtance, and whilſt 
I was employ'd. in fetching him to himſelf, 
one of the Women fainted away likewiſe; 
All the Company rightly judged, that the 
ſudden Swooning of theſe two was owing to 
ſome Myſtery, as, in Effect, it was owing to 
one, which was not-long before it came 
out. For. ſoon after Scipio, recovering 
himſelf, ſaid to me in a low Voice, Good 
Heavens]! muſt the happieſt of your Days 
prove the moſt diſagreeable of mine? But 
there is no avoiding one's ill Fortune, pur- 
6148! E 6 ſued 


to complain of your Wife, but whatever 


orb the whole Company, by giving Way to 


ſhall: n ry I am not FS PL 


| bad rough to her ſelf, and embracing 
really overjoy'd to meet her again: Ah! 


bring us together once more, aſter a ten 


the happieſt of all my-Life! 1 © © 
© I'know not, ſaid his Spouſe, whetheyyeu 
truly rejoice at having met me; but at leaſt l 
am well aſſured, I never gave 9 
on 
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ſued he, I have juſt found my Wife th or 

among Seraphina's Women 
What do I hear, reply'd II. *Tis impolſi- 


ble! What, are you Huſband to chat Gen- | 


tlewoman. who fainted! away at the fame. 
Time as you? Yes, Sir, rcjoin'd he; Tam 
her Spouſe, and Ifwear Fortune could not 
play me a more villauous Teint (than to 
bring her again in my Sight. T know not 
Friend, faid I, what Realons you may have 


RR bY 


Cauſe ſhehas giv'n you, for Heaven's fake, put 
ſome Conſtraint upon your ſelf at preſent, if 
you have any Value for me and domt di- 


your Reſentment. You ſhall have no room 
ro complain of me, anſwered Scipio, yo 


bler. . 10 
Having thus ſaid, he We time 
his S "mh whom her Companion; likewiſe 


her with as much Ardour, as if he had been 
my dear, cry'd he, does Heaven then 
Year's Separation? O bleſſed Moment! 


Dorer. may ho Cl 
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Reaſon to förſake me. What! you find 
me one Night with Don Fernando de Ley- 
vs, Wb was in Love with my: Miſtreſs 7 
lia, and whoſe Paſſion Iferved; you take it 
in your Head, that I hearken to him at tlie 
Expence of my Honour and your's ; here= 
upon featoihy burns your Pram, you Teave 
Toledo, and fly me ke a Monfter, withour 
vouchſafing d defite- me to come to an Ex 
planation upon that Head: Which of us two, 
1 would fain 'know, bas the moſt Ri ht 
to complain of che other? Lou, without 
Doubt, anſwered Scipio. Tes certainly, 
reſumech ſhep*tib me. R lite after your 
Deprrture, Den Kran db "marry* Elia, 
whom P ſerved as long as ſhe lixed? 'and 
WM. Gncrran antimety Death fnatcheck Her fran 

us, I have lived with my Lady her Siſte 

ho, 2s well as alt her Women, will be an- 
ſwerable to you; for the Innotence of my 
Mange&yg901 to omen e 
At this Diſcourſe, the Truth whereof he 
could not diſprove, my Secretary came tod 
Reſolution with a good Grace: Once more 
I own my Fault, faid he to his Wife, and aſk 
oy Pardon before all this good Company. 


hen I interceeded for him, and 
Beatrix to forget what was paſt, ' affuring 
'ou ber, that her Husband's whole Study for 

the future, ſhould be to make ber Satis fa- 
juſt ion. She yielded to my Intreaties, and 


LON. | all 
. \ 
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all the Company applauded. the Reunion 
of this long parted Pair. To celebrate it 
the better, they made them, fit next each 
other at the Table, and drank their Healths: 
In ſnort, every one congratulated- them, 
and ſtrove who ſhould ſnew them the beſt 
Treatment; ſo chat one would have thought 
92 en ger. had been made more 
Wa of cheir Reconciliation, than 
| ray Wee edding. Fils 
Company at the third Table were 
the firſt un ha Grads up; the young Lads 
roſe up to form a Dance with the young 
who, by the Noiſe of, their Ta- 
bors, ſoon drew about them 95 Compa- 
ny of the other Tables, and inſpired them 
with the Deſire of following their Example, 
Then every body was ſoon in Motion; the 
Governour's Officers began by taking out 
. Seraphina's Women, after which the No- 
blemen themſelves join'd in amongſt the 
Dancers; Don Alphonſo taking out Seraphi- 
na, and dancing a Satabrand, and Don Cæ- 
far another with Amania, who came after- 
wards and took me out, and did not per- 
form ill, for one who had only juſt learn'd 
the Grounds of Dancing, which ſhe had 
been taught at Albarazin, at one of her Re- 
lations. As for me, who, as I have alrea- 
dy obſerved, had learned to dance at the 
Marchioneſs a: Chaves,” I paſſed! for a fa 


mous 
ö 


82 
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mous Dancer with the whole Aſſembly. 
And for Beatrix and Scipia, they preferred a 
| private Converſation,to Pancings that they 
might mutually give each other an Account. 
; of what had happen'd to them ſince. their 
| Separation; but their Diſcourſe was inter- 
; rupted by Serapbina, who having juſt heard 
d 

| 


of their Reconciliation, bac ben cal te 

her, to teſtify her Satisfaction thereat.. 

Children, ſaid ſhe, on this Day of Rejoic- 
e ing, it is an additional Pleaſure to me, to 
$ ſee you two reſtored to each other. Friend 
g Scipio, purſued ſhe, I deliver your Spouſe 
N into your Hands, and proteſt to you, that her 
* Behaviour has always been irreproachable,; 
N live here with her in a good Undertiand-” 
e. ing And yon, Beatrix, devote your ſelf 
* to Antonia, and be no leſs zealous to ſerve 
I her, than your Husband is to pleaſe the 
0- Signior de Santillane. Scipio, after this, not 
he beiag able Sed upon his Rib but as 4- 
hi- nother Penelgpa, promiſed to have all ima - 
4. ginable.Conlideration for herr. 
er- The 2 Lads and Laſſes, after ha- 
er- | 


"1 y 


Day, retired to their re- 


Honour. 
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Honout. What was moſt diverting. was, 
that Don Alpbonſ# Officers, and Seraphi- 
nb's Wotnem, having a Mind to make them- 
ſelves merry, Bethoughr themſeIves of per- 
forming the fame, Ceremony by Beatrix. 
805 Stipio 3 who. In, order to render the 

A the mo 6 conical, ” fuffer'd chem · 
ſelve: gravely.to be und fed, and p ut Ly 
Bed. ar = 
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and tie Beartrout Antonia,; 'the e 


nin \ phat e of Scipio.” ar. 


ah + f: 614% LET 


T: HE next Day after my Marriage, the 
ye of Eeva returned 3 
Having ks me a rhoufand ff 


cretary and remain d a A my Seat, 
with our Spoufes and Servants. - 

The Care we both of us took to 
our Wives was not in vain; I ſoon in rec 
my Spouſe with as much Love for me as T 


| Marks of their-Priend bee fo that oh 8 Se- 


had for her ; and Scipio, by his good fi- 


mour, ſoon made his forget the, Chagrin 


be had cauſed her. Beatrix, ho was of 


a trac- 
2 


0 a 


ner, to go and take our Sigſto in the moſt 


ing, by his diverting 
your Fongue, Friend, faid I, or ſrnce yon 
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a tractable pliant Temper, inſinuated her 
ſelf, without Difficulty, into her new Mi- 
ſtreſs's good Graces, : and gain'd her Con- 
fidence: In ſhort, we all four agreed won - 
derfully well, and began to enjoy a Fate 
worthy to be envied: Every Day paſſed 
away in the ſweeteſt Amuſements. Anio- 
nia was naturally very ſerious, but Beatrix 
and I were very gay; and if we had not 
been fo of out felves; it was ſufficient that 
Scipio was with us, to make it ĩmpoſſible 


ſor us to be melancholly. He was an in- 


comparable Man for Society; one of thoſe 
arch Drolls who need only make their Ap- 


pearance to divert a Company. '/. +110) 


Once, when we had a Fancy, after Din- 


agreeable: Part of the Wdod, my Seereta- 
ry was in ſuch a merry Humour, that he 
baniſwd ſrom us all Defire of Sleep- 
Diſcourſe: H 


hinder us from compoſing our ſelves to 


Reſt, tell us ſome Faſe worthy. of our At- 


tention. With all my Heart, Sir, anſwer- 
ed he; would you have me tell you the 
Story of King Pelagio? I would rather hear 


your own, reply'd I; but that is a Pleaſure 


you never thought proper to give me ſinee 


ve have lived together, noo never will, as 
Iuppofe, Why fo, faid he, if. I have 
1 


ver 
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ver banned to you the Hiſtory of my Life, 
_ iris becauſe you never expteſſed the leaſt 
Heſire of hearing it; wherefore, it is not 
my Fault, if yo are hitherto a Stranger to 
my Adventures; and if you have ever ſo 
little a Curioſity to hear them, I am ready 
to ſatisfy it whenever you pleaſe. Antonia, 
Beutrix, and I, took him at his Word, 
and! we diſpoſed our ſelves to hear his Sto- 
ry,” which could not fail of having a good 
Effect upon us, either by —— us, or 
by inclining us to Sleep. | : - 

I ſhould have been Son, ſaid: Wee 
A Grandee of the firſt Rank, or, at leaſt, 
to ſome Knight of the Order of St. Jago, or 
of Hlcurtara, if that had depended upon 
men: But as we don't chooſe: our own Fa- 
thers, you ſhall know! that ming, whoſe 
Name was Torribio Scipio, was an honeſt 
Archer belonging to the holy Brotherhood 
of St. Sama} As he went to and fro 
upon the Highways, where his Profeſſion 
oblig'd him almoſt always to be, he met, 
by Chance, between Cuenta and Toledo, 3 
young Gipſy, whom he thought ver / 
. 8 11 Int ibo 53t 
She was alone, Aut on Foot, and car- 
riried with her all her Fortune in a kind 
of Knapfack, that hung at her Back 
Where are you going with that Rurthen, 
aye Dear, ſaid he, ſoftening his: E 

| whic 
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which was naturally, very, harſh? I am 
goin to Toledo, Si mor . anſwe· 
red ſhe, where I hope to get my Liv. 
ing at one Thing or other, in, an honeſt 
W. — our Deſign is very commendable re- 
ply'd he; and I don't doubt but you have 
more than one String to your Bow. Yes, 
thank Heayen, reſumed. ſhe, I have ſeve- 
ral Talenthy n own e ee 
tum and Eflegces that are admirable. for 
the Ladies; I, can.tell, Forcunes,, and can 
make the Sieye turn upon the Shears, to 
find Things loft ; beſides, I can ſhew Peo- 
ple any Thing They have a Mind to ſee. in 
a Looking Glaſs, or a Glaſs of Water. 
727 orribio, judging, that ſuch a Girl woul be 
a very adyantageaus Match for ſuch a Man 
az bim, who foupdir yery bard to live by his 
Employment, although he knew admira- 
bly well how to make the moſt of it, pro- 
poſed marrying her, , and ſhe accepted of 
his Propoſal; upon which they went as faſt 
as they could to Toledo, where. they were 
join'd in Matrimoay: And in me you ſee. 
the worthy Fruits of this noble Union. 
They ſettled in one of the Suburbs, where 
my Mother began to vend her Pomatums 
and Eſſences; but not finding this Trade 
gainful enough, ſhe ſet up for telling For · 
tunes. 1 1 Fel 1020 f ty 1 5 t | 
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Then it was that Crows and Piſtoles 
wefe feen to tumble in upon het: A thou. 
CON of both; Sexes 'foon cry'd up 
_ the Reputation of Coo, that was the 
Name of che Gipſy, my other. Ever | 
Day one or other carne to beg her to u 
her 1 8 for them: Sometimes ir was 

5 ephew winke to khow when bi 
Pace, 18 hom Fe was fol Heir, would 
ſet ont fot che brhet World: Add ſdttie: 
times twas 4 Girt wanted to know,” whe- 
ther a Cavalier, *whs bad gisen ker fome 
ſubſtantial Proofs of his Love, and had 
promiſed, her wins od would 5 as good 
as 0 n | 18 8 

"Poa "rſt - obſctve, * dy th w „ ) Jou 
pre, that ty deher Precht ons Were 
always favourable to the Perſons HD con- 
faſted her: Tf they hap N80 right, „ſo müch 
her berrer; and warp cane to 3 


er with it, that rh very Coritrary of 

hat” Me foretol9 Rad comet to puls, the 
would anfwer cotdly, chat the 55 i eme 
the evil; who; noting the Force 
of th Conſabartons {Re had made Uſe of, 
to obfige him to tell what would happen, 

had ſometimes che Malice ro deceive her. 
"When, for the Honour of her Profeſſi- 
on, my Mother: thought proper to make 
the evil appear in her Operations, Torri. 
Bio Sei ipio always acted that Part, _— 
id 
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did itto Perfection; the natural Harſhneſs of 
of his Voice, join'd to che Uglineſs of his 
Face, giving him an Air ſuitable to What 
he repreſented. If People were but endued 
with never ſo little Credulity, the hideous 
Figure, my Father made, was ſure to frigh- 
ten them. But one Day, unfortunately, 
there came a Brute, of a Captain, who would 
needs ſee the Devil, and the Moment he 
made his. Appearance, ran his Sword thro” 
his Body. The Inquiſition being inform'd 
of the Devil's Death, ſent their Offi- 
cers to Coſcolina, on whom they ſeized, as 
well as on all her Effects; and I, who was 
then but ſeven Years old, was put into the 
Hoſpital of „ Los Nines. There were in 
that Houſe ſome charitable Ecclefiaſticks, 
who, being well paid for taking Care of the 
poor Orpk ns, were at the Pains to teach 
them to read and write. They fancied they 
obſerved ſomething in me that promiſed, a 


great deal, for which Reaſon they pitched 


upon me to go on their Errands. The 

ſent me into the City with their Letters, 
Il went perpetually to one Place or other 
for them, and it was I that Jace the pro- 
per Ty N when wo ſaid Maſs... In 
Grafs e mne for ,thele rele, Services, 


* 


80 
1 


* * -. ; a wed 
53015095 vitt theta ts evitt 7 lid“ 
FF ODE: 
*. * 4 3,3! 9 700. 177 2 1 6 oy 
rn 74 * f 


| 
| 
| 


94 The Hiro ny Book * 


they undertock to teach me Lali; but 
they went about it too roughly, and 1 
ed me with ſo much Severity, notwichſtan- 
ding my being ſo ſerviceable to them, that 
not being able to undergo it, I ran away 
one fine Day; when I was ſent on an Er. 
rand, and, far from returning to the Hol. 
pital, went quite out of Toledo, by the Sub- 
urbs that lead to Seville. a 

Altho' I was then hardly nine Years. old, 
I was already ſenſible of the Pleaſure of be- 
ing free, and Maſter of my own Actions. It 
is true, I was both without Money and 
Bread; but no matter for that, had no Leſ- 


ſons to ſtudy, nor no Themes to compole. 


After having walked for two Hours, my 
little Legs began to refuſe me any farther 
Service; I had never before taken ſuch long 
Journies; wherefote, T was forced to ſtop to 
reſt my ſelf. I fat down at the Foot of a Tree, 
that bordered. upon the Highway, and 
there, to amuſe my ny h took out my Ac- 
eidence, which bappeg'd to be in my Poc- 
ket, and ran it over in Play; but. water 
wards, remembring the many Strokes with 


the Ferula, and Whippings i it had mage of 


ſuffer, I. tore out all the Le aves, and cry | 
in a great Paſſion: Auf thou Dog 6 of a 1860 
theu ſhalt make me ſnhed no more Tears. 
Whilſt J was thus ſatisfying my Revenge, 
in ſtrewing the Ground about me with De- 

5 clenſions, 
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95 
clenſions, Conjugarions, Moods, and Ten- 
ſes, Cc. there paſſed that Way a Hermit 
with a long white Beard, a large Pair of 
Spectacles on his Noſe, and a very vene- 
rable Air. PLE OE. 
He drew near me; and if he obſerved 
me very attentively, I examin'd him alſo 
from Head to Foot. My little Man, ſai 
he to me with a Smile, methinks we have 
both been eying each other very tenderly, 
and ſhould not do amiſs to live together 
in my Hermitage, which is hot above two 
hundred Paces from hence. I am your 


humble Servant, anſwered I pretty rough- 


ly, I have no manner of Mind to turn 
Hermit. At this Reply the good old Man 
burſt into a Fit of Laughter, ' and, em- 
bracing me, ſaid: My Habit, Son, ought 
not to make you afraid; tho? it is not a- 

reeable, it is profitable: It makes me 
Lord of a charming Retreat, .and of the 
neighbouring Villages, whoſe Inhabitants 
love me, or rather. idolize me. Come a- 
long with me, purſued he, I will put you 
on a Habit like mine. If you like ir, you 
ſhall-ſhare with me in the Pleaſures of the 
Life I lead; and if you can't away. with it, 
| will not only give you free Liberty to 
be gone, but you may depend upon 
It, that at your Parting I will not fall to do 
you fame G. 

; I ſuf- 
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I 1 ſuffer'd my ſelf, at laſt, to be perſuaded 
by hini, and follow'd the old Hermit, who 
aſk'd me ſeveral Queſtions, which I anſwe- 
red with a Sincerity I have not always cry'd 
ſince. On our Arrival at the Hermitage, 
be gave me ſome Fruit, which I devoured 
2 having eaten nothing all Day, 
ut a Mouthful of dry Bread, n which 1 
had breakfaſted at the Hoſpital. O The An: 
choret ſeeing me ply my Jaws ſo well, ſaid, 
Courage, my Boy, don't ſpare my Fruit, 
thank Heaven I have a ſufficient Quantity WO | 
thereof; I did nat ey, | tnx here, to let 
you die with Hunger. This was very true; 
for, about an Hour alter our Arrival, he 
' kindled a Fire, pitted a Leg of Mutton; l 
and, whilſt I turnꝰd the Spit, ſet out a little 
Table, on which he laid a Napkin, that I . 
was pretty dirty, and two Plates (one for p 
him, and the other for me) with Knives, 
Forks, . > a. % ic 
Wen the Meat was ready, he drew it, 
off the Spit, and cut off ſome Pieces fot 
our Supper, which was not a Horſe's Meal, I © 
ſiace we drank ſome excellent Wine, off tru 
which he had alſo good Store. Well, my... 
Chicken, ſaid he, when we had riſen from i 
Table, are you cantented with my Com- lies 
mons? Thus you ſhall be treated every}, | 
Day, if you will ſtay with me. As for the ne. 
reſt, you ſhall only do what yon pleaſe! 


Chap. 10 of GIL BLAS. 9 


this Hermitage: All I ſhall require of you 
is, that you pi ag me every Time [ 
g0 a Queſting in the neighbouring Villa- 
* ges; you will ſerve to lead a little Aſs with 
two Paniers, which the charitable Country- 
Folks uſually fill with Eggs, Bread, Meat, 
and Fiſh; this is all I defire of you. I will 
do any Thing you pleaſe, ſaid I, provided 
you won't oblige to learn me Latin, Fryar 
Chr. ſaſtom (that was the Hermit's Name) 
could not help laughing at my Sincerity, 
and aſſured me anew, that he did not de- 
ſign to force my Inclinations. 

We went a 3 the very next Day 
with the little Aſs, which I led by the Hal- 
ter, and we made a plentiful Harveſt; e- 
very Country-man taking Pleaſure in put- 
ting ſomething into our Paniers. One 
threw in a whole Loaf, another a great 
Piece of Bacon; a third a Gooſe ſtuff'd, 
and a fourth a Partridge. What ſhall 1 
.. MW ſay? We carried home more Proviſions 
eW i than was ſufficient for a Week, which 
s fot plainly ſhew'd the Eſteem and Love theſe 
Meal, Country-Folks had for the Fryar, Tis 
true, he was very ſerviceable to them; he 
gave them Advice when ever they came 
from Ito aſk it; he made Peace in the Fami- 
Com- lies that were at Variance, and married the 
every young Maidens. Beſides, this, he had Re- 
medies for , different Diſtempers, 
| 1 8 | and 


LA 
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'and had particular Prayers, of wonderful 
Virtue, which he taught ſuch Women as 
were deſirous of having Children. 

{You find, by whatIhavealready told you, 
that I was well fed in my Hermitage; and 
my Bed way not much worſe than my Fare: 

Stretch'd out at my Eaſe upon good clean 
Straw, with a ſoft Cuſhion under my Head; 
tho' the Covering was but a coarſe woollen 
Stuff, and a good warm Quilt of the fame 
Stuff to cover me, I ſlept ſoundly every 
Night, without ever once waking: And 
Fryar Chry/oſtom, who had promis'd me a 
Hermit's Dreſs, made me one accordingly Ml 1 
out of one of his old Habits, and gave me 
the Name of little Fryar Scipio. Being thus Ml f 

cequipt, as ſoon as I appeared in the Villa- WW f 
ges, in this Garb, every one thought me f 
ſo genteel, that the little Aſs was yet hea-· i 
vier leaden than before; all ſtriving who t 
ſhould give moſt to the little Fryar, fo 

much Pleaſure they took in ſeeing me in tl 
that Dreſs. by * 
The idle and lazy Life I led with this hi 


Hermit, cou'd not fail of being agreeable h: 
to a Boy of my Age; accordingly J took in 
fo much Pleaſure in it, that I ſhould always be 

* have followed it, if the Fates had not al wi 
1 loted me a quite different Fortune: Bu U 
| my Deſtiny ſoon tore me from this luxu th, 

rious lazy Life, and made me leave Frya fir, 


4 ** 


Chr) 


4 
o 


Chry/ſoſtom, after the Manner I am going to 


relate. 


Cuſhion which ſerved him for a Pillow 
he did nothing but unrip it, and ſow it u 

n again; and I obſerved one Day that he put 
d; ſome Silver in it. This Obſervation was 
en followed by à ſtrong Curioſity to ſee 
ne what Treaſure was therein; which Curioſi- 
ry ty 1 reſolved to ſatisfy the firſt Time he 
nd went to Toledo, whither he uſed conſtantly 
e a to go once a Week, I waited for that Day 


gly MW with | Ao pic gray tho* without an 
other 


ſet out, and I unript his Pillow, when 1 
found therein to the Value of fifty Crowns, 


in all Sorts of Pieces, concealed amongſt 
the Wool with which it was fill'd. 


the Fruits of the Gratitude of thoſe Coun- 
trymen, whom the Hermit had cured by 
his Remedies, and of thoſe Women who 
had found the good Effects of his Prayers, 
in making them fruitful. However that 
be, I no ſooner ſaw that it was Money, 


Uſe, than I began to diſcover my ſelf of 
fire to ſteal it; which could only be aſcrib- 


ed to the Force of the Blood that ran in 
vs 3 my 
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I ofted. ** this old Hermit work at the 


eſign, at that Time, than to ſatii- 
fy my Curioſity. At laſt the good Man 


This Treaſure, in all Probability, was 


which I might ſecurely convert to my o 


the true Gipſy Breed. I had a ſtrong De- | 


* 
” 
. 
* 
”- 
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my Veins. I gave Way, without Reſiſt- 
ance to the Temptation; wherefore, put- 
ting up the Money in a Bag where we 
uſed to put our Combs and Night-Caps, 
pulling off my Hermit's Habit, and dreſ- 
ſing me again in my Orphan's Cloaths, I 
made the beſt of my Way from the Her- 
mitage, imagining I had got the Treaſures 
of both the Indies in my Bag. 

You have juſt heard my. firſt Trial of 
Skill, continued Scipio, and I doubt not 
but you expect to find it followed by a Se- 
ries of Exploits of the ſame Nature, I 
ſhall not baulk your Expectation; I have 
ſeveral more Pranks of the ſame Nature 
to relate to you, before I come to my lau- 
gable Actions; but I ſhall come to them 
at laſt, and you will find by my Relation, 

that a Rogue may very poſſibly become 
an honeſt Man. | 4 Ws +, 

As much a Child as I was, I was not Fool 
enough to take the Road to Toledo; that 
would have been cunning the Hazard .of 
meeting Fryar Chryſaſtom, who would have 
made me reftore his Hoard, very much to 
my Diſſatisfaction. I took another Road 
then, which led to a Village call'd Ga- 
ves; there I ſtopt at an Inn, the Landlady 
whereof 'was a Widow about forty Years 
of Age, who was endued with all the 
Qualities requiſite to make the beſt 7 3 
1 | Bulk 
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Buſineſs. This honeſt Woman (as will be 
ſeen in the Sequel) had no ſooner ſet Eyes 
on me, than judging, by my Cloaths, that 
] was a Run-away from the Orphans Ho- 
ſpital, ſhe ask'd me, who I was, and whi- 
ther, I was going? I anſwered her, Thar, 
having loſt both my Father and Mother, 
I was going in Search of a Place. Can 
you read, Child, ſaid ſhe? I affured her, I 
could not only read, but that I could 
write a very good Hand: In Effect, I 
could make my Letters, and even join 
them together after a Faſhion, ſo that it 
looked like Writing; and that was enough 
for the Buſineſs of a Country Tavern, F 

will take you then into my Service, anſwe- 
red the Landlady, you will be of great Uſe 
to me, and ſhall keep a Regiſter of all my 
Debts, both active and paſſive. I ſhall 
give you no Wages, continued ſhe, be- 

cauſe this Inn is frequented by a good Set 
of Company, who don't forget the Ser- 
vants: You may depend upon good Vails. 

I accepted of her Offer, reſerving to-my 
ſelf, as you may well believe, the Privilege 
of changing my Quarters, as ſoon as ever the 
Air of Galves ſhould be found not agree- 
adle to my Conſtitution. | As ſoon as 1 
law my ſelf fixed: in» this Place, I was im- 
mediately perplexed with a gteat Uneaſi- 
neſs upon my Spirits. I was not willing ic 

. Way ſnould 
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' ſhould be known Thad Money; and I was at 
a great Loſs to know where to conceal it, ſo 


as it ſhould be ſafe from any ſtrange Hands. 


TI was not yet well enough” acquainted 
with the Houſe, to truſt it in thoſe Places 
that ſeem'd to me the propereſt to hide it. 
What Troubles do Riches cauſe! I reſolv'd, 
at laſt, however, to put my Bag in a Corner 
of our Hay-Loft, amongft ſome Straw; 
and, thinking it ſecurer there than any 
where elſe, - I made my ſelf as eaſy upon 
that Head; as was poſſible. 
My Miſtreſs had, in all, three Ser- 
vants; a luſty Lad to look after the 
Stables; a young Galician Wench; and 
my ſelf, Each of us made as much, as 
we could, of the Travellers that ſtopt 
at our Inn; 1 always got ſome ſmall Mo-. 
ney from them, when I carry'd in the 
Reckoning; they uſed alſo to give ſome- 
thing to the Hoſtler, for taking Care of 
their Beaſts: But for the young Galician, 
who was the Idol of the Muleteers who 
paſs'd that Way, ſhe got more Crowns 
than we did Maravedis. No ſooner did I 
rective a Penny, bur I carry'd it directly 
to the Hay-Loft, to add to my Treaſure; 
and the more I ſaw my Riches encreaſe, the 
more N dd my little Heart ſet upon 


them: Sometimes I uſed even to kiſs my 
Money, and contemplated it, with ſuch 


n—_—_ my > fund © Ne Ws . ex I VE RED NRA 
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Raptures, as none but Miſers can compre- 
hend: In ſhort, the Love I had for my 
Treaſure, uſed to make me viſit it, above 
forty Fimes a-day, - | 
In ſo doing, I frequently met my Mil- 
treſs upon the Stairs; who being naturally 
very miſtruſtful, was curious to-know what 
could draw me every Moment to the Hay- 
Loft. Accordingly ſhe weat thither, and 
began to ferret about every where, ima- 
gining I might perhaps conceal there 
ſoine Things that I purloined from her. 
In making this general Search, ſhe did not 
forget to remove the Straw that covered 
my Bag, which, at laſt, ſhe found. She 
immediately unty'd it; and ſeeing therein 
ſeveral Crowns and Piſtoles, ſhe believed, 
or rather, pretended to believe, that I had 
ſtolen that Money from her. She ſeized it 
then without any 'Scruples; after which, 
calling me little Raſcal, and little Knave, 
ſhe ordered the Hoſtler, who was entirely 
devoted to her Will, to give me fifty good 
Laſhes with a Horſe- Whip; and after ha- 
ving curry'd my Hide ſo ſoundly, turn'd 
me out of Doors, ſaying, She would not 
ſuffer any Rogues in her Houſe. Twas. in 
vain I proteſted, that I had not robb'd my 
Miſtreſs; ſhe affirmed the Contrary, and 
every one believed her ſooner than me: 
Thus did Fryar Chry/o/tom's Treaſure paſs 
7 F 4 from 
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from the Hand of a thieving Knave, into. 


thoſe of a pilfering Slut. 

I lamented the Loſs of my Money, as 
one laments the Loſs of an only Son; and 
tho* my Tears did not avail to recover me 
what I had been wrong'd of by that Cheat 
my Miſtreſs, they, at leaſt, excited the Com- 
paſſion of ſome Perſons who ſaw me crying, 
Among theſe was the Curate of Galves, 
who happen'd by Chance to paſs that Way, 
and feeming moved with my forrowful 
Condition, took me home with him to the 
Parſonage Houſe. There, to gain my 
good Opinion, or rather to pump me, he 
begah to. commiſerate my hard Fortune: 
How. much this poor Child is to be pity'd, 
ſaid he! Is it at all to be wonder'd at, if 
being left co himſelf, at ſuch a tender Age, 
he has been guilty of an ill Action? Even 
when Men grown have much adotoabſtain 
from the ſame, during the whole Courſe of 
our Lives. Then-addreſling himſelf to me: 
From what Part of Spain do you come, 
Child, purſued he? And what are your Pa- 
rents? You look like a Boy of a credita- 


ble Family, ſpeak out with a good Cou- 


rage, and depend upon it I will not for- 
ſa you. I EIT | 

The Curate, by this artful and charita- 
ble Diſcourſe, induced me inſenſibly to 
diſcover to him all my Affairs, which I 


did 


D ca... off as 1 5 
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did with Abundance of Ingenuity ; I con- 
cealed nothing from him. Having heard 
all very attentively: Tho? it is not at all 
decent, my Boy, ſaid he, for Hermits to 
hoard up Money, that does not take away 
from your Fault: In robbing Fryar Cryſo- 
ſtom, you have nevertheleſs ſinn'd againſt 
that Article of the Decalogue, which ſays, 
Thou ſhalt not ſteal; but I will take upon 
my ſelf to oblige the Inn-Keeper to reſtore 
the Money, and to have it remitted to the 
Fryar in his Hermitage; you may, from 
this Moment, ſet your Conſcience at Reſt 
upon that Score. (That, Pl] ſwear to you, 
was what never gave me the leaſt Uneaſi- 
neſs.) But the Elite: who had a Deſign 
in his Head, did not ſtop there: I am un- 
der ſome Concern for you, Child, purſued 
he, and will provide you a good Place; I 
will ſend you to morrow Morning, by a 
Muleteer, to my Nephew, who is Canon 
of the Cathedral at Toledo, and will notre- 
fuſe, at my Requeſt, to receive you into 
the Number of his Foot-Boys. They all 
live like ſo many Pricſts that have a fat 
Benefice; you will do perfectly well there, 
I can aſſure you. - | 
This Aſſurance was ſo comfortable to me, 
that I no longer remembred. either my loſt 
Treaſure, or my Horſe-whipping; all my 
Thoughts ran only on the Pleaſure of liv- 
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ing like a far Prieſt. Next Morning whilſt 
I was at Breakfaſt, a Muleteerarriv*dat the 

Parſonage, by the Curate's Orders, with 
two Mules faddled and bridled. They 
help'd me upon one of them, the Muleteer 
leapt upon the other, and we ſet out on 
the Road to Toledo. My Fellow-Tra- 
veller was a Man of a jovial Temper, 
who defired no better than to divert him- 
ſelf at his Neighbour's Expence : My lit- 
tle Gentleman, ſaid he, you have an ex- 
cellent Friend in the Curate of Galves. He 
could not give you a better Proof of his 
Affection, than in placing you with his 
Nephew, the Canon, whom I have the 
Honour to know, and who is, beyond Dil- 
pute, the Jewel of his Chapter: He is not 
one of thoſe devout Gentry, whoſe pale 
meagre Countenances preach up Mortifica- 
tion; he has a good jolly. Face, a freſh 
Complexion, and a jovial Look; in ſhort, 
he is a Man who does not refuſe any Plea- 
ſure that offers, and who, above all Things, 
loves good Cheer. You will live in his 
Houſe like a Sow in Beans. 

The Hang-Dog of a Muleteer, perceiv- 
ing that I liſten'd to him with Abundance 
of Satisfaction, went on in extolling the 
Happineſs I ſhould enjoy when in the Ca. 
non's Service, and never ceag'd talking of 

ie till we arrived. at the Village, 4 * 
I 85 n 5, 
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Obiſa, where we ſtopt to give our Mules a 

little Reſt. As Luck wou'd have it, the 

Muleteer, in going up and down the 

Inn, by Chance let a Paper fall out of his 
Pocket, which had the Addreſs to pick up. 
| without his taking Notice of it, and found 
8 the Means to read, whilſt he was buſy in 
the Stable. It was a Letter to the Prieſts 
of the Orphans Hoſpital: The Contents 


were as follows. 


GENTLEMEN, 


1 Thought Charity obliged me to put again in- 
to your Hands a young Rogue, who bas 
run away from your Hoſpital; he ſeemsto me _ 
not to want Wit, and to deſerve your having © 
the Goodneſs to keep him ſafe. doubt not 
but, by frequent Correftion, you will make 
bim at laſt a bopeſul Lad. Heavens preſerve 
your Reverences, and proſper your pious and 
charitable Endeavours. 


Your fincere Well-wiſher, 

1V- Saad, 1 

nce Tx Cunarte or GaLyns.. 
the | * 1 
Ca- 


g of When I had done reading this Letter, 
med WF which inform'd me of the Curate's good In- 
Wo F 6. tentiom, 
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tentions, I was not a Minute at a Loſs what 
Courſe to take: Getting out of the Inn, 
and running, to the Banks of the Tagys, a- 
bove a League from thence, was but the 
Mork of one Moment, Fear lent me | 
Wings to fly the Prieſts of the Orphans 
Hoſpital, to which I was abſolutely reſolv- 
ed never to return, ſo much was I diſguft- 
ed with their Way of teaching Latin. 
I made no Stop till I got to Toledo; and 
being arrived there, enter'd the City with 
as much Chearfulneſs, as if I had known 
where to go directly to fill my Belly: *Tis. 
true, it is a bleſſed Place; and one, where 
a Man of Wit, who is forced to live at ano. 
ther's Expence, need not fear dying with 
Hunger. I had hardly got to the great 
Square, when a Gentleman well dreſs'd, 
whom I paſs'd cloſe by, pull'd me by the 
Arm, and ſaid, Little Boy, will you ſerve me? 
I ſhould be very glad to have ſuch a Foot- 
Boy as you: And Ito have ſuch a Maſter, 
as you, anſwered I: If it be ſo, reply'd he, 
you ſhall be mine from this Moment, and 
need only follow me directly, which Idid, 
without making any Reply. | 
This Gentleman, who might be about 
thirty Years old, and whoſe Name was 
Don Abel, lodged in a very handſome A- 
partment,. which he hired ready furniſhed, 
He was a Gameſter by Profeſſion, and. this 
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was the Way we lived together. In the 
Morning I cut him very ſmall as much To- 


bacco as would fill five or ſix Pipes: I then - 


clean'd his Cloaths, and fetch'd him a Barber 
to ſhave him, and turn up his Muſtachio's; 
after which he went out, ran from one 
Tennis Court to another, and never re- 
turn'd home till between elevenand twelve 
at Night. But every Morning, before he 
went abroad, he took out of his Pocket 
three Reals, which he gave me to bear my 
Expences each Day, leaving me at Liber- 
ty to do what I pleaſed till Ten 6? Clock; 
for, provided I Was at our Lodgings when 
he came Home, he was very well ſatisfy'd 
with me. I ſhould have obſerv'd before, 
that he had a handſome Livery made for 
me, with which I look'd very much like a 
little Factor to the Ladies of Pleafure: I 
was highly delighted with my Condition, 
and certainly could never have found one 

more agreeable to my Humour. 
I had already led this happy Life almoſt 


a Month, when my Maſter asked me, if I 


was contented with his Service; and upon 
my anſwering, that I. was as well pleaſed as 
poſſible: Well then, ſaid he, we will ſer 
out to morrow for Seville, whither my Af- 
fairs call me: Lou will not be diſſatisfy'd 
with ſeeing this Capital af Andaluſia. He = 
has not ſeen Seville, ſays the Noverb, has. 


ſeen 
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een nothing. I told him I was ready to fol- 
low himany where; aceordingly, that ve- 
ey Day, the Seville Carrier came to our 
Lodgings, and took away a large Trunk 
which held all my Mafter's Cloaths, and 
the next Morning we ſet out for Anda- 
lte. N 

My Maſter, Don Abel, was * fortunate 
at Play, that he never loſt but when he 
pleaſed himſelf; this oblig'd him often to 
ſhifc his Quarters, to avoid the Reſentment 
of thoſe he had bubbled ; and this was the 
Cauſe of this our Journey to Seville. Be- 
ing arrived at that City, we again took 
ready furniſh'd Lodgings, in a ook: not 
far from the Gate that teads to . Cordova, 
and began to live in the ſame Manner as at 
Toledo. But my Maſter found a vaſt Diffe- 
- Fence between theſe two Cities; he met 
with Gameſters at Seville, who play'd full 
as well at Tennis, as himſelf, and with as 
good Fortune; inſomuch, that he came 
home ſometimes very melancholy. 

One Morning, in particular, when he 
was ſtill in an ice, on account of 
his having loſt an hundred Piſtoles the 
Day before, he ask'd me; Why I had not 
5 earry'd his foul Linnen to a Woman who- 
uſed to waſh and perfume it? I anſwered 
him, that it never came into my Memory; 
upon which he oy” into a Paſſion, and 

| gave 
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ve me half a Dozen Slaps on the Face, 
aid on ſo home, that he made me ſee 
more Lights than ever were in the Tem- 
ple of Solomon: Take that, you little Raf- 
cal, ſaid he, to teach you to be more mind- 
ful of your Buſineſs for the future. Muſt 
be always after you to tell you what you 
have to do? Why are you not as ready at 


your Buſineſs as at your Victuals? Can't 


you, ſince you are no Fool, prevent my 
Orders; and do, what is neceſſary to be 
done, without bidding? At theſe Words, 
he went out of his Apartment, where he 
left me very much mortify d. at having re- 
ceiv'd ſo many Slaps on the Face for: ſo 

ſmall a Fault. 
don't know what Adventure befel him, 
not long after, in a Tennis · Court; but one 
Night he eame home in a very great Heat: 
Scipio, ſaid he, I am reſolved to take a 
Trip to /taly, and: ſhall embark after to 
Morrow, on Board a Veſſel that is retur- 
ning to Genoa; I have my Reaſons for go- 
ing this Voyage. I believe you will be 
willing to bear me Company, and take 
Advantage of ſuch a fine Opportunity, to- 
ſee the moſt delicious Country in the 
World, I made Anſwer, That the Offer 
was very. agreeable to me; bur at the ſame 
Time determin'd within my ſelf to play 
leaſt in Sight, at the very Moment we 
i | | Were 
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were to go on Board. I thought I ſhould 
thereby be reveng'd on him, and fancy'd 
my Deſign very ingenious. I was fo high- 
ly delighted with it, that I could not for- 
bear communicating it to a Bully, by Pro- 


feſſion, whom I happen'd to meer in the 


Street; for I had got acquainted with ſome 
looſe Com panions ſince my coming to Seville, 
and-chiefly with the Bully before mention- 
ed; I told him then firſt, in what Man- 
ner, and why I had been beaten; after 
which, F inform'd him of my Deſign to 
leave Don Abel in the Lurch, when he was 
upon the Point of embarking,. and then 
aſked him what he thought of | my Reſolu- 
tion. | e b 
The Bravo bent his Brows as he heard 
me, and turned up his Mufachio's, then 
blaming my Maſter with great Gravity; 
little Gentleman, ſaid he, you are a Lad diſ- 
honoured, for ever, if you are ſatisfied with 
the trifling Revenge you at preſent refolve 
on: It is not enough to let Don Abel ſet out 
for Italy by himſelf, that would not be Pu- 
niſtiment enough; you muſt proportion 
your Revenge to the Greatneſs of the Ot- 


fenee. Let us rob him of his Cloaths and 
Money, which we will ſhare afterwards, like 


Brothers, when he is gone. Although IL 
had a natural Inclination to Stealing, I was 
ſtarted at the Propoſal of a Robbery of this 

y Impor- 
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Importance. Nevertheleſs, the arch Thief, 
who propoſed it to me, did not leave me 


till he had perſuaded me to it; and pray. 
obſerve what was the Succeſs of our hope- 
ful Enterprize. | 


The Bully, who was a large robuſt Mam, 
eame to me the next Evening, juſt at the 
Clofe of Day, to our Lodgings ; Iſhew'd him 
the Trunk in which my Maſter had alrea- 
dy pack*d up his Cloaths, and aſked him if 
he alone could carry a Trunk of ſuch a 


great Weight. So great a Weight, ſaid 


he! know, that when it is to carry of any 
Thing of another Man's, I wou'd run away 
even with Noab's Ark. Accordingly, ha- 
ving thus ſaid, he went to the Trunk, took 
it without Difficulty upon his Shoulders, 
and went down Stairs very nimbly. I fol- 
low*'d him that Inſtant; and we were juſt 
going out at the Street Door; when Don 
Abel, whom his propitious Stars brought 
thither ſo fortunately for him, appeared 

before us om a ſudden | 
Where are 'you going with that Trunk, 
ſaid he to me? I was fo confounded, that 
| ſtood quite ſpeechleſs; and the Bravo, 
finding we had miſs'd our Aim, threw 
down the Trunk upon the Ground, and 
betook himſelf to his Heels, to avoid co- 
ming to an Explanation. Whither were 
you going then with that Trunk, ſaid my 
Maſter 
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Maſter to me a ſecond Time? Sir, anſwe. 
red I, more dead than alive, I was going 
to have it carry'd on board the Veſſel, in 
- which you are to embark to Morrow for 
Italy. Ay, Sir, reply'd! he do you know 


then which is the Veſſel I am to go in? No, 


Sir, rejoined I, but whoever has a Tongue 
may go to Rome. I ſhould have enquired 
at the Harbour, and ſomebody. or other 
would have told me. 

At this Anſwer, which . in him 
great Suſpicion of me, he gave me a furi- 
ous Look; and I thought he was going to 
threſh me again. Who bid you, ſaid he, have 


my Trunk carry'd out of this Houſe? Your - 


ſelf, Sir, anſwered I, is it poſſible that 
you can have forgot how you reproach'd 
me t'other Day? Did not you tell me, 


when you cuff'd me, that you would have 


me prevent your Orders, and do of my 
own Accord whatever was to be done for 
your Service. AccorCingly 1 it was, in Com- 
pliance vrt i this Injunction, that I was go- 
ing to have your Trunk carry'd to the 


Veſſel. On my faying this, the Gameſter 


taking notice, that J had more Roguery 
in me than he had imagined, diſmiſs'd me 
me his Service that Inſtant, and added, with 
a grave Air,: Go Mr. Sci; io, Heaven be 
9 Guide, I don't love to play with ſuch 

erſons as have ſometimes a. Card. too few, 


and 
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and ſometimes one too many. Get you 
out of my Sight purſued he, in another 
Tone, for fear I ſhould make you dance 
without a Fiddle. | 

I ſpared him the Labour of bidding me 
begone twice; I got away from him in an 
Inſtant, being ready to dye for fear he 
ſhould make me pull off my Cloaths, which 
by great good Fortune he left me. As I 
went along the Streets, ſtudying where to 
get a Lodging, with only two Reals, which 
was all my Treaſure, I arrived at the Gate 
of the Archbiſhop's Palace; and as Sup- 
per was then getting ready for his Grace, 
there came ſuch an agreeable Smell out of 
the Kitchen, that a good Noſe might have 
ſcented it at a Leagues diſtance. Adsfiſh! 
ſaid I to my ſelf, I cou'd very willingly 
make a Shift with one of theſe Ragouts 
that take me by the Noſe; I wou'd be 
ſatisfyed with only dipping. in my four 
Fingers and my Thumb. But let me con- 
fider.! Is it impoſſible to contrive ſome 
way, to taſte, this delicious Victuals, of 
which I can now Smell orily the Steam? 
Why not? It does not ſeem to me im- 
practicable, Upon this I put my Wits up- 
on the Rack, and after Studying for ſome 
Time, a Stratagem came into my Head, 
which I immediately put in Execution, and 
which proved ſucceſsful. I ran into the 


Court- 
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Court-Yard of the Archiepiſcopal Palace, 
and directing my Steps towards the Kitch- 
ens, cried out as loud as ever 1 could, Help, 


EY Help, for the Lord's fake! as if ſomebody 


had purſued me to kill me. 

On my”repeated cries, Maſter Diego, the 
Archbiſhop's Head Cook, ran out with 
three or four Scullions, to know the Rea- 
ſon of ſuck an Out- cry, and ſeeing no bo- 
dy but me, afk'd why I call'd out in that 
manner for Help. Ah! Sir, anſwer'd I, 
with the Signs of one heartily frightned, 
I conjure you, by St. Polycarp, to ſave me 
from the Fury of aBully that wants to kill 
me, Where is this Bully, ſaid Diego, you 
are alone, I don't ſee ſo much as a Cat at 
your Fleels. Go, Child, go Home, and 
don't fear any thing 'twas este, ſome- 
body that had a Mind to divert himſelf, 
by putting you in-a Fright z and he did 
very well-not to follow you hither, for we 
ſhould at leaſt have cut off both his Ears. 
No, no, anſwer*d l, it was not one that 
run after me in Jeſt ; it was a great Rogue 
who wanted to ſtrip me, and Jam ſure he 
is ſtill waiting for me in the Street. He 
ſhall wait for you then a good while, ſaid 
the Cook, for you ſhall ſtay here till ro 


Morrow, you (hall both: Sup here, and Lie 
here... - 


L way 
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I was tranſported with Joy, on hearin 
. theſe laſt Words; and *rwas a delightfuf 
Sight to me, when being conducted into 
the Kitchens by Maſter Diego, I ſaw the 
Preparations for his Grace's Supper. I re- 
ckon'd up fifteen Perſons that were em- 
ploy'd about it, but cou'd not number all 
the Diſhes that I ſaw before me, ſo well had 
Providence taken Care to provide for the 
Archbiſhop's Family. Then it was, that 
having the full Scent of the Ragouts, which 
I had. before only ſmelr at a Diſtance, I 
began to underſtand high as I had 
the Honour then to Sup and Lie that 
Night with the Scullions ; into whoſe Fa- 
vour I inſinuated my ſelf ſo far, that next 
Day, when I went to thank Maſter Diego, 
for having ſo generouſly afforded me Re- 


fuge, he- ſaid to me; our Scullions have 


all cold me, they ſhould be overjoy'd to 
have you for their Companion, they are 
ſo highly delighted with your good Hu- 
mour; on the other Hand, ſhould you be 
willing to be their Comrade? I anſwered, 
that if I were once ſo happy, I ſhould think 
my ſelf at the height of my Wiſhes. Since 
it is ſo, Friend, reſum'd he, look upon 
your ſelf from this Moment as one of the 
Officers of the Archbiſhop's Family. Ha- 
ving thus faid, he took me with him and 
preſented me to the Major-Domo, who, by 

n | my 

2 
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'my ſprightly look, judged me worthy of 
being received into the Number of the 
'Lick-Diſhes. 47 385 

No ſooner was I in Poſſeſſion of this ſo 
honourable Employment, but Maſter Die. 
go, according to the laudable Cuſtom of 
Cooks of great Honſes, who always ſend 
plenty of Proviſion ſecretly to their Favou- 
Tites, choſe me our, to carry. to a Gentle- 
woman in the Neighbourhood, ſometimes 
Loins of Veal, fometimes Wild Fowls, and 
ſometimes Tame. This good Lady was a 
Widow about thirty Years of 'Age, very 
handſome, and very ſprightly; and one 
who look'd very much, as if ſhe was not 
ſtrictly faithful to her kind Provider. Ma- 
ſter Diego, however, was not contented 
with ſupplying her with Meat, Bread, So- 
gar, and Oy l; he likewiſe ſent her in good 

Store of Wine, and all this at the Expence 
of his Grace the Archbiſhop. N 
I I compleatly ſhook of Dulneſs in his 
Grace's Palace, where I plaid a* pretty 
arch Prank, which is ſtill very much talk'd I | 

off at Seville, The Pages, and ſome other 

Domeſticks, in Order to celebrate the An- 

niverſary of the Archbiſhop's Birth-Day, 

bethought themſelves of acting a Play. They 

- pitch'd upon that of Benavidez, and as they 

wanted a Boy of my Age, to repreſent the 
young King of Leon, they caſt their Eyes 

| upon 
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upon me. The Major-Domo, who valued 
f himfelf upon being a Maſter of Oratory, 


4 took upon himſelf to inſtruct me; and af- 

; ter having given me ſome Leſſons, averr'd 

0 I ſhou'd not be the worſt Actor in the Com- 
4 any. | 
of b As his Grace was at the whole Expence 

d of the Entertainment no coſt was ſpared 

11 to render it Magnificent; a Stage was 

le. W built up in the largeſt Hall in the Palace, 

0. which wanted for no Decorations. A- 

n 


mongſt the reſt, a Bed of green Turf was 
prepared between the ſide- Scenes, upon 
which I was to appear Sleeping, when the 
Moors ſhou'd come to take me Priſoner. 
The Actors having all got their Parts rea- 
dy before the Day appointed, the Arch- 
biſhop did not fail to invite all the Per- 
ſons of the beſt Faſhion of both Sexes 
in that City to be preſent at the Repre- 

ſentation. 1 
That Day being come, each Actor was 
wholly taken up with the Thoughts of 
his Dreſs; as for mine. it was brought me 
by a Tailor, accompanied by our Major- 
Domo, who having given himſelf the Trou- - _ 

ble to hear me rehearſe my Part, took a 
' Pleaſure in ſeeing his Pupil ſet off to the 
beſt Advantage. The Tailor then put me 
on a Robe of blue Velvet, trimm'd with © - 
a rich Gold Lace, and Buttons of the fame, - 
| | and 
Fr 
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and ſet off with a large Sleeve, whole Cuffs 
were weigh'd almoſt down to the Ground, 
by a. broad Fringe of the ſame Metal, 
This done, the Major-Domo himſelf placed 
a Crown upon my Head, which tho* made 
but of Paſte-Board was covered over with 
fine Pearl, intermix'd with a Number of 
falſe Diamonds. Beſides this, the put me 
on a roſe-coloured Silk Girdle with Silver 
Flowers, and every Addition they made to 
my Dreſs, methought they were faſtening me 
on Wings to fly away with, and be gone. 
In a Word, the Play began about the 
cloſe of Day; I open'd the Scene with a 
long Speech in Verſe, which concluded 
with ſaying, that not being able to keep 
« my ſelf from the Charms of Sleep, I was 
« going to give way to its pleaſing Vio- 
««-Jence, Having thus ſaid, I retired be- 
hind the Scenes, and laid me down upon 
the Turf-Bed that was there prepared for 
me. But inſtead of Sleeping there, I be- 
gan to conſider how I ſhou'd get to the 
Street, and walk of with my royal Robes. 
A little Pair of Back-Stairs which went 
under the Stage, and into the Hall, ſeem'd 
to me very proper for the Execution of 


my Deſign, I got up then nimbly, and 


ſinding no body obſerved me, ran down the 
Stairs into the Hall, got to the Door, and 
cry*'d, Make way, make way, I am going to 
| | change 
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| change my Dreſs. Upon this every one fell 
| back, to give me Room, ſo that in leſs 
. than two Minutes, I got ſafe out of the 
Palace, and ran to the Houſe of the Bully 
: beforementioned, my Acquaintance. 

h He was. ſurprized to the laſt Degree, 


f to ſee me in ſuch a magnificent Dreſs; 
8 but I ſoon recovered him from it, by tel- 
* ling him the whole Story, at which he 
1 laughed heartily. Then embracing me, 


with ſo much the more Joy, becauſe he 
flatter'd himſelf with the Hopes of ſharing 
in the King of Leon's Spoils, he congra- 
tulated me on my having done ſuch a no- 
table Exploit, and told me, if I did not 
degenerate for the Time to come, I ſhou'd 
one Day make ſome Noiſe in the World 

by my Ingenuity. 8 
After having diverted ourſelves high- 
ly, and diſpelled the Spleen, I aſk'd the 
Bravo, what we ſhould do with my rich 
Habit? Let not that trouble you, ſaid he; 
| know an honeſt Broker, who, without 
expreſſing the leaſt Curioſity, buys any 
Thing that is offered him, provided he can 
ind his own Account therein; I will go to 
him to Morrow Morning, and bring him hi- 
ther to you. Accordingly, next Day, the 
Bravo went out very early in the Morning, 
leaving me in Bed, and return'd two Hours 
aterwards with the 3 who had 2. 
er 
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der his Arm a Bundle, wrapt up in a yel- 

low Cloth. * . 
Friend, ſaid he to me, Ihave here brought 
you Signior Ybagnez of Segovia, who not- 
withſtanding the ill Example of his Bre- 
thren, piques himſelf upon being a Man 
of the moſt ſcrupulous Integrity: He will 
immediately tell you to a Maravedi the 
Worth of the Cloaths you have a Mind to 
part, with, and you may truſt to his Va- 
Juation. Oh! for that matter, ſays this 
Saint of a Broker, I ſhould be a ſad Vil- 
lain indeed, to rate Things at leſs than 
their full Value; that is what Wagnez of 
Segovia has never yet been reproach'd with, 
- God be thanked, and what he never ſhall 

be reproached with. Let us ſee a little, 
purſued he, the Cloaths you have a Mind 
to ſell, I will tell you, on my Conſcience, 
the full worth of them. Here they are, 
ſaid the Bravo, holding them out to him, 
confeſs truly that nothing can be more 
magnificent; obſerve well the Beauty of 
this Genoa Velvet, and the Richneſs of theſe 
Trimmings. 

I am charm'd with them to the laſt 
Degree, anſwer*d the conſcientious Bro- 
ker, after having examined the Cloaths 
with the greateſt Attention; nothing can 
he finer. And what think you of the 
Pearls that adorn this Crown, reſum'd 
T5 7 | my 
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my pretended Friend? If they were ſome- 
thing rounder, ſaid Ybagnez, they would be 
ineſtimable, and I am as well pleaſed with 
them as the reſt, I tell the Truth honeſt- 
ly, continued he; a Rogue of a Broker, 
in my Place, would affect to deſpiſe the 
Goods, on Purpoſe to have them at a low 
Price, and would not be aſhamed to offer 
ou but twenty Piſtoles; but I, who am a 
an of Honour, will give you forty for 
them, | 5 | 
Had Ybagnez ſaid a Hundred, he would 
not have been a juſt Appraiſer, ſince the 
Pearls alone were well worth two hundred; 
nevertheleſs, the Bravo, who had an Un- 
derſtanding with him, cried out : See how 
fortunate 'you are to fall into che Hands of 
ſuch an honeſt Man. Signior Ybagnez values 
Things as if he were to die the next Mo- 
ment. That is very true, ſaid the Broker, ac- 
n I am always at a Word, never 
bate a Farthing of what I aſk, or give a Doit 
more than I bid at firſt. Well, purſued 
he, is it a Bargain? Shall I tell out the Mo- 
ney? Stay a little, ſaid my hopeful Ac- 
quaintance, my little Friend muſt firſt try 
on the Cloaths I made you bring here for 
him, Tam much miſtaken if they don't fit 
him to a Hair. Then the Broker unty ing 
his Bundle, ſhew'd me a Suit of Cloaths, 
which was indeed of a fine dark oolour'd 
by G 2 Cloth, 
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Cloth, with Silver Buttons, but half worn 
out. I got up to try on this rare Purchaſe, 
Which, Tk had done, although it; was 
both too long and too big for me, theſe 
Gentlemen vowed it look'd as if it had been 
made on Purpoſe, it fitted me ſo exactly. 
Ybagnez valued them at ten Piſtoles, and, as 
he was always at a Word, I was obliged to 
ſubmit to it: Inſomuch, that he pull'd out 
his Purſe, told out thirty Piſtoles upon the Ta- 
ble, and then bundled up my royal Robes, 

and Crown, and walk'd off with them. 
As ſoon as he was gone, ſays the Bully 
to me very gravely, I am mighty well ſa- 
tis fified with this Broker: And indeed he 
had Reaſon ſo to be; for I am ſure he had 
at leaſt a hundred Piſtoles of him, for hel- 
ping him to ſuch a Bubble, However, 
not ſatisfied with that, he took without any 
Ceremony half the Money upon the Ta- 
'ble, and leaving me the other, my dear 
Scipio, purſued he, with theſe fifteen Pi. 
ſtoles remaining, I adviſe you immediately 
ro make all the Haſte ĩmaginable out of this 
City, where you may eaſily judge that a 
narrow Search will be made for you by his 
Grace the Archbiſhop's Order. I ſhould 
be mortify'd to the laſt Degree, after your 
having ſignalized your felf by an Action 
that will do Honour to your Hiſtory, to 
have you fooliſhly run your ſelf into 1 
* Ion. 


— 
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ſon. I anſwered, that had reſolved from 
the firſt to leave Seville as ſoon as poſſible, 
as, in Effect, I did, after having bought a 
Hat and ſome Shirts; ſteering my Courſe 
along that vaſt and delicious Country,which 
leads between numberleſs Vineyards and O- 
live-Trees, to the ancient City of Carmona, 
and three Days after I arrived at Cordova. 

I took: up my Lodging at an Inn, juſt at 
the Entrance into the great Square, that s 
inhabited by the Merchants; and gave my 
ſelf out for a young Lad of a good Family 
at Toledo, who was travelling for his Plea- 
ſure, -I was well enough dreſs'd not to 
have this ſuſpected as falſe, and ſome Pi- 
ſtoles which I took Care to let my Land- 
lord ſee, as it were, by Chance, fully per- 
ſuaded him, that it was true. Perhaps al- 
ſo my tender Years might make him think 
me ſome young Libertine, who was rov- 
Ing about afrer having robbed his Parents. 

However that be, he did nor ſeem curi- 
ous to know any more of me, than I Was 
willing to tell him, for Fear, probably, 
that his Curioſity ſhould oblige me to 
change my Lodging. For ſix Reals a- day a 
Man might live very well in this Inn, which 
vas generally frequented by a pretty deal of 
Company. I reckon'd up twelve Perfons 
at Supper that Night. What is moſt di- 
verting is, that every body ply'd his Jaws 
_ G 3 very 
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very ſtrenuouſly without ſaying ſo much as 
a Word, excepting one Man, whoſe Tongue 

running perpetually, at random, made A- 
mends by its Chattering for the Silence of 
the reſt. He ſet up for a Wit, told Abun- 
dance of Stories, and rack'd his Brains for 
Jeſts to divert the Company, who indeed 
every now and then would burſt into-a. 

/ Eavughter; but in Reality not ſo much to 
applaud his. Flights, as in Deriſion of 

them. | | 
As for my Part, I took ſo little Notice 
of this Original's Diſcourſe, that I ſhould 
haveriſen from Dinner, without being able 
to give the leaſt Accountof it, ithe had not 
found the Means to intereſt me therein: 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, juſt as we had din'd, 
I reſerve for the laſt Bit one of the moſt di- 
verting Stories in the World; *cis of an 
Adventure that happen'd not many Days 
ago, at the Archbiſhopis Palace at Seville: If 
I had it from a Batchelor of my Acquain- J! 
tance, who ſays he was an Eye-Witneſs iſ © 
thereof. Theſe Words gave me ſome Un- fh 
eaſineſs; I did not in the leaſt doubt bur U 
this was my Adventure; nor was I deceiv- n 
ed: He gave an exact Account thereof, 
and even informed me of what I was before 
a Stranger to, viz. What happen'd in the 
Archbiſhop's Palace, after my Flight, which 
_ was as follows. - 2 
We. - 5 I had 
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R I had not made my Eſcape many Mi- 
. nutes, when the Moors, who, according. 
5 to the Play, were to carry me off, came 
f WW upon the Stage, with Deſign to ſurprize 


me upon my Turf. Bed, where they thought 
to find me counterfeiting Sleep; but when 
they would have ruſh'd upon his Majeſty 
of L-on, they were infinitely ſurprized to 
ſee neither King nor Kern, Immediately 
the Play was at a Stand; all the Actors are 
in Confuſion; one calls me, another runs 
every where to look for me; a third makes 
a horrid Out- cry; and a fourth wiſhes me 
with ten thouſand Devils; when the Arch- 
biſhop perceiving there was ſome ſtrange 
Diſorder and Uproar behind the Scenes, 
calld out to know the Reaſon. On hearing 
his Grace's Voice, a Page, who play'd the 
Part of the Gracioſo, came out, and ſaid: 
You need not fear, my Lord, the Moors 
tak ing the King of Leon Priſoner, he has 
juſt made his Eſcape with his royal Robes. 
Heaven be prais'd, anſwer'd the Archbi- 
ſhop! he has done perfectly well, to 
run from the Enemies of our Religion, 
and get away from the Chains they were 
preparing for him: He is. returned, no 
Doubt, to Leon, the Capital of his King- 
dom; may he arrive there without any f. 
niſter Accident. As for the reſt, I forbid 
any one to-purſue him; I ſhould be very 
| G 4 ſorry 


\ 
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* ſorry to have his Majeſty receive any 
Mortification on, my Account. Having 
thus ſaid, the Prelate order*dthem to read 

my Part, and to go on with the Play: 


| 

| 

— — - ft 
CHAP. XL | 
The Sequel of the Hiftory of Scipio. | 
l 

t 

1 


A long as my Money laſted; my Land- 
lord ſhew'd me Abundance of Re- 
ſpect; but the Moment he perceived I 
had ſcarce any left, he grew very cold, 
pick'd a ſleeveleſs Quarrel with me, and I | 
deſired me one fair Morning to get out of IW! 
his Houſe. Accordingly I'walk'd off ve- Ill Þ 
ry haughtily, and went into the Church of 
the Dominican Fryars, where, whilſt I was 
hearing Maſs, an old Beggar came and aſk+ 
ed my Charity. I took two or three Ma- WP 
ruvedis out of my Pocket, which I gave I" 
him, ſaying, Beg of God, Friend, that he 
would help me to find ſoon a good Place; IU 
if your Prayers are heard, you ſhall not MW © 
repent it, depend upon it, I will not be 
ungrateful. | 105 
At theſe, Words, the Beggar look'd up- Ib © 
on me very attentively, and anſwered with I ? 


a grave 
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a grave Air; What ſort of Place wou'd 
8 you wiſh to have? To be Foot- Boy, 
d Wl reply'd I, in ſome good Family. He aſk'd 

me then, if the Thing required Haſte? 
As much 1 ſaid I; for if I have 
not the good Luck to be provided very 
bon, there is no Help for it, I muſt either 
ſtarve, or become one of your Brethren. 
If you ſhould: be reduced to that Neceſſity, 
reſumed he, it would be very grievous to 
you, who are not uſed to our Way of Life; 
but if you was never ſo little accuſtomed 
to it, you would prefer our Condition to 
that of a Servant, which, without Diſpute, 
is inferior to Beggary. Nevertheleſs, ſince 
you would rather go to Service, then lead, 
like me, a free = independent Life, you 
all be provided for immediately, As 
poor as you ſee me, I can be ſerviceableto- 
us be here to Morrow 'at the ſame 

_ 

I took Care not to fail, but went thither 
next Morning to the ſame Place, where 
was not long before I ſaw the Beggar, ba 
came up to me, and deſired me to take 
the Pains to follow him. I did ſo, and he 
conducted me to a Cellar, not far from 
the Church, which ſerved him for his A. 
bode. We went both down into the, ſub- 
up- erraneous Dwelling, and ſeating our ſelves 
„ich upon a long Bench, which was at leaſt an 

: G 5 hun 
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hundred Years old, he broke Silence, as 
follows. A good Action, as the Proverb 
ſays, never goes unrewarded;: you- gave 
me Alms Yeſterday, and. that determin'd 
me to procure you a Place, and that very 
ſoon, if it pleaſe the Lord. I. know an old 


Dominican, nam'd Father Alexis, who is a ' 


holy Man, and a great Director: I. have 


the Honour to be employ'd by him on ſe- 


veral Occaſions; and I perform what he re- 
ane of me, with ſo much Diſcretion and 

idelity, that, in Return, he does not re- 
fuſe to uſe his Intereſt for me, or for my 
Friends. I have mentioned you to him, 
and engaged him to ſerve you; I wil ac- 
cordingly preſent you to his Reverence 
when you pleaſe. 


There is no Time ebe loſt, ſaid Ito. 


the old Beggar, let us go directly to this 
good Father; the poor Man conſented, 
and carry*d' me forthwith to Father Alexis, 
whom we found in his Chamber, writing 

ſpiritual Letters. He immediately left off 
his Writing. to ſpeak. to me, and. told me, 
that at the Beggar's Requeſt he was willing 
to uſe his Intereſt for me. 2 heard, 
purſued he, that Signior Balthazar Velazques 
wants a Foot-Boy, Lhave written to him 
this Morning on your Behalf, and he has juſt 
ſent me for Anſwer, that he will receive 
you implicitly on my Recommendation; 
| . you 
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you may go to him, therefore, - this very 
Day in my Name; he is my Penitent, and 
my Friend. Hereupon the good Father 
exhorted me for three Quarters of an Hour, 
to be careful in diſcharging my Duty faith- 
fully: He expatiated chiefly upon the Obli- 
gation I was under to ſerve Velazguex with 
Zeal; after which he aſſured me he would 
take Care to keep me in my Place, provid- 
ed my Maſter had nothing to lay to my 
Charge. k YM 
After thanking the Fryar for his Good- 
neſs to me, I went. out of the Monaftry 
with the Beggar, who told me that Signior 
Balthazar Velazquez was an old Woollen- 
Draper, a good natured downright honeſt 
Man, and in plentiful] Circumſtances. 1 
to- don't at all doubt, added he, but you 
this will do perfectly well in his Houſe. I aſk- 
ted, ed then the Way to the Draper's, and ; 
vis, ¶ went thither directly, after having promiſ- c 
ting ed the Beggar to be grateful for his good 
- off Offices, as foon as ever I ſhould be ſettled 
me, in my Place. Being come to the Shop, 
ling IM which was very ſpacious, I found two 
ard, Journeymen, well dreſs'd, walking to and 
ques I fro, and giving themſelves the Airs of 
him {marc Fellows, till Cuſtomers ſhould come © 
juſt in. I aſked them if the Maſter of the Houſe 
eive was Within, and told them, T had a Meſ- 
jon; ſage for him from Father Alexis; on hear- 
a i G 6 ing 
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ing which venerable Name, they made me 
walk into a Back-Shop, where the Draper 
was looking over a great Debt-Book in his 

Counting-Houſe. I ſaluted him reſpect- 
fully, and told him, I was the young Lad 
Father Alexis had recommended to him 
for a Foot-Boy. Ah! Child, ſaid he, you 
are welcome; it 1s ſufficient you are ſent me 
by that good Man; I ſhall hire you pre- 
ferably to three or four others that are pro- 

oſed to me; it is a Thing agreed on, your 

ages ſhall go on from this Day. 

T had no Need to be long with this good 
Draper, to perceive that the Character gi- 
ven me of him was very juſt; he even 
ſeem'd to me an [/aelite without Guile, ſo 
very downright honeſt, that I could not 
help thinking it would coſt me a good deal 
of Pains to forbear playing him ſome 
Trick. He had been a Widower four 
Years, and had two Children; a Son about 
five and twenty, and a Daughter about 
eleven. The latter being brought up by a 
_ . ſevere Duegna, and directed by Father A. 
lexis, walked in the Paths of Virtue; but 
Gaſpard Velazquez, her Brother, though no 
' Coſt had been ſpared to make him an ho- 
neſt Man, was guilty of all the Vices of an 
abandoned young Libertine. He would 
ſometimes ſtay out for two or three Days 
together; and if, at his Return, his Father 

| thought 


/ 
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thought proper to reproach him with lead- 
ing ſuch a looſe Life, Gaſpard immediately. 
obliged him to Silence, by anſwering him 
with the greateſt Haughtineſs and Inſo- 
lence. 5 *S | by 

Scipio, ſaid the old Man to me one Day, 
I have a Son who is my only Trouble; he 
runs into all Manner of Debauchery; this 
very much ſurprizes me, for his Education 
has not been neglected. I have provided 
him all the beſt Maſters, and my Friend, 
Father Alexis, has uſed his urmoſt Endea- 
yours to put him into the right Way; but 
all to no Purpoſe. Gaſpard is turn'd a per- 
fect Libertine. You will tell me, per- 
haps, that I uſed him with roo much In- 
dulgence, as he advanced in Years, and that 
is what has been his Ruin. But that is not 
the Caſe, he has been well chaſtiſed, when 
thought proper to uſe Severity; for as 
good natur'd as I am, I can be reſolute 
when there is a Neceſſity for it: I have even 
had him ſhut up in a Houſe of Correction, 
and he is only grown ſo much the worſes 
in a Word, he 1s one of thoſe incorrigible 
Tempers, whom neither good Examples, 
Remonſtrances, or even Chaſtiſement, will 
reform: Nothing but Heaven can work 
that Miracle. | : 

If I was not much moved at the Afflicti- 
on of this unfortunate Father, at leaſt I 


preten- 
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| 8 ſo to be. How I pity you, Sir, 
aid I! a good Man, like you, deſerv'd to 
have had a better.Son. What would you 
have me do, Child, anſwered he? It has 
pleaſed God to deny me that Conſolation, 
Amongſt the many Cauſes of Complaint I 
have againſt Gaſpard, there is one that gives 
me Abundance of Uneaſinefs; it is the 
great Inclination he has to rob me, which 
he finds but too often the Means to. ſatisfy, 
notwithſtanding my Vigilance. The Foot- 
Boy, in whoſe Place you are come, had 
an Underſtanding. with. him, which was the 
Reaſon of my turning him away; I depend 
upon it, you will not ſuffer your ſelf to be 
corrupted by my Son, but will eſpouſe my 
Intereſts; I don't at all doubt, but Father 
Alexis has recommended it to you very 
ſtrongly. I'll aſſure you, Sir, reply'd I, 
his Reverence exhorted me for an. Hour 
together, not to have any Thing in View 
but your Intereſt: But Lcan likewiſe aver 
_toxyou, that I had:no Need of this Exhor- 
tation: TI find my, ſelf entirely diſpoſed to 
ſerve you faithfully; and, in ſhort, I pro- 
miſe you a Zeal, Proof againſt all ,Tempta- 
tions. 
Whoever hears but one Side, hears no- 
thing: Young Velazquez, a perfect Limb 
of the Devil, judging by my Phiſiognomy, 
_ ti fat I ſhould not be more difficult . 
| ſedu- 
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„ ſeduced than my Predeceſſor, took me a- 
0 ſide, and accoſted me in this Manner; 
Heark you, my Child, I am ſatisfy'd my 
Father has enjoin'd you to watch me; take. 
Care, however, what you do; I give you 
Warning, that Employment is not with-- 
out its Inconveniencies;. you will find it 
very diſagreeable; If. I once perceive that. 
you are a Spy upon me, I will cudgel you 
as. long as there is any Life in you; where- 
as, if you will join with me in cheating my 
Father, you may expect every Thing from 
my Gratitude, Shall Lſpeak more plain- 
ly? You ſhall ſhare with me in every Prize 
we make together. I leave you to your 
Choice: Declare this Moment for the Fa- 
ther, or for the Son; I will have no ſtand- 
ing Neuter. | | . 
On my Word, Sir, anſwered I, you put 
me to.it_prodigiouſly; I ſee very well it 
will be impoſſible for me to avoid taking: 
your Part, although, at the Bottom, F 
I feel within my ſelf a Reluctance to betray 
Signior Velazquez, You ought not to make 
the leaſt Seruple of it, rejoined Gaſpard; he 
is an old Mifer, who would ſtillkeep me in 
Leading-ſtrings; .a Wretch who denies me 
no- what is neceſſary, in refuſing to defray the 
mb WW Expences of my Pleaſures; for Pleaſures 
my, I are abſolute Neceſſaries to a. Man of five 
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and twenty: It is in this Light you muſt 


look upon my Father. es fan | 
It is a done Thing, Sir, ſaid I, there is no 
holding out againft ſuch a juſt Cauſe of Com- 

laint; I offer my Service to ſecond you 
in your laudable Enterprizes: But let us 
conceal our Intelligence very carefully, for 
Fear your faithful Aſſiſtant ſhou'd be rurn'd 
out of Doors. It would not be amifs in you, 
methinks, to affect to hate me; ſpeak to me 
as roughly as you pleaſe before People; 
never mind the Terms; even ſome Cuffs 
on the Ear, and a few Kicks on the Breech, 
will do no Harm; on the contrary, the 
more Marks you ſnew of an Averſion to 
me, the more Confidence Signior Balthazar 
will repoſe in me: As'for my Part, I will 
pretend to ſhun your Company ; when I 
wait on you at Table, I will ſeem. to do it 
with Regret; and when I talk of you to the 
Journeymen, don't take it ill if L rail at you 
to the laſt Degree, | | 

By St. Francis, cry'd young Velazquez 
at theſe laſt Words, I admire you, my 
Boy; you diſcover a prodigious Geni- 
us for Tricking in one of your Age; 


draw from thence a good Omen of our fu-. 


ture Succeſs. I hope, by the Help of thy 
Wit, not to leave my Father a ſingle Pi- 
ſtole. You do me too much Honour, ſaid 
I, to rely ſo greatly upon. my Induſtry 
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however, I will do my utmoſt to juſtify 
your good Opinion of me; and if I don't 
ſucceed, at leaſt it ſhall be none 'of my 
Fault. v.23 
It was not long before I ſhew'd Gaſpard, 
that I was actually the very Perſon he wan- 
ted; and this is the firſt Service I did him. 
Balthazar's ſtrong Box was in the good 
Man's Chamber, at his Bed's Head, and 
ſerv'd him as a Haſſock to kneel upon, 
when he was at his Devotions. Every 
Time I lookt upon it, it rejoiced my Sight, 
and I often ſaid to it, within myſelf, Sweet 
dear ſtrong Box, will you be always ſhut 
_ me? Shall I never have the Pleafure 
0 ego > the Treaſure you con- 
ceal? As I went when I pleaſed into this 
Chamber, whoſe Entrance was forbidden 
only to Gaſpard, it happen'd one Day that 
| enter*'d it unperceiv'd by his Father, who, 
after opening and ſhutting again the ſtrong 
Box, hid the Key behind the Hangings, 
not thinking himſelf obſerv*d by any one. 
| took good Notice of the Place, and im- 
mediately imparted this Diſcovery to my 
young Maſter, who embracing with Tran- 
ſports: Ah! my dear Scipio, ſaid he, What 
sit you tell me? Our Fortunes are made, 
my Boy. I will get you ſome Wax this 
very Day, upon which you ſhall take the 
[Impreſſion of the Key, and deliver it to 
| me; 


138 The Histoxy Bock X. 


me; I ſhall find it no difficult Matter to 
meet with an obliging Lockſmith in Cor- 
dova, which is not the leaſt ſtock'd with 
Rogues of any City in Sfain. © | 
Why, ſaid I, to Gaſpard, ſhould you be 
at the Trouble of getting a falſe Key made? 
Can't we have Recourſe to the true one? 
Yes, anſwered. he, but I am-afaid; that my 
Father, either through Miſtruſt, or other- 
wiſe, may take a Fancy to hide it elſewhere; 
and the ſafeſt Way is to have one to our 
ſelyes. I approved of his Fear, and yield - 
ing to his Opinion, prepared my ſelf to 
to take the Impreſſion of the Key, which 
was accordingly done, one fine Morning, 
while my old Maſter was gone to Father 
Mexis, wliere he uſually: made very long 
Viſits. Neither did I ſtop there; I had 
- Recourſe to the original Key, to open the 
ſtrong Box, which being full of great and 
little Bags, put me into-an agreeable Per- 
plexity : k knew. not which to chuſe, ſo 
great an Affection I found in my ſelf both 
for the one and the other. However, as 
the Fear of being caught wou'd not ſuffer 
me to-make a long Examination, I ſeized, 
at all Hazards, on one of the largeſt: 
Then having again locked the Box, and 
put the Key behind the Hangings, I ha- 
ſten'd out of the Room with my fk 
| th w 
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which I hid in a. little Cloſet, where, I lay, 
under my: Bed. EM 75 
Having performed this 1 ſo 
ſucceſsfully, Iran with all Speed to young 
Velazquez, , who was waiting for me in 
a Houſe which we had appointed for our 
Rendezous, and put him in Raptures by 
telling him what I had done. He was ſo, 
highly delighted with me, that he loaded 
me with Caxeſſes; and generouſly offer'd. 
me half of what was in the Bag, which I. 
refuſed, - No, no, Sir, ſaid I, this firſt. 
Bag is all for you alone; make Uſe of it 
for your neceſſary Occaſions. I will return 
immediately to the ſtrong Box, where, 
thank Heaven! there is enough for both 
of us. In Effect, three Days after, I took. 
away a ſecond Bag, in which, as. well as in 
the firſt, there were five hundred Crowns, 
of which I would accept but a Quarter, 
whatever Intreaties Ga/pard uſed, to in- 
_ me to ſhare them with him Brother- 
8 2 
As ſoon as this young Man ſaw himſelf 
ſo fluſn in Pocket, and conſequently in a 
Condition to ſatisfy his Love for Women, 
and Gaming, he gave himſelf up entirely 
to them; he was even ſo unfortunate to 
be paſſionately fond of one of thoſe famous 
Coquets, who, in a little Time, can de- 
Your and ſwallow up the greateſt 
| and 
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lige her, that it put me upon making 
h frequent Viſits to the ſtrong Box, 
that at laſt old Yelazgquez perceived he was 
obbed. Scipio, ſays he to me, one Mor- 
ing, I muſt intruſt you with a Secret; 
y robs me, my Lad; they have 

found the Way to open my ſtrong Box, 
and have ſtolen out ſeveral Bags; this is 
what I am very well ' aſſured of. Whom 
ought I * 1 of this Theft? Or rather, 
who but my Son can have done it? Go/- 
pard muſt either have enter'd my Bed- 
Chamber clandeſtinely, or you muſt have 
introduced him thither your ſelf; for I am 
almoſt tempted to believe you an Accom- 


gs (3 was ſo profuſe in his Expences, to 
ob 


pliſh with him, although you ſeem to bear a 
very ill Will to each other. Nevertheleſs, 
I will not give Way to this Suſpicion, be- 


cauſe Father Alexis has paſſed his Word 


for your Fidelity. I anſwered that, thank 
Heaven, what was another Man's, never 
tempted me, and I accompanied this Lye 
with a hypocritical Grimace, which ſerved 
me as an Apology. 

In Effect, the good old Man never men- 
tioned it to me again; but nevertheleſs he 
did not ceaſe to involve me in his Miſtruſt; 
and taking proper Precautions againſt our 
felonious Attempts, he had a new Lock 
clapt upon his ſtrong Box; and ever after 

rl carry*d 
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carry'd the Key in his Pocket. By this 
Means, all Communication being cut off 
between us and the Bags, we look'd both of 
us very bluely; eſpecially Gaſpard, who, 
being no longer able to be at the ſame 
Expence for his Nymph, was afraid of be- 
ing obliged to viſit her no more. He had 
the Wit, however to bethink himſelf of 
an Expedient, which help'd him to rub on 
for ſome Days longer; and this ingenious 
Expedient was, to convert to his own Uſe, 
under the Pretence of borrowing, all that 
accrued to me, from the Viſits I had made 
to the ſtrongBox. I gave him then all, even 
to the laſt Piece, which, methinks, might 
* for an anticipated Reſtitution, which 

made to the old Man, in the Perſon of 
his Heir. 

That young Man, when he had exhau- 
ſted this his laſt Refuge, conſidering that 
he had no other, fell into a profound and 
gloomy Melancholy, which by little and 
little diſturbed his Brain. He no longer 
look*d upon his Father, but as a Man who 
was the Cauſe of all the Misfortunes of his 
Life; in ſhort, he fell into ſo violent a 
Deſpair, that, without being reſtrained, by 
the Ties of Blood, the Wretch form'd the 
horrible Deſign to have him poiſoned 
and not ſatisfied with commuicating to me 
this execrable Project, he even propoſed 

0 to 
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to me that I ſhou'd ſerve him as the Inſtru- 
ment of his Vengeance. At this Propoſal 
felt myſelf ſhudder with Horror: Is it poſſi 
ble, Sir, ſaid I, you can be ſo far abandoned 

y Heaven, as to have form'd this abo. 
minable Reſolution. What! can you be 
capable of an Attempt upon the Life of the 
Author of your Being? Shall they ſee you 
in Spain, on the very Spot where Chriſti. 

' nity is profeſs'd in its greateſt Purity, per- 

' petrate a Crime, the bare Thought of which 
wou'd ſtrike the moſt barbarous Nations 
with Abhorrence? No, my dear Maſter, 
purſued I, falling at his Knees, no, you 
ſhall not be guilty of an Action that would 
raiſe the whole World up in Arms againſt | 
you, and be infallibly follow'd by an infa- | 
mous Puniſhment. 

I fail Abundance more to Gaſpard, to 
diſſuade him from ſo black an Attempt; 
I know not from whence I got all thoſe 
Arguments of a Man of ſtrict Principles, 
which I made Uſeof to combat his Deſpair; 
but it is certain, I talk'd to him like a Sa- 
lamanca Doctor, as young, and as much the 
Son of Coſcolina, as I was. Nevertheleſs 
in vain did Irepreſent to him, that he ought 
to recal his baniſh'd Reaſon, and reject 
courageouſly the deteſtable Thought: 
that had poſſeſſed his Mind; all my Elo 


quence. was to no Purpoſe, He hung 
dow 


ſai 
w 
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u- down his Head upon his Breaſt, and keep- 
Al ing a ſullen Silence, whatever I could ſay 
Mi- to him, made me judge, that he would not 
ned Wl recede from his black Purpoſe. 
bo- Hereupon, taking my Reſolution upon 
the Spot, I deſired a private Hearing of 
my old Maſter ; with whom being fhut up, 
Sir, ſaid I, ſuffer me to throw my ſelf at 
your Feet, and implore your Pardon. Ha- 
ving thus ſpoken, I fell proſtrate before 
him, in great Confuſion, and my Eyes 
ſtreaming with Tears. The Draper, ſur- 
rix'd at my Action, and my diſorder'd 
yr aſk'd what I had done. A Fault 
1 heartily repent, anſwered I, and with 
which I ſhall always reproach my ſelf, as 
long as I live. I have had the Weakneſs 
to hearken to your Son, and to aſſiſt him 
4, to in robbing you. At the ſame Time, I made 
mpt; ¶ him a ſincere Confeſſion of all that had paſ- 
thoſe i ſed upon this Head, after which, I gave 
iples, ¶ him an Account of the Converſation I had 
pair; juſt had with Gaſpard, whoſe Deſign I re- 
a Sa-W vealed to him, without forgetting the leaft 
ch the Circymſtance. 


neleſs ] As bad an Opinion as old Velazquez had 
ought of his Son, he could ſcarce give Credit to 
rejec this Diſcourſe, However, not doubting 
zughtY but what had told him was true; Scipio, 


aid he, lifting me up, for I was all the 
while at his Feet, I forgive you, in Conſi- 


, - deration 
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ſideration of the Intelligence you have juſt 
given me. Gaſpard, purſued he, raiſing 

his Voice, Gaſpard has a Defign againſt my 
Life! Ah! ungrateful Son! Monſter, whom it 
wou'd have been better to have ſmother'd 
at his Birth, than to have ſuffer'd him to live 
to become a Parricide, what Reaſon haſt 
thou to make any Attempt upon my Days, 
I ſupply thee yearly with a reaſonable Sum 
for thy Pleaſures, and art thou not ſatisfy'd! 
Will nothing then content thee but my 
ſuffering thee to laviſh away my whole 
Fortune! After this bitter Apoſtrophe, he 
- enjoin'd meSecreſy, and bid me leave him 
to himſelf, to confider what he ought to 
do onſo tickliſh a JunCture.” _ 

I was very much in Pain to know what 
Courſe this unfortunate Father would take, 
when the ſame Day he order*'d Gaſpard to be 
call'd, and ſpoke to him thus, without ta- 
king notice to him of what was in his Heart. 
Son, ſaid he, I have received a Letter from 
Merida, from ' whence Word is ſent me, 
that if you are inclin'd to marry, you ſhall 
have the Refuſal of a Maiden about Fifteen, 
and perfectly handſome, who will bring you 
a great Fortune, If you are not averſe to 
this Marriage, we will ſet out to Morrow 
at Break of Day for Merida; we will ſee 
the Perſon propoſed, and if you fancy her, 


g — 


you ſhall have her. Gaſpard hearing og” 
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of a large Portion, and thinking himſelf 
already ſure of it, anſwered without Heſi- 
tation, that he was ready to go the Jour- 
ney; ſo that they ſet out next Morning at 
Break of Day, only by themſelves, and 
mounted upon two good Mules. : 

When they were amongſt the Mountains 
of Tefira, and in a Place as much valued by 
Robbers, as it is dreaded by Travellers, 
Balthazar diſmounted, and bid his Son do 
the ame. The young Man obey'd, but 
aſk'd, why he was to alight in that Place? 
am going to tell you, anſwered the old 
Father, Jooking on him with an Eye, 
wherein both Grief and Anger were, pain- 
ted to the Life: We ſhall not go to Meri- 
da; the Marriage I mentioned to you, is 
nothing but a Story invented to draw you 
hither, I am not ignorant, moſt unnatu- 
ral and ungrateful Son, I am not ignorant 
of the black Deſign you have form'd in 
your Heart. I know, that a Poiſon, pre- 
par'd by your Care and Contrivance, is in- 
tended to be given me; but Fool, as thou 
art, could'ſt thou flatter thy ſelf with the 
Hopes, that thou ſhould'ſt take away my 
Life in that Manner, unpuniſhed? hat 
a Miſtake! This Crime would be ſoon diſ- 
cover*d, and thou would'ſt die by the 
Hands of the Hangman. There is, con- 
tinued he, a ſafer Way to ſatisfy thy Rage, 

| | H witk- 
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without expoſing thy ſelf to an ignomini- 
ous Death: We are here without Witne(- 
ſes, and in a Place where Murdets are com- 
mitted every Day; ſince thou thirſteſt ſo 
much after my Blood, ſtrike thy Poignard 
into my Heart, and my Death will be im- 
puted to Robbers. At theſe Words Bal- 
thazar open'd his Breaſt: here Gaſpard, 
purſued he, give me the fatal Blow, to pu- 
niſh me for having begot ſuch a Reprobate 
eee op RR NNE 

_ Young Velazquez, ſtruck with theſe 
Words, as if they had been a Thunder- 
bolt, far from endeavouring to juſtify him- 
ſelf, fell down on a ſudden. in a Swoon at 
his Fether's Feet: Upon, which the good 


+ old Man, ſeeing him in that Condition, 


which ſeem'd to him the Forerunner of 
Repentance, could not forbear giving Way 
to his fatherly Affection, but uſed his utmoſt 
Endeavours to bring him to himſelf, How- 
ever Gaſpard had no ſooner recovered the 
Uſe of his Senſes, than not being able to 
bear the Preſence of a Father ſo juſtly in- 
cenſed, he exerted all his Strength to get 
up, mounted again upon his Mule, and 
rode away without ſaying one Word. Bal- 
#$Þazar ſuffer'd him to be gone, and aban- 
doning him to his Remorſe, return'd to 
Cordi va, where, ſix Months after, he heard 
that he had enter'd himſelf amongſt the 


l 
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Carthufians at Seville, to paſs the reſt of 
his Days there in Repentance. She 


) 1 | JF 
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CHAP. XII. 
Ae Concluſion of the Life of Scipio. 


AD Examples ſometimes produce ve- 
B ry good Effects; the Behaviour of 
young Velazquez brought me to make 
ſerious Reflections upon my own. I 
began to reſiſt my thieviſh Inclinations, 
and to live like an honeſt Man, The Ha- 
bit I had got, of converting to my own 
Uſe all the Money F could lay Hands on, 
was form'd by ſo many repeated Acts, 
that it was not eaſy to My IPs 
nevertheleſs I was in Hapes of getting the 
better of it, imagining within my ſelf, that 
in order to become virtuous, nothing more 
was wanting, but a hearty Deſire of being 
ſo. J undertook then this great Work, 
and Heaven ſeem'd to bleſs my Efforts; 
I ceaſed to look upon the old Draper's 
ſtrong Box with a covetous Eye; I even 
believe, that tho' it had depended only 
upon me to have got ſome Bags, I ſhould _ 

e not 
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not have done it: I muſt own,” however, 
that it would have been Imprudence, to 
have put my budding Integrity to ſuch a 
dangerous Teſt: Accordingly Yelazgquez 
' took good Care he would not put it to the 

Venture. 2-2 
Don Manrique de Medrano, a young Gen- 
tleman, and Knight of the Order of Alcan- 
tara, came often to my Maſter's Shop. He 
was our Cuſtomer, and that one of our no- 
bleſt, if not one of our beſt; I had the 
good Fortune to be agreeable to this Ca- 
valier, who, every Time he met me, would 
teaze me to ſet me a-talking, and ſeem'd 
to liſten to me with Pleaſure. Scipio, ſaid 
he to me one Day, if I had a Foot-Boy of 
our Humour, I ſhould think I poſſeſſed a 
reaſure; and if you did not belong to a 
Man, for whom I have ſome Value, I would 
ſpare no Pains td entice you from him. 
Sir, anſwered 1, you would not find it ve- 
ry difficult to ſusceed therein; for I have 
naturally an InMination for Perſons of Qua- 
lity; that is my blind Side; their eaſy Beha- 
viour charms me. Since it is ſo, reply'd 
Don Manrique, I will deſire Signior Bali ba- 
zar s Conſent for taking you into my Ser- 
vice; I hardly believe he will refuſe me 
ſuch a Favour. In Effect, Velazquez did 
grant it him; and that with ſo much the 
more Eaſe, becauſe he did not think = 
I 8 O15 
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Loſs of a Rogue irreparable. As for my 
Part, I was very glad of this Change; a 


Tradeſman's Servant ſeeming to me but a 


Shabroon, in Compariſon of the Servant of 
a Knight of Alcantara. 


To give you a true Deſcription of my 


new Maſter, I muſt tell you, that he was a 


Cavalier of a moſt amiable Figure, and 
one that was agreeable to every Body, for 
the Sweetneſs of his Temper, and his live- 
ly Wit, Beſides this, he had Abundance 
of Courage, and Probity; in ſhort, he 
wanted only a good Eſtate: But being 
the youngeſt Branch of a Family, more 
illuſtrious than rich, he was obliged to live 
at the Expence of an old Aunt, who re- 
ſided at Toledo, and who loving him as 
well as if he had been her own Son, took Care 
to remit him what Money was neceſſary 
for his Maintenance. „ 

He was always genteely drefsd, and met 
with a good Reception evxgry where; viſts 


ting all the Ladies of the" beſt Quality in 


the City; and amongſt the reft the Mar- 
a de Almenara, a Widow of ſeventy 
two Years old, who by her obliging Be- 
haviour, and the Charms of her Wit, drew 
to her Aſſembly all the Nobility of Cordo- 


va: Both Gentlemen and Ladies took 


Pleaſure in her Converſation; inſomuch, 


— 
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that her Houſe was named the Rendezvous 
of all good Company. 

My Maſter was one of this Lids 's moſt 
aſſiduous Viſitants: One Night, Th he 
was juſt come from her, he leem'd to me 
to have a more lively Air than was natu- 
ral to him. My Lord, ſaid I, you ſeem 
very gay, may your faithful Servant aſk 
the Cauſe? has not ſomething extraordi- 
nary happen'd? The Knight ſmiP'd at this 

ueſtion, and confeſſed to me, that really 
his Thoughts were all taken up with a ſe⸗ 
rious Converſation he had juſt had with 
the Marchioneſs de Almenara. I wiſh with 
all my Heart, faid I laughing, that this 

Minien of Seventy had made you a De- 

elaration of Love. Don't imagine it is 
_ aixcſting Matter, anſwered he, for know, 
= ; Sk that the Marchioneſs is actually in 
“Love with me. Don Manrique, ſaid ſhe to 
me, I am neither a Stranger to the Narrow- 
neſs of your Fortune, nor to the Nobleneſs of 
your Family; I have an Inclination for 
you; and have reſolved to marry you, to 
pur you in better Circumſtances; it not 

ing decent for me to enrich you any 0- 
ther Way. I know very well that this 
Marriage will expoſe me to the Ridicule 
of the World; that a hundred flanderous 
Reports will be raiſed about me; and in 
that I ſhall be reckon'd an old F 1% 

that 
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that is fond of a Bedfellow: But no Mat- 
ter, I deſign to deſpiſe all their Tittle Tat- | 
tle, in Order to make you Maſter of an 
agreeable Fortune. All I fear, purſued ſhe, 
is, that you will be averſe to complying 
with my Intentions. 
This, continued my Maſter, is what the 
Marchioneſs has ſaid to me; and I am the 
more aſtoniſhed at it, becauſe ſhe is the 
moſt virtuous and moſt prudent Woman 


in Cordova. Accordmgly I made Anſwer, 
| that I was ſurprized ſhe did me ſo much 
, Honour to offer me her Hand, ſhe who 
h had always perſiſted in the Reſolution 'of 
5 remaining always a Widow: To which ſhe 


i reply'd; That having a conſiderable E- 
5, ſtate, ſhe was willing, during her Life, 


to ſhare it with a Man of Honour, for 
ts whom ſhe had a Value. In all Appearance 
ta then, rejoin'd I, you are determin'd to take - 
1 the Leap. Can you doubt it, anſwered 

* he? The Marchioneſs is immenſely rich, 

br with a generous. Soul, and Abundance ef 


Wit; TI muſt have loſt my Senſes to let 
flip a Settlement ſo much to my Advan- 
er 


tage. | | ; 
1 approved very much of my Maſter's 
Deſign to lay hold on ſuch a fine Oppor- 
tunity of making his Fortune, and even 
adviſed him to do it out of hand, ſo much 
was Tafraid of her changing her Mind. By 
vo! H 4 good 
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good Fortune, the Lady was yet more ea- 
ger for this Affair than I; accordingly ſhe 
gave ſuch effectual Orders, that the Pre- 
parations for her Nuptials were ſoon. ready. 
As ſoon as it was known in the City, that 
the old Marchioneſs de Amenara was about 
marrying young Don Manrique de Medrano, 
the Laughers began to divert themſelves at 
the Lady's Expence; but in vain did they 
ſpend their Spirits in ſcurvy Jeſts, they 
could not düflinde her from her Deſign; 
ſhe left the whole City to talk on, and fol- 
low'd her Knight to the Altar. Their 
Nuptials were Celebrated with a Splendor 
that gave a freſh Handle for Detraction. 
The Bride, ſaid they, ought at leaſt, in Mo- 
deſty, not to have had this Pomp and 
. Clutter, which does not at all become old 
Widows that marry young Huſbands. 
However the Marchioneſs, inſtead of ſeem- 
ing aſham'd of being Wife to ſo young a 
Gentleman at her Age, gave her ſelf up, 


without Reſtraint, to the Joy ſhe felt there- 


at. There was a great Entertainment, 
with a fine Concert, and the whole end- 
ed with a Ball, at which all the Nobility of 

both Sexes were preſent. Towards the 
End of the Ball, our new married Couple 
ſtole away to an Apartment, where yo; 
hut in with a Waiting-woman and my felt, 
the Marchioneſs addreſs'd herſelf, 1 fol- 
| * os, 
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lows, to my Maſter; Don Manrique, this 
is your Apartment, mine is in another 
Part of the Houſe ; we will paſs the Night 
in ſeparate Rooms, and will live all Day like 
Mother and Son. The Knight was de- 
ceived at firſt by this Carriage, and belie- 

ved the Lady only ſaid fo, to induce him 
to have Recourſe to a pleaſing Violence; 
and imagining he ought in Civility to ap- 
pear amorous, he went up to her, and of- 
fer'd her very officiouſly to ſerve her as a 
Valet de Chambre; but far from ſuffering 
him to undreſs her, ſhe put him back 
with a ſerious Air, and faid: Hold, Don 
Manrique, if you take me for one of thoſe 
doting old Women, who marry again our 
of Frailty, you are vaſtly miſtaken: I did. 
not take you-for my Huſband, to make 
you buy thoſe Advantages I have ſecured: 
you by our Marriage-Contra&t; no, they 
are the pure Gifts of my Heart, and all 
require of your Gratitude, is your Friend- 
ſhip. At theſe Words ſhe left my Maſter 
and me 1n our Apartment, and withdrew 
to her own with her Woman, after having. 
Oy enjoin'd the Knight not to follow: 

er. 

After her being gone, we remained for 
ſome Time amazed at what we had juſt 
heard. Scipio, ſaid my Maſter, could you: 
ever have expected ſuch a Speech as: the 
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Marchioneſs has made me? What do you 
think of ſuch a Lady? I think, Sir, anſwe- 
red I, that ſhe is a Woman without her 
Fellow. How happy are you in having 
her! Tis having a perfect Sine-Cure. For 
1 rejoin'd Don Manrique, I admire 
a Wife of ſuch a valuable Character, and 
reſolve to make her Amends by all imagi- 
nable Complaiſance, for the Sacrifice ſhe 
offers up to her Delicacy. We continued 
talking of her ſome Time longer, after which 
we went to Reſt; I ina little Bed in a Clo- 
ſet, and my Maſter on a good Down one, 
that had been prepared for him, where, I 
believe, at the Bottom of his Heart, he 
was not ſorry to lye alone, and to come off 
ſcot-free. ' 10 
The Rejoicings began again next Day, 
and the Bride ſeem'd in ſuch a good Hu- 
mour, that ſhe gave full Scope to the 
Laughers. She was even the firſt to laugh 
at the Jeſts they paſſed, and incited them 
her felf to be merry, by taking with a good 
Grace all their Flights. Don Manrique alſo, 
on the other hand, ſeem'd no leſs pleaſed 
than his Spoufe; and one would have 
ſworn, by the tender Looks he gave her, 
and his obliging Way of ſpeaking to her, 
that he had taken a Fancy to old Age. In 
the Evening the new married Couple had 


another Converſation, wherein it was a- 


greed, 
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greed, that, without putting any Con- 
ſtraint upon themſelves, they ſhould both 
live in the ſame Manner as they had done 
before their Wedding. Nevertheleſs, this 
Praiſe muſt be given to Don Manrique; he 
did in Conſideration of his Wife, what 
few Huſbands would have condeſcended to 
in his Place; he abandon'd à little Gipſy 
whom he loved, and by whom he was be- 
loved again, reſolving not to hold a Cor- 
reſpondence, which would ſeem, as he ſaid, 
an Inſult to the Delicacy of his Wife's Be · 
ha viour to him. 4-53. 
Whilſt he gave ſuch pregnant Proofs of 
his Gratitude to this old Lady, ſhe repaid 
them with Uſury, though ſhe was ignorant 
of them; ſhe made him Maſter of her ſtron 
Box, which was yet more valuable than 
that of Yelazquez. As ſhe had diſmiſs'd 
ſome of her Retinue, during her Widow- 
hood, ſhe again put it upon the fame Foot, 
as it was in the Time of her firſt Huſband; 
ſhe hired more Servants, and filled her 


Stables with good Horſes and "Mules: In 


a Word, by her generous Behaviour, the 
pooreſt Knight of the Order of Alcantara 
became ſoon the richeſt, You will aſk me, 
perhaps, what I got by all this? I received 


fifty Piftoles from my Miſtreſs, and a hun- 


dred from my Maſter, who likewiſe made 
me his Secretary, with a Salary of four 
| hun- 
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dred Crowns a Year: He even repoſed ſo 
much Confidence in me, as to make me 
his Treaſurer, | hee 
His Treaſurer! cry'd I, interrupting 
Scipio, in this Place, and burſting into a 
Laughter! Yes, Sir, anſwered he, with 
a cold and grave Air, yes, his Treaſurer 
and I dare even aver, that I diſcharged this 
Employment with Honour, It is true, I 
may perhaps be ſomething in Arrears in 
my Accompts; for as I took up my Wa- 
es before hand out of the Caſh, and was 
orced to leave Don Manrigque's Service on 
a ſudden, it is not impoſſible but there 
may be ſome Deficiency : Be that as it will, 
it is the laſt Reproach that can be made 
me, ſince I have been ever lince full of 

Probity and Honour. 
I vas then, purſued the Son of Coſcolina, 
Secretary and Treaſurer to Don Manrique, 
who ſeem'd as well pleaſed with me as l 
was ſatisfy'd with him, when he received a 
Letter from Toledo, wherein Word was 
ſent him, that Donna Theodora Moſcoſa was 
at the Point of Death. He was ſo ſenſibly 
affected at this News, that he ſet out im- 
mediately to ſee that Lady, who had been 
as a Mother to him for ſome Years. I at- 
tended him on this Journey, with only a 
Valet de Chambre, and one Footman, all 
mounted upon the beſt Horſes in our _ 
| * | cs, 
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bles, and we arrived at Toledo with the 
utmoſt Expedition. We there found 
Donna Theodora in a Condition to give us 
Hopes ſhe would not die of that Illneſs; 
and, in Effect, our Conjectures, tho' con- 
trary to the Opinion of an old Phyſician, 
who governed her, were not contradicted 
by the Event. 

Whilſt our good Aunt recovered her 
Health viſibly, not ſo much, perhaps, by 
the Virtue of the Medicines they made her 
take, as by the Preſence of her dear Ne- 
phew, Mr. Treaſurer, paſſed his Time the 
moſt agreeably that was poſſible, with 
ſome young Fellows, whoſe Acquaintance 
was very proper to procure him Occaſions 
of ſpending his Money. . They ſometimes - 
carried me to Tennis-Courts, where they 
engaged me to. play with them, and not 
being ſo good a Gameſter as my Maſter 
Don Abel, I loſt much oftner than I won. 
I began to take a Fancy to Gaming inſen- 
ſibly, and if I had given up my ſelf entire- 
ly to-that Paſſion, it would doubtleſs have 
obliged me to take up ſome Quarters 
before-hand out of the Caſh; but, fortu- 
nately for me, Love interpoſed, to ſave 
both the Caſh and my Virtue. One Day, 
as I was paſſing by the Church de los Reyes, 
I perceived through a Lattice, whoſe Cur- 
tains were open, a young Maiden, who 
| | ſeem'd 
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ſeem'd to me not ſo much a Mortal as a God. 
deſs: I ſhould make Uſe of a yet ſtronger 
Term, if there were any, to exprels bet- 
ter the Impreſſion her Sight made upon 
me. I enquired after her, and, by the 
Strength of indefatigable Diligence, was 
inform'd, that her Name was Beatrix, and 
that ſhe was Woman to Donna Julia, 
youngeſt Daughter to the Count de Polar. 
Here Beatrix interrupted Scipio, by bur- 
ſting into a violent Laughter; after which 
addreſſing herſelf to my Wife: Charming 
Antonia, ſaid ſhe, look at me well, I beg 
you; have not I, in your Opinion, the Air 
of a Goddeſs? You had then in my Eyes, 
auſwered Scipio, and ſince I no longer ſuſpect 
your Fidelity, you-ſeem to me handſomer 
than ever, After ſuch a gallant Repartee, 
my Secretary went on thus with his Story. 
This Diſcovery added freſh Fuel to my 
Flame, which, to ſay the Truth, was not 
then a lawful one; I imagin'd it would be 
eaſy to triumph over her Virtue, if I temp- 
ted her with Preſents capable of ſhaking it; 
but I judged amiſs of the chaſte Beatrix. 
In vain did I offer her my Purſe and my 
Services, by ſome mercenary Women, ſhe 
rejected my Propoſals with Diſdain. Her 
Reſiſtance did but add to my Defires: I 
had Recourſe to the laſt Expedient, I of- 
fered her my Hand, which ſhe . as 
| oon 
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ſoon as ſhe knew I was Secretary T and 
Treaſurer to Don Manrique. As we thought 
proper to conceal our Nuptials for ſome 
Time, we were join'd in Wedlock ſecretly 
in the Preſence. of Lorenza Sephora, Go- 
vernante td Seraphina, and ſome others of 
the Count de Polan's Domeſticks. No ſoo- 
| ner was I married to Beatrix,” but ſhe pro- 
cured me the Means of ſeeing her by Day, 
and converſing with her at Night, in the 
Garden, to which I had Acceſs by a little 
; Door, ſhe gave me the Key thereof. Ne- 
4 ver were a Couple better ſatisfied with each 
r other than Beatrix and me; we waited 


1 with equal Impatience for the Hour of the 
t Rendezvous; we haſten'd thither with the 
r ſame Eagerneſs; and the Time we ſtaid to- 
A gether, tho? it was ſometimes pretty long, 


always ſeem'd to us too ſhort. | 

One Night, which was as cruel to me, 
as the former ones had been agreeable, I 
was very much ſurprized, on my Entrance \ 
into the Garden, to find the little Door 
open, This Novelty alarm'd me; I drew « 
from thence an ill Omen, and turn'd pale, 
and trembled, as if I had foreſeen what was 
to befal me; and advancing in the 
Dark towards an Arbour where I uſed to 
meet my Spouſe, I heard a Man's Voice. 
I topt ſhort, on a ſudden, to liſten better, 
and-my Ears were immediately ſtruck with 

3 | | theſe 
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theſe Words: Make me not Languiſh then, 
ny Dear Beatrix, compleat my Happineſs ; re- 
member that your Fortune depends upon it. 
Inſtead of having the Patience to liſten a- 
ny longer, I thought I had no manner of 
Buſineſs to hear more; a jealous Fury ſeiz- 
ed upon my Soul, and breathing nothing 
but Revenge, I drew my Sword, and en- 
ter*d ſuddenly into the Arbour. Ah, baſe 
Debauchee, cry'd I, whoever thou art, 
thou muſt deprive me of Life, before thou 
robbeſt me of my Honour. Having thus 
ſaid, I fell upon the Cavalier who was 
talking with Beatrix. He ſoon put him- 
ſelf in a Poſture of Defence, and fought 
like a Man who underſtood Fencing better 
than me, who had only had a few Leſſons 
at Cordova, Nevertheleſs, as good a Swordſ- 
man as he was, I made a Paſs at him which 
he could not Parry, or rather his Foot 
ſlipt; I ſaw him fall, and imagining I had 


wounded him mortally, fled away as faſt 


as I could, without ſtopping to anſwer Bea- 
trix who called after me. 

Yes indeed, ſaid Scipio*'s Wife, interrupt- 
ing him, I call'd him to undeceive him; the 
Cavalier with whom I was talking, was Don 
Fernand de Leyva. This Nobleman, who was 
in Love with my Miſtreſs Julia, had form'd 
the Reſolution to carry her off, think- 
ing there was no other way to gain her; 


and 
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and I had my ſelf made him an Appoint- 
ment in the Garden, to concert Meaſures - 
for putting his Deſign in Execution, upon 
which he aſſured me my Fortune depend- 
ed. But in vain did I call my Spouſe, he 
fled away from me as from an unfaithful 
Wife. 

In the Condition I was then in, reſum'd 
Scipio, I was capable of any Thing ; they 
who know by Experience what Jealouſy 
is, and what Extravagancies it makes Peo- 
ple even of the beſt Senſe commit, will not 
be aſtoniſh'd at the Diſorder it produced 
in my weak Brain, I chang'd in a Moment 
from one Extream to the other; I felt the 
Love I had for my Wife, but a Moment 
before turn'd to downright Hatred, and 
made an Oath to abandon her, and baniſh 
her for ever from my Thoughts. Be- 
ſides, I believed I had killed the Cava- 
lier, and in this Opinion, fearing to fall 
into the Hands of Juſtice, I experienced 
that fatal Trouble, which, like a Fury, pur- 
ſues every where the Man who has been 
guilty of an ill Action. In this horrible Situ- 
ation, thinking only on making my Eſcape, 
| never return'd Home, but went directly 
out of Toledo, without any more Cloaths 
than thoſe on my Back. Tis true, I had 
threeſcore Piſtoles in my Pocket, which 
was ſtill a pretty good Refuge, for a 

young 
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young Fellow, who (propoſed to himſelf 
to Jive always in Service. e 
I Walk'd on then all the Night, or to 
ſpeak more properly, Iran; for having 
the Dread of the Aguazils always before 
my Eyes, it gave me perpetually: freſh Vi. 
gour. The Morning found me between 
Kodillas and Magueda; and when I came 
to this laſt Town, feeling my ſelf a little 
weary, I went into a Church which had 
zuſt been open'd, and after ſaying a ſhort 
Prayer, ſat me down upon a Bench to reſt 
me. I began then to ruminate on the 
State of my Affairs, which had but too 
much to employ my Thoughts, but 1 had 
not Time to make many Reflections. I 
heardi:the. Church reſound with: three. or 
four Smacks of a Whip, which made me 
judge ſome Muleteer was paſſing by: | 
roſe” up immediately to ſee if I was not 
miſtaken, and when I was at the Door, 
perceived; one mounted upon a Mule, and 
leading two others in .chis Hand. Stop 
Friend, ſaid I, where are you going with 
thoſe Mules? To Madrid, anſwer'd he, I 
brought from thence hither two good Do- 
minicans, and am returning back again. 
Ihe Opportunity that offer'd of going 
to Madrid, gave me a Deſire of ſeeing it; 
wherefore I made a Bargain with the Mule- 
teer, mounted one of his Mules, and put 7 
gung r On 
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on towards Ile ſcas, where we were to lye: 
We had hardly got out of Maqgueda, when 
the Muleteer, a Man between thirty and 
forty, began to chant aloud ſeveral Church 
Hymns. He open'd firſt with the Prayers 
the Canons ſay at Matins, after which he 
ſang the Creed, as it is chanted at High Maſs, 
then proceeding to the Veſpers, he ſang 
them without forgetting even the Magnt- 
ficat. Although the Raſcal ſtunn'd me, I 
could not forbear Laughing, nay, I even 
urged him to go on, when he was obliged 
to ſtop to recover his Breath. - Courage, 
Friend, ſaid I, don't leave off, if Hea- 
ven has given you good Lungs, you don't 
make an ill Uſe of them. Oh! for that 
matter, not I, anſwered he; Fam not, God 
be thanked, like moſt of thoſe who travel 
the Roads, they ſing only ſuch Songs as 
are either Smutty or Prophane; I don't 
ling even any of the Ballads on our Wars 
againft the Moor: ; for at leaſt they are vain, 
if they are not lewd. You have a Mode- 
{ty and Probity, reply'd I, that is hard to 
be found in Muleteers; but with your ex- 
tream Scrupulouſneſs about the Choice of 
your. Songs, have you likewiſe made a 
Vow of Chaſtity in thoſe Inns where there 
are pretty Maids? Certainly, rejoin'd he, 
Continency is another Thing, upon which 
I value my ſelf in thoſe Places; I am 

wholly 
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wholly taken up there with the Care I 
ought to have of my Mules. I was not 
a little aſtoniſhed to hear this Phenix of 
A Muleteer ſpeak in this manner; and think- 
ing him a Man of Honeſty and good Senſe, 
I enter'd into Converſation with him as 
Joon as he had ſung his Fill. | 
| Wee arrived at Ileſcas about the Cloſe 
of Day, and when we got to the Inn, I 
left my Companion to take Care of the 
Mules, and went into the Kitchen; I or- 
der'd the Inn-keeper to prepare us a good 
Supper, which he promis'd to do ſo well, 
that I ſhould remember all my Life my 
having lodged with him. Aſk, purſued 
he, aſk your Muleteer what ſort of a Man 
I am: By St. Francis, I will defy all the 
Cooks in Madrid and Toledo to make an 
Ollapodrida comparable to mine. I will 
toſs you up to Night a Ragout of young 
Rabbits of my Dreſſing to ſhew you whe- 
ther I am in the Wrong to cry up my 
Skill. Thereupon he pointed to a Stew- 
Pans wherein there was, as he ſaid, a Rab- 
it already cut in Pieces. That, purſued 
he, is what I deſign to toſs you up. When 
I have put to it ſome Pepper, and Salt, 
with Wine, ſweet Herbs, and ſome other 
Ingredients which I uſe in my Sauces, | 
hope to ſerve you a Ragout fit for a Con- 
tagor Major. . 200 5 
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The Inn-keeper, after having thus ex- 
toll'd himſelf, began to dreſs Supper; 
and whilſt he was about it, I went into 
a Parlour, where lying down upon a ſorry 
Bed I found there, I fell a-ſleep bein 
; I heartily weary, and having had no Reſt 
the Night before. In about two Hours, 
bs the Muleteer came to wake me ; Maſter, 
1 I faid he, your * 2 0 is ready, come, if you 
e I pleaſe, and fir down at the Table. There 
r. WI vas a Cloth laid in the Room with two 
d I Covers, ve fat down thereat, the Muleteer 
I, and I, and the Ragout was brought in. 1 
ny fell to it eagerly, and thought it exqui- 
ed I fitely reliſn'd, wherher my Hunger made 
an me judge of it too favourably; or whe- 
he cher it was the Effect of the Cook's In- 
an gredients. They afterwards ſerved up a 
vill Piece of Roaſt Mutton; and obſerving 
ing chat the Muleteer touch'd only the laſt 
Diſh, but never taſted the other, I aſked 
him the Reaſon of it. He anſwer'd with 


This anſwer, or rather the Smile with which 
it was accompanied, ſeem'd to me myſte- 
tious. You conceal from me the true 
Reaſon of your not taſting this Ragout, ſaid 
I; be ſo good as to tell it me. Since you 
ire ſo defirous of knowing it, reply'd he, 
| muſt tell you I've an Averſion to cram- 
ming down theſe ſort of Ragouts, ever 
The ſince 


a Smile, that he did not love Ragouts. 
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ſince on the Road from Toledo to Cuenca, a 
reat Cat was ſerved me up in a Ragout, 


inſtead of a Rabbit; this has given me a 


Diſguſt to Fricaſſees. nets 

No ſooner had the Muleteer ſaid this, 
but, notwithſtanding my being infinitely 
hungry, my Stomach failed all at once. I 
fancied I had been eating a Cat palm'd 
upon me for a Rabbit, and I cou'd no lon- 
er look upon the Ragout without making 
aces at it. My Companion did not cure 
me of this Suſpicion, by telling me that 


the Innkeepers in Spain often made ſuch 


miſtakes, as well as the. Paſtry - Cooks, 
This Diſcourſe, as may be gueſs'd, was 
a great Conſolation; accordingly, I had 
not the leaſt Inclination to return to the 
Ragout, nor even to touch Roaſt Meat, 
for Fear the Mutton ſhould be no more 
enuine then the Rabbit. I got up then 
rom Table, curſing the Ragout, the Inn- 
keeper and the Inn, and lying down a- 
gain upon the Bed, paſſed the Night more 
- quietly than I had expected. Next Morn- 

ing early, after paying my Landlord as li- 
berally as if he had uſed me very well, I 
haſtened away from Jllzcas, with my Ima- 
- gination till ſo full of the Ragout, that I 
took for Cats all the living Creatures I met 


in my Way. wy 
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We arrived at Madrid in good Time, 
where, as ſoon as I had fatisfy'd my Mule- 
teer, I hired a Room, ready furniſhed, near 
the Gate, call'd Sun-Gate. My Eyes, tho? 
accuſtomed to the Beau Monde, were ne- 
vertheleſs dazzled at the vaſt Concourſe of 
Noblemen that are uſually. to be ſeen at 
the Court-End of the Town. I admired 
the prodigious Number of Coaches, and 
the infinite Crowds of Gentlemen, Pages, 
and Footmen, in the Retinue of the Gran- 
dees. But my Admiration redoubled, 
when, going to the King's Levee, I ſaw 
that Monarch ſurrounded by his Courtiers. 
I no longer wonder'd at having heard it 
ſaid, that one muſt ſee the Court of Ma- 
drid, to be able to conceive all its Magni- 
ficencez I was overjoy'd at having come 
thither, and was aſſured, in my own 
Thoughts, that I ſhould do ſomething ex- 
traordinary there. However, all I did 
there, was to get ſome Acquaintance, that 
were of no Manner of Service to me, I 
ſpent all my Money by little and little, and 
vas at laſt very happy, with all my Merit, 
in taking up with a Pedant of Salamanca, 
vhom a Family-Aﬀair had brought to 
Madrid, where he was born, and to whom 
became known by mere Chance. He 


made me his Fac- totum, and I went with 
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kim to his Univerſity when he returned 
thither. © LSD, 

My new Maſter was nam'd Don Ignacio 
de Ipigna; he had aſſum'd the Title of Don, 
on Account of having been Tutor to a 
Duke, who, in Gratitude, had ſettled a 
Penſion on him for Life: He had another, 
as ſenior Profeſſor of his College, and be- 
ſides, exacted every Year a 'Contribution 
of two or three hundred Piſtoles from the 
Publick, by printing his Books of Dogma- 
tical Morals. His Way of compoſing theſe 
Works, © deſerves very well my making 
honourable Mention thereof. He ſpent 
almoſt the whole Day in reading Hebrew, 
Greek, and Latin Authors, and in writing 
down upon a little _ Bit of Paper,eve- 
ry Apothegm, or fine Thought which he 
found therein. In Proportion as he filled 
theſe Bits, he employ*d me in putting them 
upon a File in the Shape of a Gar- 
land, and each Garland made a Volume. 


What wretched Books did we palm upon 


the World! Not a Month paſſed that we 
did not make at leaſt two Volumes, and im 
mediately the Preſs groaned under the 
Burthen of our Compoſitions. What 1: 
moſt ſurpriſing, is, that thoſe Rhapſodie 
were publiſhed as Novelties; and if — 
Criticks thought proper to reproach t 

Author with Rd from the Antients 
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he would anſwer, with a haughty Anpu- 
dence; Furto latamur in 10%. 
0 He was like wiſe a great Commentator; 
„ and there was ſo” much Learning in his 
a Commentaries, thar he frequently made 
2 Remarks upon Things not worthy of any 
r, I Annotations. As he ſometimes tranſcrib- 
+. ed Paſſages out of _ and other Au- 
on thors (tho? very prepofteronſly) upon his 
he MW fquare Bits of Paper beforementioned, 
1- did not fait of improving my ſelf, by de⸗ 
eſe ing even with this Pedant; it would be in- 
ing Stateful in me not to acknowledge it. 1 
ent perfected my ſelf in Writing, by often co- 
w, pying his Works,; and tho“ in treating me 
tung rather like a Pupil than like a Servant, he 
-ye- took Care to cultivate my Underſtanding, 
1 he be did not neglect my Morals at the ſame 
med Time. Scipio, would he ſay, (when by 
hem Chance he heard of any Domeſtick who 
Gar- had play'd a _ Trick) .take Care, 
ume. Child, of not following the ill Example 
vpon of that Raſcal; a Servant ought to do his 
Duty by his Maſter, both with Zeal and 
Fidelity: In a Word, Don Ignacio let flip 
v Opportunity of inciting me to Virtue; 
ind his Exhortations had ſo good an Ef- 
ſect upon ik that I was not in the leaſt 
empted to play him any Trick, during 
-f whole fifteen Months that [ lived 90598 bd 
Figs ©: Ha 
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I have already ſaid, that Dr. de Ipigna 
was originally of Madrid; he had a Rela. 
tion there, nam'd Catalina, who. waited 
upon the Prince's Nurſe. This Maiden, 
who is the very ſame to whom I had after- 
wards Recourle to get the Signior de Santil- 
. lane out of the Tower of Segovia, having 
a Mind to ſerve Don Ignacio, engaged her 
Miſtreſs to aſk a Benefice, for him, of the 
Duke of Lerma, Hereupon that Miniſter 
preferr*d him to the Archdeaconry of Gre- 
nada, which, being in a conquered Coun- 
try, the Diſpoſal of it is in the King. We 
ſet out for Madrid as ſoon as we heard this 
News, the Doctor being deſirous of thank- 
ing his Benefactreſſes before he went to 
Grenada. I had then more than one Op- 
portunity of ſeeing and ſpeaking to Catali- 
na. My gay Temper, and eaſy Air, plea- 
ſed her; on the other hand, ſhe was ſo 
much to my Fancy, that I could not help 
making ſuitable Returns to the little Marks 
of Affection ſhe ſhew'd me: in ſhort, we 
devoted our ſelves entirely to each other. 
Forgive me this Confeſſion, my dear Beatrix, 
as I believed you unfaithful to my Bed, 
that Error ought to ſave me from your Re- 
proaches, UL ESBK STIR 

In the mean while, Don Ignacio was pre- 

ring for his err to Grenada; and 

is Relation and I being frighten'd at the 
EIT | approaching 


- 


Chap. 12. of GIL BLAS. 171 


approaching Separation wherewith we were 
threaten'd, had Recourſe to an Expedient 
which prevented it. I pretended to be 
ſick, complain'd of my Head and Breaſt, 
and ated to the Life a Man oppreſſed with 
all the Illneſs in the World. My Maſter 
ſent for a Phyſician, who, after having well 
obſerv'd me, told me plainly, that my Di- 
ſtemper was of worſe Conſequence than was 
imagined, and that, in all Appearance, I 
ſhould keep my Chamber for ſome Time. 
The Doctor, impatient to be at his Cathe- 
dral, did not think proper to put off his 
Departure, but choſe rather to hire ano- 
ther Servant; contenting himſelf with deli- 
vering me over to the Care of a Nurſe, 
with whom he left a Sum of Money to bury 
me if I died, or to reward me for my good 
Service if I recovered, | = 
As ſoon as I knew Don Ignacio was gone 

for Grenada, I was immediately cured of all 
my Illneſs; wherefore I got up; diſmiſſed 
the Phyſician, who had ſo much Penetra- 
tion; and turn'd off my Nurſe, who robbed 
me of above half the Money ſhe was to have 
given me. Whilſt I ated this Part, Cata- 
lina was playing another with Donng Auna 
de Guevara, her Miſtreſs, to whom ſhe 
gave to underſtand, that I was admirable 
for Intrigues, 3 this put it in her Head to 
chuſe me for one of her Agents. This 

I 2 good 
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ood Nurſe, whom the Love of Riches 
induced often to undertake Jobbs, had 
Need of ſuch Emiſſaries; wherefore ſhe re- 
ceived me amongſt her Domeſticks, and 
was not long before ſhe put me to the Tri- 
al. She ſent me upon Errands that requi- 
red ſome Addreſs; and without Vanity, 
T did not diſcharge my ſelf of them like a 
Novice; accordingly, the was as well 
pleaſed with me, as I had Reaſon to be 
diffatisfied with her. She was ſo cavetous, 
that ſhe gave me not the leaſt Share, of 
che Fruits ſhe reap'd from my Labour and 
Induſtry; ae that in paying me 

my Wages, ſhe was generous enough in 
Conſcience to me. This exceſſive Ava- 
rice would have made me ſoon have left 
Fer, if 1 had not been with-held by the 
-Goodneſs of Catalina, who growing every 
Day fonder of me than before, at laſt pro- 
poſed to me uy to marry her. 

Softly, ſaid I, my Charmer, that Cere- 
mony cannot be fo ſoon ſolemnized by us. 


I muſt firſt hear ofthe Death of a young Per- 


fon who has been before-hand with you, and 
to whom I was join'd in Wedlock for my 
Sins. Tell that Story to ſomebody elſe, 
faid Catalina, you pretend you are marri- 
ed, to conceal from me, civilly, your de- 
ing loth to take me for your Wife. I Be 
teſted to her, in vain, that I ſpoke not — 

ut 


** 
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but the Truth, my ſincere Confeſſion 
ſeem'd to her a Sham; and being offend- 
ed at it, ſhe alter'd her Way of Behavi- 
our tome. We did not quarrel indeed; 
but we grew viſibly cold to each other, 
and no longer regarded each other any 


farther than not to break in upon common 
Decency and Civility, | 


oy a 


Whilſt Things were in this Situation, 


I heard, that Signior Gil Blas de Santillane, 
Secretary to the firſt Miniſter of the 
Crown of Spain, wanted a Footman z and 
this Place pleaſed me the more, as it was 
cry'd up to me, as the moſt agreeable 
One that I could poſſeſs. The Signier de 
Santillane, ſaid they, is a Cavalier full of 
Merit, and a great Favourite of the Duke 


of Lerma, and one who conſequently can't 
fail of puſhing his Fortune very far; be- 


ſides, he..is one of a generous Soul, 


in doing his Buſineſs you will likewiſe do 
your own very well, you will be ſure to 
find your Account in it. I did not ne- 
lect this Opportunity, but went and of- 
er'd my Service to Signior Gil Blas, for 
whom I found in my ſelf a ſtrong Inclina- 
tion at firſt Sight, and who hired me up- 
on my Looks. I did not heſitate then in 


the leaſt upon leaving Donna Anna de Gue- 


vara for him, and he ſhall be, if Hea- 


1 ven 
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ven ſo pleaſe, the laſt Maſter I will 
have. V 

Here Scipio made an End of his Story; 
after which, addreſſing himſelf to me; 
Signior de Santillane, continued he, be ſo 
good as to teſtify to theſe Ladies, tha 
you have always found me both a th 
ful and affectionate Servant. TI have Nee 
of your Evidence to” perſuade them, that 
Coſcolina's Son has reform'd his Morals, 
and made his vicious Inclinations give Way 
to virtuous Sentiments. | 

Yes, Ladies, ſaid I then, that is what 
I can aſſure you of; though Scipio in his 
render Years was a downright. Gipſy, 
and would let nothing eſcape his Fingers, 
he is ſo well reclaim'd ſince, that he is 
become the Model of a Servant without 
Fault. I am fo far from having any Thing 
to reproach him with, about his Beha- 
viour to me, that I ought rather to own 
my having . great Obligations to him, 
The Night I was ſeized, and carried to 
the Tower of Segovia, he ſaved from 
_ Pillage, and depoſited in good Hands, 
Part of my Effects, which he might fe- 
curely have converted to his own Ule: 
Nor was he contented with ſtudying to 
preſerve my Subſtance, but he came in 


pure Friendſhip to ſhut himſelf up with 
| me 
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me in my Confinement, preferring to the 
Charms of Liberty, the melancholly Plea- 


| ſure of ſharing in my Afflictions. 


The End of the Tenth Book. - 
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of the greateſt Happineſs that ever befel ill * 
Gil Blas, and of the melancholly Ac- il x, 
cient that put a Stop to it: Of the 
Changes that happen d at Court, which i all 
mage Santillane return thither. thi 


1 bez Eg Have already obſerved, that 4%. WH: 

$ ona and Beatrix agreed together Wy: 
=, perfectly well; the one having Whs 
been accuſtomed to live like a ia 


reſpectful Servant, and the other uſing rx the 
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ſelf willingly to play the Miſtreſs. Scipio 
and I were too fond Huſbands, and too 
well beloved by our Wives, not to have 
ſoon the Satisfaction of being Fathers: 
they became pregnant almoſt at the ſame 
Time. Beatrix fell in Labour firſt, and 
was delivered of a Daughter; a few Days 
after which, Antonia fill'd us all with Joy, 
in bringing me a Son. I diſpatched imme- 
diately my Secretary to Valencia, to carry 
this News to the Governour, who came to 

) Llirias with Seraphina, and the Marchioneſs 
de Pliego, to ſtand Sureties for the Children, 

taking a Pleaſure in adding this Teſti- 

mony of his Affection to all thoſe I had 

5 already received from him. My Son, to 
whom that Nobleman was Godfather, and 

— the Marchioneſs Godmother, was named 
Alphonſo; and the Governour's Lady, be- 
ing willing to do me that Honour, ſtood 


el N vith me to Scipio's Daughter, to whom we 
- gave the Name of Seraphina. l 
be The Birth of my Son not only overjoy'd 
ch ul the Perſons in the Mannor-Houſe, but 
the Inhabitants of Llirias celebrated it alſo, - 
by Rejoicings, which ſhew'd, that all the 
4. Hamlet intereſted themſelves in whatever® © 
her Nas a Satisfaction to their Lord. But, a- 
ing ls! our Rejoicings were of no long Con- 
ea Wiinuancez or, to ſpeak more properly, 
her bey were tarn'd all on a ſudden into Mour- 


L 5 | nings, 
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nings, Tears, and Lamentations, by an 
Accident, that above twenty Years hath 
not been able to make me forget, and 
which will ever be freſh in my Memory, 
My Son died, and my Wife, tho? ſafely 
delivered of him, follow'd ſoon after; a 
violent Fever carry'd off my dear Spouſe, 
after fourteen Months Marriage. Let the 
Reader imagine, if it is poſſible, the vio- 
lent Grief that ſeized. me; I fell into a 
ſtupid Heavineſs; and by being too ſenſi- 
ble of the Loſs I had ſuſtained, I ſeem'd as 
if I had been wholly inſenfible thercof. 
Five or ſix Days I remain'd in this Condi- 
tion, nor would I take any Suſtenance; | 

and had it not been- for Scipio, I believe 

-verily I ſhould either have ſuffer'd my ſelf 
to have dy'd with Hunger, or ſhould have 
loſt my Senſes. But this artful Secre-M 
' tary had the Addreſs to deceive my Grief / 
in conforming himſelf to it; he found the 
Secret to make me take ſome Broth, by Ml { 
offering it me with ſuch a diſconſolate Air, MW a 
that he ſeem'd not to give it me ſo much to 
preſerve my Life, as to nouriſh my Affli- 

ction. Phe 
Nor was this all; this affectionate Ser. 
vant wrote to Don Alphonſo, to inform him 
of my Misfortunes, and the melancholy 
Condition I was in: That tender and com- 
paſſionate Nobleman, that generous Friend. 
= haſten'd 


My dear Santillane, ſaid he, r . 
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haſten'd away ſoon after he received it, to 


Llirias; I cannot, without Tears, call to 
Mind the Moment he appear'd before me. 
me, 1 come not here to comfort you; 
come to lament with you the Loſs of An- 
tonia, as you would with me that of Sera- 
pbina, ſnould the Fates ſnatch her from 
me. In Effect, he wept, and anſwered 
me Sigh for Sigh; as much oppreſs'd as I 
was with my own Sorrows, Don Alphon- 
es Goodnels affected me very ſenſibly. 
The Governour had afterwards a long 
Conference with Scipio, what Meaſures to 
take to alleviate my Grief; and they both 
judged it neceſſary to remove me for ſome 
Time from Llirias, where every Thing 
continually brought the Image of Antonia 
freſh in my Mind: Upon this Don Cæ- 


ſar's Son propoſed to me, the taking me 


with him to Valencia; and my Secretary 
ſeconded this Propoſal ſo ſtrongly, that I, 
at laſt, accepted of ir. I left Scipio then 
and his Wife at my Houſe, the Sight of 
which; in Reality, ſerved only to aggra- 
vate my Sorrows, and ſet out with the Go- 
vernour for Valencia. When I arrived 
there, Don Cæſar, and his amiable Daugh- 
ter-in-Law, ſpared no Pains to diſpel my 
Melancholy; they had Recourſe, by Turns, 
to all the Amuſements that were moſt pro- 

I 6 per 
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per to divert my Thoughts; but not with- 


ſtanding all their officious Care, I remain- 


ed over-whelmed with a deep Melancholy, 
from which they cou'd not extricate me. 
Neither was it any Fault of Scipio's chat J 
did not recover my former Tranguillity ; 
be came frequently from Lirias to Valen- 
cia to enquire after my Welfare, and re- 
turn'd thither the more Melancholy, or 
the more Chearful, juſt as he ſaw me more 
or leſs inclin'd to admit of Conſolation. 
One Morning in particular, he ,enter'd 
my Room pretty haſtily ; Sir, ſaid he, 
with the Air of one under ſome Perplexi- 
ty, there is a Report current about the 
City, that concerns the whole Kingdom; 
it is rumour'd that Philip III. is no more, 
and that the Prince his Son has aſcended 
the Throne. They ſay beſides, purſued 


13 that the Cardinal Duke of Lerma has 


loſt his Place; that he is even forbid the 
Court; and char Don Gaſpard de Guzman, 
Count d' Oliparer, is at preſent Prime Mi. 
niſter. I ſelt my ſelf ſomewhat moved at 
this, News, without knowing the Reaſon 
Why, Sci pio, perceiving it, aſk'd me, if ! 
was not at all affected by this great Change. 
Why! how far Child, anſwer'd I, wou'd 
you Eg me affected therewith? l have 
left the * 2 che Changes that can 
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happen there, ought for the furure to be 
entirely indifferent to me. 

For a Man of your Age, reply'd Coſes- 
lina's Son, you are wonderfully wean'd from 
the World; were L in your Place, I ſhould 
have a Deſire to ſatisfy my Curioſity; I 
2 go to Madrid, and there make my 

earance before the young Monarch, 

1 whether he wou'd remember me; 
— Sentiments may not agree with mine, 
but this is a Satisfaction 1 ſhould give my 
ſelf. I underſtand you very well, reſum- 
ed I; you would have me return to Court, 
to tempt my Fortune there once more; or 
rather to turn there again a covetous am- 
bitious Wretch. Why fhould your Mo- 
rals be again corrupted there, rejoin'd 
Scipio? I have more Confidence than you 
have in your Virtue and I will paſs my Word 


ſor your Conſtancy and Reſolution on this 


Occaſion. The wholeſome Reflections y 
made upon the Court in your Dicgacl, 
leave you no Room to apprehend the 
Dangers of it. Embark again boldly up- 
on a Sea, with all whoſe Rocks and Shelves 
you are acquainted. Hold thy Tongue, 
Flatterer, interrupted I, ſmiling, art thou 
weary of ſeeing me lead a quiet Life? I 


thought my Kepole had been more dear 
to thee, 


Here 
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Here our Converſation was interrupted, 
by the Arrival of Don Cæſar and his Son; 
who confirmed to me the News of the 
King's Death, as well as of the Duke of 
Lerma's Diſgrace. They inform'd me, be- 
ſides, that this Miniſter having demanded 
Permiſſion to retire to Rome, had not been 
able to obtain it, but had been ordered to 
go and reſide at his Marquiſate of Denia. 
This ſaid, as if they had previouſly con- 
certed Matters with my Secretary, they 
adviſed me to fet out for Madrid, and 
make my Appearance before the new King; 
ſince I was not only known to him, but 
had even done him ſome Services, which 
great Men are generally very ready to re- 
ward. For my part, cry'd Don Alplonſo, 1 
don't in the leaſt Doubt but he will re- 
quite them; Pbilip IV. is obliged to pay the 
Debts of the Prince of Spain. I am of 
the ſame Opinion, ſaid Don Cæſar, and J 
look upon Santillane's Journey to Court, 
as an Opportunity for him to riſe to ſome 
great Employment: Indeed, my Lords, 
anſwered Il, you don't conſider what you 
lay; one wou'd think, to hear you both, 
that I need only go to Madrid, to have 
the Golden Ney, or ſome other conſidera- 
ble Employment. On the contrary, I am 
well ſatisfy'd, the King wou'd not take 
the leaſt Notice of me, tho' I ſhou'd ap- 
& 4] pear 
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pear before him; I will put it to the Try- 
al, if you deſire it, to undeceive you. The 
Lords of Leyva took me at my Word, and 


1 cou'd not avoid promiſing them to ſet 


out without delay for Madrid. Aſſoon as 
my Secretary ſaw me determined to take 
this Journey, he was fill'd with an exceſſi ve 
Joy; imagining I ſhould no ſooner appear 
before the new Monarch, then he would 
diſtinguiſh me from the Crowd, and load me 
with Honours and Favours, Hereupon 
pleaſing his Fancy with the moſt flatter- 
ing Chimæra's, he raiſed me in his Imagina- 
tion to the firſt Poſts in the State, and 
puſh'd, his own Fortune by the Means of 
my Advancement. I prepared my ſelf 
then to return to Madrid; not with the 
View of making my Court there to For- 
tune, but to ſatisfy Don C2/ar, and his Son, 
whoſe Minds were prepoſſeſſed with the 
Opinion, that I ſhould ſoon enjoy the good 
Graces of my Sovereign, ?*Tis true, I 
felt, at the Bottom. of niy Heart, ſome 
Deſire to try if that young Prince would 
call me again. to Remembrance. Drawn 
along by this Curioſity, without either 
Hopes or Deſign of getting any Advan- 
tage by the new Reign, I ſer out for 
Madrid with Scipio, leaving the Care 
of my Houſe and Family to Beatrix, who 
was an excellent Manager. - 

| | CHAP. 
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CHAP. u. 

Gil Blas arrives at Madrid, and appears 
at Court, where the King knows him, 
and recommends him to bis firſt Mini. 
ter: The Succeſs of this Recommen- 


XIJ7E reach'd Madrid in leſs than eight 
Days, Don Alphonſo having given us 
two of his beſt Horſes, that we might 
make the more haſte. We went then di- 
rectly to a ready furniſh'd Houſe, where 
I had already lodg'd twice before, and 
there diſmounted ; and Vincent Forero, my 
quondam Landlord, was not a little pleaſed 
to ſee me again. 

As he was a Man who valued himſelf 
upon knowing all that paſſed both at Court, 
and in the City, I aſk'd him, what was 


the beſt News at Madrid. There is a great 


deal, anſwer'd he; ſince Philip IIIL's Death, 
the Friends and Partizans of the Cardinal 
Duke of Lerma, have taken abundance of 
Pains to preſerve his Eminence in the Mi- 
niſtry; but all their Efforts have been in 


2 5 vain; the Count D' Olivarez has got the 


hetter of them. is pretended that Sparn 
loſes nothing by the Change; and that 


this new Miniſter is a Man of fuch an ex- 


tenſive 


a. IL BLAS... a8 


tenſive Genius, that he would be even ca- 


2 of governing, the whole Univerſe: 
1 | | 


eaven grant it prove true, What is very 
s certain, continued he, is, that the People 
b, have conceived a moſt extraordinary Opt- 
'> nion of his Capacity; we ſhall fee, in the 
1 End, whether the Duke of Lerma's Poſt is 


better or worſe filled by his Succeſſor, - 


rero's Tongue being thus ſet a going, he 
gave, me a particular Account of all the 
Alterations . that had been made at the 


at the Helm of the SpaniſÞ Monarchy. _ 
Two Days after my Arrival at Madrid, 
| went tothe King's Appartment after 
Dinner, and placed my ſelf in his way as 
be was going to his Cloſet, but he never 
look'd upon, me. I went the next Day 
to the ſame Place, but was not a Bit more 


his Eyes upon me 2» Paſſant, but ſeem'd 


You ſee, ſaid I, to Scipio who was with me, 
that the King does not remember me, or 
he does call me to Mind, he does not 
care to renew Acquaintance with me; TI 
believe it would not be amiſs to ſteer 
the {our Courſe back again to Valencia. Let 
pain Iis not be ſo haſty in our Reſolutions, Sir, 
that Naſwered my Secretary; you know better 
ex- ban I, that the only way to ſucceed at 

A Court 


not. to take the leaſt Notice of my Perſon. 


Court, ſince Count D' Oliuareꝝ had been 


* 


ſortunate; and the Day after he juſt caſt 
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Court is by Patience. Ceaſe not to ſhew 
your ſelf to his Majeſty ; by often placing 
your ſelf in his Sight,. you will oblige him 
to conſider you more attentively, and to 
call to Mind the Features, of his faithful 
Agent to the fair Catalina. 
That Scipio might have no room to re- 
proach me, I perſevered in dancing the 
fame Attendance for three Weeks; at laſt, 
one Day, it ſo happen'd, that the young 
Monarch ſtruck with my Sight, order'd me 
to be called. I went to him then into his Clo- 
ſet, but not without being in fome Confu- 
ſion at being admitted to a Tete a Tete with 
my Sovereign. Who are you, faid hi 
Majeſty ? Your Features are not un- 
known to me; where have I ſem 
- you ? Sire, anſwered I trembling , | 
had the Honour to Conduct you on 
Night, with the Count de Lemos, to 
Ah! I remember it very well, cry*d the 
Prince, interrupting me, you was then Se 
cretaty to the Duke of Lerma; and if 
am not miſtaken, your Name is San!illan! 
J have not forgot that you ſerved me o 
that Occaſion with Abundance of Zeal 
and was but ſcurvily rewarded. for you 
Pains. Was not you put in Priſon fo 
that Adventure? Yes, anſwered I, Sie, 
was fix Months at the Tower of Sg 
bur you had the Goodneſs to get me en 
largec 
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wh larged. That does not acquit me of 
ng Ml what I owe Santillane, reply'd he; it is 
im MW not enough that F had him ſet at Liber- 
to Ml ty, I muſt make him amends for the Trou- 
ful MI bles he ſuffer'd for my ſake. + N 
Juſt as that Prince had ſpoken theſe 
re. Words, the Count D' Olivarez enter'd the 
the Ml Cloſet: Every thing gives Umbrage to Fa- 
aſt, Ml vourites; he was aſtoniſhed to find there 
ang one unknown to him, and the King re- 
me MW doubled his ſurprize by ſaying: Count, I 
Jo- put this young Man into your Hands 
nfu-M give him ſome Employment; I charge 
vith you with the Care of advancing his For- 
hi tune. The Miniſter affected to receive 
un- this Order with a gracious Air, but exa- 
ſeen mined me all the while from Head to 
„ Foot, and was in great Pain to know wha 
one! was: When his Majeſty, directing his 
Diſcourſe to me, and making me a Sign 
theto withdraw: Go, Friend, continued he, 
n Sehe Count will not fail to employ you, 
if both advantageouſly for my Service, and 
jour own Intereſt. 998 
Hereupon I left the Cloſet immediately, 
ind rejoin'd the Son of Coſcolina, who, bur- 
ning with Impatience to know what the 
King had ſaid to me, was in an ine xpreſſi- 
ble Uneaſineſs. He aſked me, as ſoon as 
came up to him, whether we were to re- 


urn to Valencia, or to continue at Court. 
| You 
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You ſhall be Judge your ſelf, anſwered ]; 
and at the ſame Time I fill'd him with Rap. 
tures, by relating to him, Word for Word, 
the little Diſcourſe I had juſt had with the 
young Monarch. My dear Maſter, then 
_ {aid Scipio, in the Exceſs of his Joy, Will 
you believe me another Time? Confeſs 
that the Lords of Leyva and I were not in 
the Wrong, to adviſe you to take a Jour- 
ney to Madrid, I already ſce you in an 
eminent Poſt; you will become the Calge- 
rona of Count D*Olvgrez. That is what I 
don't in the leaſt deſire, 10 I, interrup- 
ting him; that Poſt is ſurrounded with 
too many Precipices to excite my Envy. 
I ſhould wiſh for an Employment wherein 


I ſhou'd have no Opportunity of doing In- 


zaſtice, nor of making a ſhameful Traffick 
of my Prince's Goodneſs. After the Uſe I 
made of my paſt Favour, I can't be too 
much upon my Guard againſt Avarice and 


Ambition. Go, Sir, reſumed my Secre- 


tary, the Miniſter will put you in ſome 
good Poſt, wherein you may do your Du- 
ty, without ceaſing to be an honeſt Man. 
More preſs'd by Scipio, than urged by my 
own Curioſity, I went next Morning, be- 
fore Break of Day, to the Count D'Olivarez; 
having been informed, that every Mor- 
ning, whether Winter or Summer, he gave 
Audience, by Candle-Light, to all who 


had 


Chap. 2. of GIL BLAS. 189 


had any Thing to ſay ro him. I placed 
myſelf modeſtly ina Corner of the Parlour, 
and from thence examin'd the Connt 
1s ſoon as he made his Appearance; for I 
had taken but little Notice of him in the 
King's Cloſet. I ſaw a Man of a more 
than middle Stature, and who might 
have paſſed for Fat, in a Country, where 
one ſeldom fees any but who are lean. He 
was ſo round-ſhoulder'd, that I thought 
him hump-back*d, tho? in Reality he was 
not ſo; his Head, which was of an extra- 


ordinary Bigneſs, hung down upon his 


Breaſt; his Hair was black and lank, his 
Viſage long, his Complexion ohve, his 
Mouth ſunk in, and his Chin long and 
peaked, and very much turn'd up. 

Such an Aſſemblage of ill Features were 
very far from making the Owner a hand- 
ſome Man; nevertheleſs, as I imagin'd 
him diſpoſed to oblige me, I look'd upon 
him with Indulgence, and even thought him 
agreeable.- It is true, he received every 
one with an affable and kind Air, and too 
very graciouſly all the Petitions that were 
preſented him, which ſeerr'd to ſerve him 
inſtead of a good Mien. Nevertheleſs, 
when I advanced in my Turn to ſalute 
him,and make myſelf known to him, he gave 
me an ill. natur'd threatning Look, and 
turning his Back upon me, without vouch- 

fafing 
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ſafing to hear me, return'd again into 
his Cloſet. I then fancy'd this Nobleman 
more deformed than he really was, and 
went out of the Parlour, very much con- 
founded at ſuch a ſavage Reception, with- 
out knowing what I ought to think of 
IT, 
. Having rejoin'd Scipio, who waited for 
me at the Door; do you know, ſaid I, what 
a Welcome has been given me. No, 
anſwer' d he, but it is not difficult to gueſs; 
the Miniſter, ready to comply with his 
Prince's Pleaſure, has doubtleſs offer'd you 
ſome confiderable Employment. Youare 
vaſtly miſtaken, reply'd I; at the ſame 
Time I told him in what Manner he had 
. received me. He heard me very atten- 
tively, after which he ſaid: The Count 
muſt not have call'd you to Mind, but 
muſt have taken you for another; I adviſe 
you to ſee him again; I don't doubt but 
he will look upon you more graciouſly, 
I followed my Secretary's Advice, and 
appeared before the Miniſter a ſecond 
Time; when treating me yet worſe than at 
firſt, he knit his Brows as ſoon as he ſaw 
me, as if my Sight had been painful to him; 
after which he turn'd his Eyes off me, and 
retired without ſaying one Word, 
This Behaviour ſtung me to the Soul, ſo 
that I was tempted to ſet. out directly on 
| my 
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my Return to Valencia; but Scipio did not 
fail to oppoſe this, not being able to re- 
nounce .the flattering Hopes he had con- 
ceived. Don't you ſee, ſaid I, that the 
Count 1s reſolved to drive me away from 
Court. The King has expreſs'd an Aﬀe- 
gion for me, is not that ſufficient to draw 
upon me the Averſion of his Favourite. 
Let us yield, my Boy, let us yield with a 
good Grace, to the Power of ſuch a for- 
midable Enemy. Sir, anſwered Scipio, ex- 
aſperated to the laſt Degree againſt the 
Count D' Olivarez, I would not quit my 
Ground ſo eaſily; I wou'd complain to the 
King of the little Regard the Miniſter has 
to his Recommendation, Very bad Coun- 
fel, my Friend, faid I; ſhou'd I take 
that imprudent Step, it would not be 
long before I ſhould repent it. I don't 
even know, whether I don't run ſome 
Riſque in ſtaying ſo long in this City. 

At this Diſcourſe, my Secretary recolle- 
cted himſelf; and conſidering that, in Ef- 
fect, we had to do with a Man, who had 
it in his Power when he pleaſed, to make 
us pay a ſecond Viſit to the Tower of Sego- 
via, he began to ſympathize with me in 
my Fear; wherefore, he no longer oppo- 
ſed my Deſire of leaving Madrid, from 
whence I reſolved to be gone the very 
next Morning. | 

CHASE. 
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. bat bindered Gil Blas from put 
Practice the Refolution be rip _— - 
leaving the Court; andof theimportant 
Service done him by Joſeph Navarro. 


met Joſeph Navarro, Clerk of the 
itchen to Don Balthazar de Zuniga, and 
my old Friend. I ſaluted him, and acco- 
ſted him, by afking, whether * knew me, 
or would be fo good as to fpeak to a 
Wretch, who hal repaid his Pecan 
with Ingratitude. You. own then, ſaid bo 
that you have not us'd me too well? Yes, 
anſwered I, and you have a Right to load 
me with Reproaches; J deſerve them all, 
if I have not already expiated my Crime 
by the Remorſe that folfow'd it. Since 
you have repented of your Fault, anſwer- 
ed Navarro, embracing me, I ought” no 
longer to remember it; on the other hand, 
I preſs'd Joſeph in my Arms, and we both 
re· aſſumed, for each other, our priſtine 
Sentiments of Friendſhip. 
le had heard of my Impriſonment, and 
the Diſorder of my Affairs; but was igno- 
rant of all the reſt; wherefore I __— 
| m 


A S I was returning to my Lodging ] 
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him of all, even to the Converfation F had 
with the King; neither did I conceal from 
hit the . met with 
from the Miniſter, ' nor my Deſign of reti- 
ring to n Solitude! Take Care how ybu 
do that, faid he; fince his Majeſty has ex- 
reſs'd an Affection for you, it is fit it 
ould be of ſome Service to you. Under 
the Role, the Count D* Olivares is vi ot 
a 1 Temper; he is a Noblentah 
full of Whims; ſometithes, as on this Oc- 
caſion, he behaves after a Manner that is 
quite ſhocking; and he alone has rhe Key 
to all his irregular Actions. As for the 
reſt, whatever Reaſons he may have for 
receiving you ill, keep here cloſe, and tie 
not an'Inch ; that ſhalf not hinder your ma: 
kin your ova e of the King's Good- 
neſs,. that is what'T can aſſure you of; 1 
wilk fpeak two Words this Evening to Don 
Balthazar de Zuniga, my Miſter; who is Un- 
cle to the Count D' Olivarez, and who ſhites 
with him the Cares of the Government: 
Myvarro having this faid to me, aſked 
whereTTodged, after which” we parted: 
It was not long before I ſaw him again, 
he came the very next Day to my Lodg- 
ing to viſit me; Signidr de Santillane, ſaid 
he, you Have got a Protector; my Maſter 
is willing to aſhſt you with his Credit; up- 
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you, 
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you, he has promiſed. to ſpeak for you to 
the Count D' Olivarez his Nephew ;, and 1 
aeg in the leaſt doubr, but he, will pre 
poſſeſs him, in your Favour, My Friend 
Navarro, reſolving not to ſerye me by 
Halves, preſented me two Days afterwards 
to Don Balthazar, who ſaid to me with a 
Pace s Air; Signiar de Santillane, ygut 
iend Jgepb has, extolled Jou in ſuch 
Terms, as have gain . b 


tereſt. I made & Tow Bow to Stemar de 2u- 
niga, and anſwered, that 1 ſhould all my 
Life be infinitely ſenſible, of the Obliga- 
tion Navarro had laid upon me, by hav- 
ing procured me the Protection of a Mini- 
ſter, who was juſtly call'd, the Light of he 
Council. At this Anſwer, which flattered 
him ſo agreeably, Don Balthazar patted me 
en the Shoulder, laughing, and added; 
You ma) reiurn to, Morrow. to the Count 
D' Olivarez, you will be better ſatisfied with 
bim. e e [ir Cn RES Af 
I I made my, Appearance then for the third 
Time before the firſt Miniſter, who havin 
diſtinguiſh'd me amongſt the Crowd, ca 
his Eyes on me with a Smile; from whence 
I drew a good Omen. This looks well, 
faid.I to my ſelf, the Uncle has made his 
Nephew hear Reaſon. I now fully expe- 
cted a favourable Reception, and accor- 


e ee nay anſered, The 


Count 
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Count, after having given Audience to 
every one, took me with him into his Clo- 
ſet, where he ſaid with a familiar Air: 
Friend Santillane, forgive me the Perplexity 
I put you in for my own Diverſion ; I took 
a Pleaſure in making you uneaſy, to try 
your Prudence, and ſee what you would 
do in your ill Humour. I don't in the 
leaſt doubt, but you imagined that you 
was diſagreeable to me; but, on the con- 
trary, my Boy, T muſt own, that your 
Perſon N me very well. If the King, 
my Maſter, had not order'd me to take - 
Care of your Fortune, I ſhould do it 
of my own Inclination. Beſides, Don Bal- 
thazar de . Zuniga, 'my Uncle, to whom- 
I can refuſe nothing, has deſired me to 
look upon you as a Man, whoſe Intereſt. 
he has at Heart; there needs no more to 
determine me to bind you to my Ser- 
TITS Cn ITS EE" 

This Diſcourſe made ſuch a lively Im- 
preflion upon my Senſes, that I was quite 
confounded; I fell proſtrate at the Feet of 
the Miniſter; who, having bid me get up, 
went on in this Manner: Come hither again 
this Afternoon, and aſk for my Steward, 
he will tell you what Orders I ſhall have 
given him. At theſe Words, his Excel- 
lency went out of his Clofet, in Order to 
go to Maſs; which he uſed to do every 

HAT: K 2 | Day, 
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* ( 
Day, after having given Audience ; and 1 
front thence be weas ie che King's Lewe. f 
———_—_C—_— 
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CHAP. W. 


Oil Blas gains the Love of the Colint 
D' Ouveren. 
Did not fail going again to the firſt Mi- 
1 niſter's, _ — Fg for his Steward, 
who was call'd Don Rqymand Caporis. No 
ſooner had I acquainted. him with my 
Name, but faluting me with great Marks, 
of Reſpect, Signior, faid he, bg pleaſeq to 
follow me, I will conduct you to the Ap- 
parement that is appointed for you in this 
otel, Having thus ſaid, he led me, by 
a Pair of Back- Stairs, to. a Row f five or 
ſix. Rooms, one within another, which. 
made the, ſecond Story, of one of the, Wings, 
of the Houſe, and which, were, pretty mo- 

| Hy Rs. JR rpc bee he, 
the Lodging my Lord has aſlign'd; you; 
beſides 25 you will, have, a Table, of 

| « Diſhes maingain'd at his Expence : you, 
| will be waited on by his on Ser. and 
there. will always be, a Coach ready to at- 
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tend you. Nor is this all, added he, his 
Excellency has given me a ſtrict Charge, 
to ſhew you the ſame Reſpect, and ſee you 
ſerved wich the ſame Care, as if you were 
of the Family of the Guzmans, | 
What the Deuce means all this, faid I to 


my ſelf? How am I to take all theſe Di- 


ſtinctions? Is there no Roguery in it, and 
has not the Miniſter a Mind to divert him- 
felf a fecond Time, by ordering me ſuch - 
an honourable Treatment? hilft 1 was 
in this Uncertainty, fluctuating between 
and Fear, a Page came to inform 
me, that the Count enquir'd for me. Well, 
Suntillane, ſaid he, are you fatisfy*d with 
your Apartment, and with the Orders I 
have given to Db» Raymond? Your Ex- 
cellencies Goodneſs, anſwered I, ſeems to 
me extravagant, and I gie Way to it but 
with Fear? Why fo, reply'd he? Can I 
do too much Honour to a Man, whom 
the King himſelf has intruſted to my Care, 
and of whoſe Advancement he has order d 
me to be mindful? No, tloubriels, I perform 
but my Duty, in treating you honourably. 
Be no longer ſurprized then at what I do 
for you, and depend on it, that you ſhan't 
miſs of a ſplendid and durable Fortune, if 
you are but as devoted to me as you was 
to the Dake of Lerma. oy 
| EZ But 
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But now we are talking of that Noble- 
man, purſued he, they ſay you lived with 
him pretty familiarly; I have a Curioſity 
to know how you two came acquainted, 
and what Poſt you was in at that Mi- 
niſter's? Conceal nothing from me, I re- 
quire a ſincere Account from you. I re- 
member'd then the Perplexity I was in 
with the Duke of Lerma, in the like Caſe, 
and how I extricated my ſelf from it; which 
Tdid now again very fortunately: That is, 
T ſoften'd in the relating ſuch * a 
ſounded ſomething harſh, and paſs'd over 
{lightly ſuch Places as redounded but little 
to my Honour: I ſhew'd alſo fome Regard 
to the Duke of Lerma, although I ſhould 
have done my Hearer more Pleaſure, in 
not ſparing him in the leaſt. As for Don 
Rodriguez de Calderona, I ſhew'd him no 
Mercy; Ienumtrated all I knew of his fine 
Exploits, in the Traffick of Commande- 
ties, Bene fices, and Governments. 
What you tell me of Calderona, ſaid the 
Miniſter, interrupting me, agrees very 
well with certain Memorials that have been 
preſented me againſt him, and which con- 
tain Articles of yet greater Importance. 
He will be brought very ſoon to- his Trial, 
and if you wiſh him to fall under this Af- 
fair, I believe your Wiſhes will be ſatisfy'd. 
1 don't deſire his Death, my Lord, * 1 
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tho* Nl 4 no Fault of hi „ that 1 did 52 
meet with mine in the Tower of Segovia, 
where he was the Cauſe of my ſtay ing a 
pretty conſiderable Time. How] cry'd his 
Excellency, was it Don Roderigo who was 
the Cauſe of your Impriſonmegt? That is 
what I did not before know. Don Baltba- 
zar, to whom Navarro has told your Sto: 
ry, inform d me indeed, 'thad the late King 
had yoh⁰ Confin'd,. to puniſh you, for hav- 
ing-carty}d{the. Prince of Spain one Night 
into a ſuſpicious Place; but I know no 
more of it, neither can I imagine what 
Park Calderona had in this Play. That of 
a Lover, anſwered I, who takes Revenge 
of;ary Enemy for an Outrage received. At 
the e ime, I related to him all the Par- 
ticulars po that; Adventure, which he 
thought ſa: diyerting,, that as grave as he 
was,, he could nor forbear Laughing, or 
raſhes Cryi ing. for Pleaſure. qr 5 
nine diece, and ſometimes Grand- 
augh ter, delighted him extremely, as well 
as t ary the 1e Dake of Kane had in that 
whole Aa. | 
g had ended ny Relation, the 
count iſchiſſed me, telling me, that he 


Na nat, fail to 9 Hd, Day. 


L Fan 1 rooedutel to the Hotel de Zu- 
78 3 thank Ae or his good 


Offices, and to give my Friend Foſepb an 
4 | 


Account 
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Accquot. how favourably the firſt Miniſter 
was eee 2841 . þ 
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af feorgt Conference Gul Rias bad 
vue Nauarro, and of tbe e Bix 


get in wbicb tbe Caunt D' 
; ©remploy'd the former. oi! 
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ASS GorrasTiſaw Foſeph," Told him 11 
& Emotion, that 1 had Abun- 


Hof News for him; upon which he 
carry d me to a Private Place, where, ha. 
2 8 inform'd him of all that had paf- 
I aſd him what he thought of That 

FO had heard. Ithipk, faid he, you are in 
a fair Way to make n great Fortune; eve - 

y thing ſmiles upon yon; you pleaſe the 
N. Miniſter; and, which. ought nat to be 
reckon'd as nothing, T can render you the 
ſame Service, as wag 8 you by my Un- 
de Melchior de la 'Rond, 2, when you enter'd 
the Archbiſho p of Grenalld's Palace. He 
ſpared you che Pains'of N that Pre- 
late 4; his principal Officers, in Hifcover- 
ing to 7001 their oem Humours; Bo I. 
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J after his Example, will let yon into the 
Characters of the Count, the Counteſs his 
Lady, and Donna Maria de Guzman their 
only Child, Ret, | 
The Miniſter has a lively and penetrat» 
ng Wit, proper for forming great Pro- 
jects; he ſets up for an univerfal Genius, 
becauſe he has a ſuperficial Infight into all 
Sciences; and he believes himſelf capable 
of deciding every Thing. He imagines - 
himſelf a- profound Lawyer, a great Cap- 
tain, and a moſt refin'd Politician. Ad. 
to this, chat he is ſo opinionated of his own- 
Judgment, that he is bent upon always 
following it, preferably to that of any o- 
ther whatſoever,. for fear he ſhould ſeem to 
ſubmit to the Underſtanding of any. one. 
Under the Roſe, this Weakneſs may have 
ſtrange Conſequences, from which Heaven 
preſerve the Spaniſb Monarchy. He ſhines in 
the Council by an Eloquence that is dann, 
to him, and would write as well as he ſpeaks, 
did not he affect, in Order to give more J 
Dignity to his Style, to render it obſcure, 
and too labour'd. He is very ſingular in 
his Thoughts, and befides that, caprici- 
ous and whimſical: But then he is gene- 
rous, and a very good Friend. They ſay: 
he is revengeful; but what Spaniard is not 
ſo? Beſides that, they accufe him of Ingra- 
titude, for — can d the — 
8 k 
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of the Duke Uzeda, and Father Lewis Alia- 
ga, to whom he had, as they ſay, very 
_ great Obligations; this again muſt be for- 
given him; the Deſire of being Prime Mi- 
niſter excuſes a Man from being grate- 
Donna Agnez de Zuniga O Velaſco, Counteſs 
D Olivarex, purſued Joſepb, is a Lady in 
whom I know but one Defect, which is, 
her ſelling very dear all the Favours that 
are obtain'd by her Means: And as for 
Danna Marria de Guzman, (who, beyond 
Diſpute, is now the beſt Match in Spain) 
the is a moſt accompliſh'd Perſon, and her 
Father's Idol. Govern your ſelf according - 
Ty; make your Court well to. theſe two 
Ladies, and ſeem yet more devoted to 
the Count D' Olivarez, than you was to 
the Duke of Lerma, before your Journey 
to Segovia, and you will ſoon become a 


great and powerful Man. 


_ _ 1 adviſe you beſides, faid he, to viſit my 
Maſter, Don Balthazar, from Time to 
Time; tho' you have no longer Need of 
him to advance you, don't ceaſe to keep 
fair with him: You have gained his good 
Opinion, preſerve his Eſteem and Friend- 
ſhip; he may ferve you upon Occaſion. 
As the Uncle and Nephew, ſaid I to Na- 
varro, govern the State between them, is 
there never a little Jealouſy between theſe 
: * two 
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two, Collegues? On the- Contrary, anſwe- 

red he, they live in the moſt perfect Uni- 
on. Had it not been for Don Balthazar, 
the Count D' Olivareʒ would not, perhaps, 
have been Prime Miniſter; for, in ſhort, 


af he Death of Philip III. all the Friends 
an 


| Partizans of, the Houſe of Sandoval, 
left no Stone unturn d; ſome to continue 


the Cardinal, and others to prefer his Son; 


but my Maſter, the moſt artful of all the 
Courtiers, and the Count, who is not leſs 
ſubtle; than he, broke all their Meaſures; 
and took ſuch right Methods to ſecure this 
Place to themſelves, that they gain'd it from 
all their Competitors. The Count D' Oli- 


wvarez being thus become Prime Miniſter, 


has given a Share in the Adminiſtration to 
Don Balthazar, his Uncle, leaving to him 


the foreign Affairs, and reſerving to him- 


ſelf thoſe at Home; ſo that ſtrengthening 
thereby the Ties of Friendſhip, that ought 
naturally to bind Perſons of the ſame 


Blood, theſe two Noblemen, indepen- 


dent of each other, live in a good Intelli- 
gence that ſeems unalterable. 

Such was the Convezſation I had with 
Joſepb, of which I hoped, in Time, to make 
Advantage; after which, I went and 
thank'd Signior de Zuniga for what he had 
had the Goodneſs to do for me. He an- 
{wered me very civilly, that he would lay 


hold: 
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kold on all Opportunities, that ſhould 
offer, to ſerve me; and that he was very 
glad I was ſatisfy'd with his Nephew, to 
whom he aſſured me, he would ſpeak a- 
gain in my Favour; being willing thereby, 
at leaſt, ſaid he, to let me fee he had my 
Intereff at Heart, and that, inftead of one 
Protector, I had got two. Thus did Don 
Balthazar, thro' his Friendſhip for Navar- 
ro, intereſt himſelf in the Advancement of 
my Fortune, R ; 
That very Evening I left my ready fur- 
niſned Lodging, and went and took Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Apartment at the Prime Mi- 
niſter's, where I ſupp'd with Scipio. We 
were both waited upon, during that Time, 
by his Exeellency's own Domeſticks, who, 
whilſt we affected to put on an impoſing Gra- 
vity, laughed perhaps in their Sleeves, at 
the inforced Reſpect they paid us, only by 
another's Orders. When the Cloth was ta- 
ken away, and they were retired, my Se- 
cretary ceaſing any longer to put any Con- 
ſtraint upon himſelf, ſaid a thouſand plea- 
ſant Things to me, with which his gay 
Humour, and his Hopes inſpired him. As 
for my own Part, tho' I was really charm'd 
with the ſplendid Situation wherein I be- 
gan to ſee my ſelf, I did not find in my 
felf any Diſpoſition to ſuffer it to dazzle 
my Senles. Accordingly, as ſoon as I was 
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in Bed, I fell quictly aſleep, without gi- 
ving Way in my Mind-to the 8 
Idea's, with which I might have ſooth'd 
my Imagination very agreeably. On the 
contrary, the ambitious Scipio bardly ſlept 
a Wink, he ſpent above half the Night in 
hoarding up Riches to marry his Daughter 
Seraphing. | 
I had ſcarce 'got Cloaths on next 
Morning, before ee ſent for 
me; [I haſten'd away to him immediately, 
and bowing to him with great Reſpect 
when I entered the Room; come on, Sas- 
tillane, ſaid he, with a Smile, let us ſee 
a little what you can do, You have told 
me, that the Duke of Lerma uſed to em- 
ploy you in drawing up Memorials, I have 
now one which I deſign you for a Tryal 
of your Skill; I am going to tell you the 
Subject: The Buſineſs is to compoſe an 
artful Piece, which may prepoſſeſs the Pub- 
lick in Favour of my Adminiſtration. Ihave 
already ſpread about a Report that I found 
all Things in great Diſorder; we muſt now 
ſet before the Eyes of the Court and City 
the miſerable Condition to which the Mo- 
narchy is reduced; to this End you muſt 
ſkerch out a Picture which may ſtrike the 
People, and prevent their regretting my 
Predeceſſor: After this you ſhall extol 
the Meaſures I have taken, to render his 
Majeſty's 
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Majeſty's Reign glorious,” his Dominions 
flouriſning, and his Subjects perfectly hap- 
yen my Lord had explained himſelf 
in this manner, he put into my Hands a 
Paper, containing the juſt Reaſons there 
were of Complaint againſt the former Ad- 
miniſtration; and I remember they con- 
ſiſted of ten Articles, the leaſt Important 
of which were ſufficient to alarm all good 
Spaniards; then making me go into a. lit- 
#le Cloſet adjoining to his, he left me to 
Work at Liberty. I began then to draw 
up my Memorial with all the little Art 
whereof I was Maſter: Firſt, IT fer forth 
the wretched Condition to which the King- 
dom was reduced; the Finahces . 
the Royal Revenues mortgaged to Far- 
mers, and the Navy ruined: Then I enu- 
merated the Miſtakes committed in the laſt 
Reign, and the fatal Conſequences that 
might enſue: In ſhort, IT repreſented the 
whole Kingdom in Danger, and cenſured 
fo ſharply the former Adminiſtration, that 
the Removal of the Duke of Lerma, ac- 
cording to my Account, was the greateſt 
good Luck that could have happened to 
Spain. To confeſs the Fruth, dchoogh 
had then no Refentment remaining againſt 
that Nobleman, I was not at all diſpleaſed 
at having it in my Power to do him this 
EY | good 
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good Office: Such is the Nature of Man- 
kind, ant, Te Bald 3Þ! 
At laſt after a dreadful Repreſentation 
of the Calamities wherewith Spain was 
threatened, I diſpell'd the People's Fears 
by giving them a nga Us Age of great 
Things for the future. I made the Count 
D'. Olivareꝝ ſpeak. like a Redeemer ſent 
from Heaven, for the Preſervation of the 


Spaniſh Monarchy ; I promiſed Mountains 


and Wonders; in ſhort, I enter'd ſa well 
into the Views of the new Miniſter, that 
on his Reading the whole Performance he 
ſeem'd infinitely ſurpriz'd at it. Do you 
know, Santillane, ſaid he, that you have 
compoſed a Piece worthy of a Secretary 
of State? I no longer Wonder the Duke 
of Lerma exerciſed your Pen: Your Style 
is not only conciſe, but even degant; 
only I think it a little too eaſy. * At the 
ſame Time pointing out to me the Places 
that were not to his Fancy, he changed 
them, and I judged by his Corrections 
that what Navarro had told me, of his lo- 
ving far-fetch*'d Thoughts, and obſcure 
Expreſſions, was no more than the Truth, 
Nevertheleſs, although he loved a ſublime, 
or to ſpeak more properly, an affected. 
Style, he ſtill preſerved about two thirds 
of my Memorial; and to. let me fee how 
well pleaſed he was therewith, ſent 1p 

; three 
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three hundred Piſtoles by Don Raymond, 
juſt as I had done Diner? | Fa | 


——_— — — 


CHAP. VL 


at Ve Gil Blas made of bis three Hun- 
dred Piftoles,, and on what Buſineſs 
be ſent Scipio. The Succeſs of the 
Memorial mentioned in the foregoing 
Chapter. | 


HIS Prefent of the Miniſter's, afford- 
ed Scipio new Matter, to congratu- 
late me on my being come to Court; you 
ſee, ſaid he, that Fortune has great Things 
in Store for you; are you now ſorry you 
have left your Retirement? Long live the 
Count D' Olivareꝝ He is quite another ſort 
of a Patron than his Predeceſſor. The Duke 
of Lerma, though you. was entirely devo- 
ted to him, ſuffered you to languiſh ſeve- 
ral Months without giving you one Piſtole; 
but the Count has already made you a 
Preſent, which you durſt not have hop's 
for till after long Service. | 
I could wiſh, added he, that the Lords 
of Leyva were Witneſſes of the Happineſs 
you enjoy, or at leaſt that they 1 — 
5 / |" 
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form'd of it, .It is Time to acquaint them 
therewith, 3 L and I was: 1 think - 
ing to mention it to you: ubt not 
but they are very impatient 35 hear from 
me; but before I would ſend to them, I 
was willing to wait till I was ſettled, and 
could. apprize them poſitively whether I 
ſhould ſtay at Court or not. Now that 
I am aſſured what I have to truſt to, you 
have nothing. to do but to ſet out for Ve- 
lencia when you will; to inform thoſe No- 
blemen of my reſent Situation; which I 
look upon as the Work of their Hands; 
ſince it is certain that had it not been for 
them, 1 fhould never have reſolved, upon 
taking a] ourney to Madrid. My dear | 
ſter cr the Son of Coſcoling, _ what Joy 
ſhall I fill them, on acquainting them with 
what has befallen you! Why am not 8 
already at the Gates of Valencia reel 
ſhall be there very ſoon; Den S 
two Horfes are in very good for n 
Journey; I vill ſet out fache with one 
of his Excellency's Footmen. Beſides 
that 1 ſhall be glad to have a Companion 

upon the Road, you'know that the Live- 
7.0 TC a Prime Miniſter dazzles Aer 

„ 


10 
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I could not forbear Laughing at my Se. 


cfetary's fooliſh Vanity ; and, . nevertheleſs 
being my ſelf yet perhaps more vain eben 
than he, I fuffer'd him to do juſt what he 
would: Set out, fays I, directly, and make 
all poſſible haſte back, for I have other 
Bufineſs to employ you about; I intend 
= ſend. you to Aſturia to carry. ſome Money 

Mother, I have thro“ negligence 
15 the Time flip, in Which I promiſed 
to return her a hundred Piſtoles, which 
you took upon. you to deliver your ſelf 
into her own Hands. Promiſes of this 
Nature ought to be ſo ſacred to a Son, 
that I can't help reptoaching my ſelf with 
my Remiſineſs in 7 them. Sir, an- 
ſwered Scipio, in fix Weeks I will-gi 17 ive you 
a good Account of both theſe Affairs; in 
that Time I ſhall have ſpoken tp the Lords 
of Leyva, taken a Trip to your Country- 
Seat, and ſeen the City of Oviedo, Which 
I can never call to Mind, wWichout wiſhing 
three Quarters and 4 Ralf of its Tahabi- 
rants at the Devil. I told out then a bund- 
red Piſtoles to Coſcolina's Son, for my Mo- 
ther's Allowance, and a hundred more for 
himſelf, being willing he ſhould: perform 
with Pleaſure the lo Journey he. was go- 
yt to undertakt. | 


Some 
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Some Days after his Departure, his Ex- 
cellency had our Memorial printed, which 
was no ſooner publiſhed, than it became 
the Subject of all the Converſation at Mad- 
rid. The People who are always fond of 
Novelties, were charmed with the Perfor- 
mance; the Exhauſting of the Finances, 
which was painted in lively: Colours, ex- 
aſperated them againſt the Duke of Ler- 
ma; and notwithſtanding the 'malicious. 
Strokes levell'd againſt that Miniſter were 
not applauded by every one, at leaſt they 
found many Admirers. As for the mag- 
nificent Promifes made therein, by the 
Count D' Olivarez, and amongſt others 
that of - ſupplying the Expences of the 
State by a prudent Oeconomy, without 
laying any freſh Burthens upon the Sub- 
jets, they dazzled the Senſes of all the 
Citizens in general, and confirmed them 
in the great Opinion they had already im- 
bibed of his Underſtanding; inſomuch that 
ws whole City teſounded wich his Prai- 
ene ent bine 
This artful Miniſter finding he had ob- 
tain'd his Aim by this Piece, which had 
been written only to gain the Affection 
of the Publick, reſolved truly to deſerve 
it, by an Action highly Praiſe-worthy, and 
which was at the ſame Time of great Ser- 


vice to the King. To this End, he had 


Recourſe 


” 
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Recourſe to the Invention of the Empe- 
rour Gala; that is, he compell'd all thoſe 
Perſons, who had enrich'd . themſelves 
(God knows how) in the Adminiftrarion 
of the pulick Treaſure, to refund their 
il - got Gains. When he had drawn 
from theſe Blood - ſuckers that Blood 
they had drain'd from the Vitals of the 
Poor, and had fill'd therewith the Royal 
Cofters, he undertook to keep it there, by 
cauſing all Penftons to be taken away, 
(without excepting even his own) as well 
as all Gratuities that were made out of the 
Prinee's Treaſure. That he might facceed 
in this Deſign, which he could not put in 
Execution without entirely changing the 


Face of the Government, he order'd me 


to draw up another Memorial, the Form 
and Subſtance whereof he told me. This 
done, he charged me to rife as much as 
poſſibly I could above the uſual Plainneſs 
of my Style, in order to give more No- 
bleneſs to my Phraſes. *Tis ſufficient, my 
Lord, ſaid I; your Excellency would have 
the _ ſublime and the luminous; you fhall 
be ſatisfy'd. 1 ſhut my ſelf up then in the 
fame Cloſet where I had work*d before, and 
there ſet about this lofty Piece, after ha- 
ving thrice invoked the eloquent Genius 
of the Archbiſhop of Grenada. * 


; - 
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I began by repreſenting, that all the 
Maney. in the Royal Treaſury ought to 
be preſerved there inviolably, and only be 
employ'd for the urgent Neceſſities of the 
Kingdom; as being a ſacred Fund, which 
it was proper to reſerve, to keep the Ene- 
mies of Spain in Awe. Then I ſhew'd his 
Majeſty. (far: this Memorial was addreſs'd 
to him) that although he ſhould aboliſh 
all Penſions and Gratuities, that ĩſſued out 
of his; ordinary Revenues, he would not 
thereby deprive himfelf af the; Pleaſure of 
Rewarding, ſuch of his Subjes.as ſhould 
_— coop worthy of co 

g't Without touching 1 Tear 
oa re was: ſtall able to give:conſiderable 
Gratifications: That for ſome: he had Vice : 
royalties, Governments, Orders of Knight- 
hood, and Commiſſions. in the Army: For 
others, Commanderies and Penſions: upon 
thoſe, Commanderies,. Titles, and Magi- 
ſtracies;; and laſtly, all forts; of Benefices 
far Perſans. conſecrated to the Service of 
the Altar. 

This Memorial, which was much lon- 
ger then the former, took me up almoſt 
three Days; but fortunately I did it to 
my Maſter's Fancy; for finding it written 
with Emphaſis, and ſtuff*d out with Me- 


taphors, he loaded me with Praiſes. Aye 


ſays he, this pleaſes me, pointing to the 
| moſt 
8 
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moſt ſounding Paſſages, theſe, continues 
he, are Expreſſions of the right Stamp: 
Courage, my Boy, I foreſee you will be 
of great Service to me. However, not- 
withſtanding theſe Applauſes of which he 
was ſo laviſh, he did not fail to touch up 
this very Memorial. He even inſerted A- 
bundance of his own therein, and, in ſhort, 
made ir ſuch a finiſh'd Piece of Eloquence, 
as charm'd both the King, and the whole 
Court. The City added alſo their Ap- 
obation, propheſied great Things for the 
uture, and flatrer*d themſelves that the | 
Spaniſo Monarchy would recover its pri- 
ſtine Luſtre, under the Miniſtry of ſo great | 
a Man, HisExcellency finding that this 
Piece redounded highly to his Honour, was f 
willing that I ſhould reap ſome Advantage 
from it, for the ſhare I had therein. He T 
gave me a Penſion of five hundred Crowns 
upon the Commandery of Caſtille; which || © 
was ſo much the more agreeable to me, 1 
as it was not the Purchaſe of any Villa- 
* ny, though I had gotten it pretty ea- |} © 
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2 By a e, age Plies! N 
e what Condition Gil Blas me? again bis 
P Friend Fabricio, and the CR 
g he had 3 Sobre 0 


* 


N 


17 


LIT. gave the 7 bbs 89 Plea- 


4 furs, then to hear what the People 
5 of, Madrid thought of his Behaviour in his 


Miniſtry he would 'aſk me every Day 
what 1 World ſaid of him; he even kept 
ſeveral Spies in Pay, who gave him an ex- 
act Account of all that paſſed in the City. 
nen ect to him even to the moſt tri 
fling ,Diſcourſes they heard; and as he 
commanded them to be ſincere, his Self · 
Love ſuffer'd terribly ſometimes; for the 
common People have an Intemperance of 
Tongue which reſpects nothing. 1 2 
When I found the Count loved-to/ hear, 5 
the Talk of ity e I uſed. my ſelf to 
go after Dinner to publick Places, and e- 
ven to join, in Converſation with Gentle- 
men, when I met with any ſuch. When 
the Diſcourſe. turn'd upon State-Affairs, I 
liſten'd to them with great Attention, and 
if 5 ſaid any Thing that was an | 


P. 1900 L 
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his Excellency* $ hearing, I did not fail to ] 
inform him of it: But it muſt be obſerved, q 

that I never told him any Thing that was 
net to his Advantage. ö : 
One Day, as I Was returning. fronm aue y 
of theſe Places, I paſs'd by the Gate of an ſ 
Hoſpital,” and the Fancy took me to en-: 
ter in. I went thro' two or three Wards 4 
full of Sick-People who kept their Beds, t 
caſting my Eye on every ſide when a. t 
mongſt theſe "Wrerches, whom I did not fl i 
— look upon without Compaſſion, I ſaw one il © 
+ which ſtruck me with infinite Surprize: I l. 
ht I traced in his Face the Features Nc 
of Fabrivie, my old Comrade, and Coun- i 
tryman. In order to. take a nearer View of I 
him, I approach'd” his Bed, and not being I ai 
able any longer to daubt but it was the ir 
Poet Nugxez, I ſtood ſome Moments look. b 
ing upon him without uttering one Sylla- In 
ble. On che other Hand, he remember'd I 
me alſo, and ey'd me in the ſame manner: g 
At laſtꝭ breaking Silence; are not my Eyes | tt 
doceived, ſaid 17 And is it really Fabricio 1 
whom I ſee here? Tis even ſo, anſwered B 
he, coldly, neither need you be ſuprized In. 
at it. Ever ſince I left you, I have con- Nu 
ſtantiy followed the Profeſſion of an Au- | re 
thor; I have written: both Romances and he 
Plays, and in ſhort. all-Sorts of ingenious || en 
rodu- || by 


be influenced or 1 up by them, 
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Productions; I have run my Courſe; I am 
at the Hoſpital. 

I could not forbear Laughing at theſe 
Words; and yet more at the ſerious Air 
with which he had ſpoken them. What! 
ſaid I, has your Muſe brought you into 
this Place! Has ſhe play'd you that ſcurvy 
Trick! You ſee how it is, anſwered he, 
this Houſe often ſerves as a Receptacle. 
to Wits and Poets; you was very much 
in the right of it, my Boy, to take an 
other Courſe; but, I think, you are no 
longer at Court; the Face of Affairs is 
changed with you alſo; I even remember 
that I heard you was impriſoned by the 
King's Order, You was told the Truth, 
anſwer'd I; the charming Situation where- 
in you left me, was follow'd ſoon after 
by a Reverſe of Fortune, which deprived 
me both of my Riches and my Liberty : 
Nevertheleſs, Friend, you now ſee me a- 
gain in a more ſplendid Condition, than 
that wherein you beheld me formerly. 
That is impoſſible, cry'd Nugnez, your 
Behaviour is ſober and modeſt; you have 
no longer that vain and inſolent Air, which 
uſually attends Proſperity. Misfortunes, 
reply'd I, have purify'd my Virtue; and I 
have learnt, in the School of Adverſity, to 
enjoy Riches, without ſuffering my ſelf to 


Tell 
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Tell me then, ſaid Fabricio, interrupting 
me, and ſitting upright with Tranſport in 
his Bed; What Employment are you in? 
What Buſineſs do you now follow? Are 
not you Steward to ſome great ruin'd 
Lord, or to ſome rich Widow? I have a 
better Poſt, anſwer'd I, but I beg you 
would excuſe me from telling you any 
more at preſent, I will ſatisfy your Cu- 
rioſity at another Opportunity. I will con- 
tent my ſelf for this Time with informing 
you, that it is in my Power to do you 
ſome Service; or rather, to provide for 
you handſomly for the reſt of your Days; 
on Condition you will promiſe me never 
more to turn Author, either in Verſe, or 
Profe : Do you think your ſelf capable of 
making me ſo great a Sacrifice? I have al- 
ready made that Sacrifice to Heaven, re- 

ly'd he, in a dangerous Sickneſs, from 
which you ſee me juſt eſcaped. A Do- 
minican Fryar has obliged me to abjure 
Poetry, as an Amufement, which if it be 
not Criminal, at leaſt diverts us from the 
Ways of Vi tue. I congratulate you there- 
upon, reſum'd I, my dear Nagnez, but be- 
ware of a Relapſe. That is what I don't 
in the leaſt apprehend; rejoin'd he; I have 
taken a firm Reſolution to abandon the 
Muſes; inſomuch that when you entered 


this Ward, I was making ſome an 
| 
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bid them eternally Adieu. Signior Fabri- 


Chap. 7. 


cio, ſaid I then, ſhaking my Head, I know 
not -whether the Dominican and I ought to 


rely upon your Abjuration; you ſeem to 


me prodigiouſly ſmitten with thoſe learned 
Virgins. No, no, anſwered he, I have 
broken all the Tyes that bound me to 
them; I have done yet more, I have ta- 
ken an A verſion to the Publick ;, they donꝭt 


deſerve to have Authors devote their Pa- 


bours to them; I ſhould be ſorry to write 
any thing that ſhould pleaſe them. Think 
not, continued he, that this Language pro- 
ceeds from Vexation; I ſpeak jt in cool 
Blood: I deſpiſe as much the Applauſes 
of the Publick, as their Hiſſing. There 
is no knowing who wins and who loſes 
with them; they are a Pack of capricious 


giddy 'Wretches, who think one way to 


Day, and will think another to Mor- 
row. What Fools.are Dramatick Poets to 
be vain-of their Pieces when they ſucceed ! 


Whatever Noiſe they make whilſt they. are 


new, let them but be acted twenty Years 
afterwards, they generally meet but with 


an indiffent Reception. The preſent Ge- 


ration accuſe the former Age of having an 
ill Taſte; and their own will be called in 
Queſtion in its turn, by thoſe who live in 
the next Century: From hence, I con- 
clude, Wr who ace. arp, 
| 4 | 
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ed at preſent, muſt expect to be hiſs'd 
hereafter. It is the very ſame Caſe with 
Romances, and all other diverting Books 
that are publiſhed; notwithſtanding they 
may at firſt meet with general Appro- 

- "bation, they come inſenſibly to be deſpi- ll 
ſed; the Reputation then we gain by the 
Succeſs of any Performance, is but a meer 
-Chimzra; an Illuſion of the Mind; anda 
Blaze of Straw; the Smoke of which is Ml 
ſoon diſperſed in the Air. a 
Tho' II rightly judged the Poet of the 
Aſturias only ſpoke thus, becauſe. he had Ill » 
met with ſome Diſappointments, I did v 
not ſeem to take any Notice of it; I am Wh 
overjoy'd, ſaid I, that thou art difguſted I ſe 
with the Profeſſion of a Wit, and entirely I! 
cured of the Phrenzy of Writing. Thou Il tb 
may'ſt depend upon it, I will ſoon get tu 
thee an Employment wherein thou wilt be St 

able to enrich thy ſelf, without being ob- th 
liged to be at any great Expence of Ge- 
nius. So much the better, cry'd he; I ab- 
hor Wit, and now look upon it as the 
moſt fatal Preſent Heaven can beſtow upon 
Mankind. I wiſh, reply'd I, my dear Fa- 
'bricio, thou may'ſt always continue in the 
ſame Mind; if thou perſevereſt in reſolving 

to abandon Poetry, I repeat it to thee a- 
gain, I will ſoon procure thee a creditable 
and profitable Poſt; but in the mean 
Bs Ed while,, 
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4 | while, until I do thee that Service, conti- 
th  nued I, preſenting him a Purſe wherein 
ks there was threeſcore Piſtoles, I beg thee 
ey receive this little Token of my Friendſhip. 
o- O generous Friend! cry'd the Son of 
pi- che Barber Nugnez, quite tranſported with 
he Joy and Gratitude ; what Thanks ought I 
er ¶ to return Heaven for having put it in your 
da Head to enter this Hoſpital, from whence 
is I ſhall depart this very Day by your Aſſiſt- 
ance! In effect, hie got himſelf removed to 
the Na ready furniſhed Lodging, but before 
nad we parted, I told him my Abode, and in- 
did vited him to come and ſee me, as ſoon as 
am I his Health ſhould be entirely reſtored. He 
ted Ml ſeemed infinitely ſurprized on hearing that 
I lived with the Count D' Olivarez: O 
thrice happy Gil Blas! ſaid he, whoſe For- 
tune it is to be agreeable to Miniſters of 
State; I rejoice at thy Proſperity, ſince 
thou makeſt ſo good a Uſe of it. | 


4 
+1 
No! 


Ati, 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Gil Blas grows daily dearer and dearer 

to his Maſter : Scipio returns to Mad- 
rid; what Account he gave of his 
Journey to Santillane. 


| 
] 
| f [ 
OUNT D' Olivarez, whom 1 ſhall I © 
call for the future the Count-Duke, * 
becauſe it pleaſed the King about this ! 
Time to honour him with that Title, had I C 
4 Weakneſs which I ſoon diſcovered to 
my Advantage; it was this; he was fond of P 
Being beloved. As ſoon as he perceived any & 
one devote himſelf to his Service through e 
Inclination, he immediately reeeived g. 
him into his Favour. I took Care not to F. 
negle& this Obſervation; not content with | wI 
performing well whatever he commanded, po 
executed all his Orders with a Zeal that 
charm'd him; and ſtudied his Fancy 1n e- 
very thing, that I might conform my ſel 
to it, and anticipate his Deſires as much as 
poſſible. | 
© By this Behaviour, by which a Man fel 
dom fails of gaining his Point, I becameſhis 
inſenſibly my Maſter's Favourite: I even 
inſinuated my ſelf ſo far into his gooc 
Graces 
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Graces, that I ſhared his Confidence with 
Signior Carnero, his firſt Secretary; and he, 
for his Part, as I had the ſame Blind: ſide 
my ſelf, entirely won my Heart, by giving 
me continual Proofs of his Affection. 
Carnero had taken the fame Courſe as 
my ſelf to pleaſe his Excellency; and had 
ſucceeded ſo well therein, that he commu- 
nicated to him the Myſteries of the Cabi- 
net, This Secretary then, and my ſelf, were 
the Prime Miniſter's' two Confidants, and 
the Depoſitaries of his Secrets; with this 
Difference, that he only conferred with 
Car neno about State-Afﬀairs, and that he 
nge ver talk'd with me. but about his own 
private Concerns: This made, as it were, 
wo. diſtinct Diviſions, with which we were 
each of us equally fatisfy*d., We lived to- 
gether without Jealouſy, and without 
Friendſhip. I had re: ſon to be contented 
with my Place, which giving me an Op- 


portunity of being continually with the 


Count-Duke, placed me in a convenient 


Station to diſeover the very Bottom of 


his Heart, which (as great a Maſter of Diſſi- 


4 mulation as he naturally was) he ceaſed to 


conceal from me, as ſoon as he no longer 
queſtioned the Sincerity of my Zcal for 
his Service, Ts. 


Santillane, 


L < 


224 The HISTORY Bock XI. 


SGaͤaantillane, ſaid he to me one Day, you 


have ſeen the Duke of Lerma, poſſeſs'd 
of an Authority, more like that of an ab- 
ſolute Monarch, than that of a favourite 
Miniſter; nevertheleſs, J am yet happier 
than he was, even when at the higheſt Pitch 
of his Grandeur and Fortune. He had 
two formidable Enemies, in the Duke 
d' Uzeda, his own Son, and in Philip II “'s 
Confeſſor; whereas I ſee no body about 
the King, who has Credit enough to injure 
me, or even whom I ſuſpect of bearing me 
any III-will. { 

is true, purſued he, on my Advance- 
ment to the Miniſtry, I took great Care 
to ſuffer no Perſons about his Majeſty, 
but ſuch as are ty*d to me either by Blood 
or Friendſhip, I have removed, either by 
Vice-Royalties, or Embaſſies, all the No- 
blemen, who, by their perſonal Merit, 
might have deprived me of Part of my 
Sovereign's good Graces ;. which I am re- 
ſolved to ingroſs wholly without a Rival : 


Inſomuch that I can now ſay, there is not 


one Grandee, whoſe Intereſt comes in the 
leaſt in Competition with mine. You ſee, 
Gil Blas, added he, that I diſcloſe my Heart 
to you; as J have reaſon to think you en- 

tirely devoted to me, I have choll ou 


for my Confidant. You don't want Wit, 
and I believe you ſober, prudent and diſ- 
creet; 
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creetz ina Word, you feem to me very 
fit, to perform dexterouſly twenty Sorts of 
Commiſſions, which require a young Fel- 
low of a quick Underſtanding, and one 
who is entirely in my Intereſts. 

I was not Proof againſt the pleaſing I- 
deas which theſe Words brought into my 
Mind; ſome Fumes of Avarice and Ambi- 
tion flew up into my Head, and awaken'd 
in meſuch Sentiments, as, I before thought, 
I had abſolutely triumph'd over. I pro- 
teſted then to the Miniſter, that I would 
endeavour to anſwer his Expectations to 
the utmoſt of my Power; and according- 
ly prepared my ſelf to execute, without 
Scruple, any Orders he ſhould think pro- 
per to give me. | | . 

Whilſt I was thus diſpoſed to erect new 
Altars to the blind Goddeſs Fortune, Scipio 
return'd from his Journey. I have no long 
Recital to make to you, faid he; I have 
overjoy'd the Lords of Leyva, in acquaint- 
Ing them with the Reception the King gave 
you, as ſoon as he knew you, and the kind 
Treatment you meet with from the Count 
D' Oltvarez. | 

At theſe Words I interrupted Scipio; 
you would have pleaſed them yet more, 
my Boy, faid I, if you had told them 
upon what Foot I am naw with his Excel- 
lency; it is almoſt incredible, what a ra- 
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pid Progreſs I have made in his Favour 
ſince your Departure, God be thanked, 
my dear Maſter, anſwer'd he, I foreſee we 
ſhall have a fine Courſe to run. 

Let us change the Subject, ſaid I, and 
paſs on to Oviedo. You have been in the 
Aſturias; in what Condition have you left 
my Mother there? Ah! Sir, anſwered he, 
putting on a mournful Air, I have nothing 
but il] News for you from that Quarter, 
O Heavens! cry'd I, my Mother is cer- 
tainly Dead! Six Months, ago reply'd Sci- 
pio, the good Dame paid that Debt to 
Nature, as well as Signior Gil Perez your 
Uncle. 

The Loſs of my Mother afflicted me 
very ſenſibly, although I had never receiv- 
ed from her thoſe Careſſes in my Infancy, 
of which Children generally ſtand in great 
Need, to make them grateful when they 

row up. I beſtow'd alſo upon the good 

anon, the Tears I owed him, for the 
Care he had taken of my Education, My 
Grief indeed did not laſt long, but dege- 
nerated very ſoon into that tender Remem- 
brance which I have always retained of my 
Parents, 99 


CHAP, 


- ©... = . / e . * 


Chap. 9: ef GIL BLAS: 227 


b ; CHAP. IX. 


d How, and to whom, the Count-Duke 
marry d his only Daughter; the bit- 
ter Fruits this Marriage produced. - 


OT long after the Return of Coſcolina's 
Son, the Count-Duke fell into a Re/- 
verie, wherein he remained buried for a- 
bove a Week. I imagined he was medi- 
tating ſome Maſter-piece of State-policy ; 
but I was miſtaken, what he was revolving 
in his Thoughts related only to his own 
Family. Gil Blas, ſaid he to me one Af- 
ternoon, you muſt have perceived that I 
am perplexed in my Mind; yes, my Lad, 
my Head is entirely taken up with an Af- 
fair, on which the whole Repoſe of my 
Life depends: I will venture to intruſt you 
with it. 5 
Donna Maria, my Daughter is Marriage- 
able, purſued he; and there are Abundance 
of young Noblemen who diſpute her with 
each other. The Count de Niebles, how- 
ever, eldeſt Son to the Duke of Medina 
Sidonia, the Head of the Family of the 
Guzmans, and Don Lewis de Haro, eldeſt 
Son to the Marquiſs de Carpio, and my 
P. I eldeſt Siſter, are the two Competitors who 
L 6 | ſeem 
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ſeem to have the moſt right to obtain the 
Preference. The latter eſpecially, is of a 
Merit ſo much. ſuperior tolany of his Ri- 
vals, that no Body in the whole Court in 
the leaſt doubts, but I ſhall chooſe him 
for my Son- in- Law. Nevertheleſs, with. 
out entering into my Reaſons for rejecting 
him, as well as the Count de Niebles, I mult 
tell you I have caſt my Eyes upon Don 
Ramirez de Guzman, Marquiſs de Toral, and 
Head of the Family of the Guzmans of 
Abrados. *Tis to this young Nobleman, 
and the Children he ſhall have by my 
Daughter, I'deſign to leave all my Subſtance; 
to which I will add the Title of Count 
D' Olivarez, and the Dignity of a Grandee, 
which ſhall go along with the Eſtate ; inſo- 
much that my Grand-Children, and their 
Heirs, deſcended from the Branch of Abra- 
cos, and that of Olivarez, ſhall paſs for the 
eIdeſt Branch of the Family of the Guz- 
mans. | | | 
Well, Santillane, ſaid he, don't youapprove 
of my Deſign? Pardon me, my Lord, anſwe- 
red I, this Scheme is worthy of the Genius 
that formed it; all I fear is, that the Duke 
of Medina Sidonia may murmur at it. Let 
him murmur if he pleaſes, reply'd the Mi- 
niſter, I trouble my ſelf very little about 
that. I don't love his Branch, which has 
-uſurp'd the Right of Elderſhip, mt 
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Titles thereunto annexed, from the Houſe 
of Abrados, I ſhall be leſs moved with his 
Complaints, than with the Vexation of my 
Siſter the Marchioneſs de Carpio, on ſee- 
ing her Son miſs my Daughter: But no 
Matter, I will pleaſe my ſelf, and Don Ra- 
mirez ſhall get the better of his Rivals; it 
is a Thing reſolv'd on, LITRES, $a + Of 

Tho? the Count-Duke had taken this Re- 
ſolution, - he did not execute it without 
giving a new Specimen of his ſingular Poli- 
cy. Hepreſented a Memorial to the King, 
wherein he begg'd him, and the Queen, 
to take upon themſelves the Trouble of 
marrying his Daughter; he then ſet forth 
the Qualifications of the ſeveral Noblemen, 
who courted her, and left the Choice en- 
tirely to their Majeſties: But he did not fail 
when he mention'd the Marquis de Toral, 
to let them ſee plainly, that he was the 
Perſon that would be the moſt agreeable to 
him. Accordingly the King, who had a 
blind Complaiſance for his Miniſter, made 
him this Anfwer: I think, Don Ramirez 
Nugnez worthy of Donna Maria; never- 
theleſs chuſe for your ſelf: The Perſon upon 
whom you pitch, ſhall be ſure to be the moſt 
agreeable to me, | 


THE K1 NG. 
The 


by wer 


"RE 


239 The HisToxy Book XI. 
The Miniſter affected to fhew this An- 
ſwer; and pretending to look upon it as an 
Order from his Sovereign, haſten'd the 
Nuptials of his Daughter with the Marquis 
de Toral, which ſtung to the 8 the 
Marchioneſs 4d? Carpio, and likewiſe all the 
Guzmans, who had flattered themſelves 
with the Hopes of marrying Donna Maria. 


Nevertheleſs, neither the one, nor the o- 


ther, being able to prevent this Wedding, 


affected to celebrate it with the greateſt 


Demonſtrations of Joy; one would have 
ſworn, that all the Family were highly de- 
lighted therewith z but they who had been 
diſſatisfy'd wich the Match, foon ſaw them- 
ſelves revenged upon the Count-Duke, in 
the moſt cruel Manner, Donna Maria was 
delivered at ten Months End of a Daugh- 
her, which dy'd as ſoon as it was born, 
and was follow'd, within a few Days after- 
wards, by its Mother. 

What a Loſs was this for a Father, who 
had no Eyes (if I may uſe that Expreſſion) 
but for his Daughter, and who ſaw hime 
ſelf thereby defeated, in his Deſign of de- 


proves the Branch of Medina Sidonia of the 


ight of Elderſhip! He was fo ſenſibly. 
afflicted thereat, that he ſhut himſelf up 
for ſome Days, and wou'd ſee no body but 
me; whilſt I, conforming my ſelf to his 
lively Sorrow, ſeem'd full as much grieved 
I as 
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as him, To confeſs the Truth, I took 
| hold of this Opportunity, to beſtow ſome 
freſh Tears upon the Memory of Antonia: 
The Similitude there was between her 
Death, and that of the Marchioneſs de Ta- 
> ral, open'd anew a Wound that was but 
5 ill cloſed ; and 5 7 me to take on ſo 
1 heartily, that the Minifter, as much over- 
n whelm'd with Sorrow as he was, could not 
„ help being ſurprized at mine. He was a- 
& ſtoniſn'd, to the laſt Degree, to ſee me 
e ſympathize ſo zealouſly with his Affliction; 
e- Gil Blas, ſaid he to me one Day, when I 
n ſeem'd bury'd in a profound Melancholy; 
it is a very pleaſing Conſolation to me, to 
in have a Confidant who is ſo ſenſible of my 
as Sufferings. Ah! my Lord, anſwered I, giv- 
h ing him all the Honour of my Grief, I muſt 
n, be very ingrateful, and very hard-hearted, 
er- if I were not ſenſibly affected therewith. 

Can I remember that you mourn a Daugh- 
hd ll ter of ſuch conſummate Merit, and whom 
»n). you loved ſo tenderly, without interming- 
me ling my Tears with yours? No my Lord, I 
de- am too full of your Goodneſs, not to ſhare 
the „ my whole Life in all your Pleaſures 
bly. and all your Pains. | 


up | 
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GIL BLAs meets the Poet Nugnez, by 
' Chance, who informs him, T hat he has 
' eorit aTragedy, whichis ſoon to be acted 
' at the Prince's Theatre, The ill Suc- 
. ceſs of this Piece; and the aſtoniſhing 
good Fortune with which it was fol- 
lowed. i 

HE Miniſter began in Time to be 
T corned and conſequently I was 


not long a recovering my good Humour, 


when one Evening I went out alone in my 


Coach to take the Air, I had not gone 


very far, before I met the Poet of the A. 
ſturias, whom I had never ſeen ſince his 
leaving the Hoſpital. As he was dreſs'd 
very genteely, I calPd to him, and, tak- 
ing bim into my Coach, we went together 
to St. Ferom's Meadow. | | 

-Fam very fortunate, Mr. Nugnez, ſaid I, 
in having met you thus by Chance; other- 
wiſe I ſhould not have had the Pleafure of 
your good Company. No Reproaches, 
Santillane, cry'd he, interrupting me ha- 


ſtily; Iwill confeſs to you honeſtly, that J 
did not deſign to viſit you, and am going 
| | to 
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to tell you the Reaſon, You promigd me 
a good Place, provided I would renounce 
Poetry, and I have met with avery advan- 
tageous one, on Condition Iwill continue 
to make Verſes: I accepted, therefore, of 
the latter, as moſt agreeable to my Hu- 
mour. One of my Friends has help'd me 
to Don Bertrand Gomez de Ribero, Treaſu- 
rer of the King's Gallies. This Don Ber- 
trand, who was reſolved to have a Wit in 
his Service, being charm'd with the Live- 
lineſs of my Verſification, has choſen me 
preferably to five or ſix Authors, who 
ſtood Candidates for the Poſt of Secretary 
of his Orders. e DOR. 
I am glad of it, my dear Fabricio, ſaid 
I, for this Don Bertrand muſt: certainly be 
very rich. Rich! anſwered he, they ſay 
he knows no End of his Wealth : However 
that be, this is the - Buſineſs he employs 
me in. As he values himſelf upon being 
allant, he keeps up a Correſpondence, by 
etters, with ſeveral very witty Ladies; 
and I lend him my Pen to compoſe | Billet- 
doux full of Life and Fire, I write for 
him to one in Verſe, to another in Proſe 
and ſometimes I even carry the Letters 
3 ſelf, to ſnew the Variety of my Ta- 
ents. KH | * 
But you don't tell me, ſaid I, what I 
want moſt to know: Does he pay you ** 
# 4 . 8 Or 
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for your epiſtolary Epigrams? Very libe- 
rally, anſwered he; tho' the. Rich are not 
always generous, and I know ſome who are 
arrant Miſers; but Don Bertrand uſes me 
very nobly. Beſides a ſettled Salary of 
two hundred Piſtoles per Annum, he makes 
me ſeveral little Preſents from Time to 
Time; which enable me to act the Lord, 

and paſs my Time well with ſome Authors, 
as great Enemies to Melancholy, as my 
ſelf. But is your Treaſurer a fufficientJudge, 
reply'd I, to diſcover all the Beauties and 
DefeQs' of a Piece of Poetry. Fat from it, 
anſwered Nugnez, although he has an 1mr 
pot Way of talking, he is no Critick: 

e ſets up, however, for a: Tarps z. paſſes 
Sentence very decifively; and maintains 
his Opinion ſo haughtily, and ſo abſtinate- 
byy that for the moſt part, whenever he dif 
putes, his Opponents are forced to. fub- 
mit, in order to avoid a Torrent of difa+ 
bliging Language, with which he uſes to 
run down all who dare contradki&t him. 

- You may well believe, purſued he, that 
I take great Care never to thwart him, 
whatever room he gives me for it; for be- 
fides the diſagreeable Epithets I ſhould not 
fail to draw upon my felf, I might very 
well get my ſelf turn'd out of Doors: 1 
approve then prudently whatever he prai- 

fes, and diſapprove whatever he _—_ 
| mends. 
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mends. By this Complaiſance, which colts 
me nothing, (being Maſter, as I am, of the 
Art of conforming, my ſelf to the Tem- 
ers of thoſe who are of Service to me) 
have gain'd both the Eſteem and Friend- 
ſhip of my Patron. He has engag'd me 
to write a Tragedy, of which he himſelf 
gave me the Plan; I have done it under his 
very Noſe, and if it ſucceeds, ſhall owe 
Part of my Reputation to his good Ad- 
vice. WRT. 
I aſk'd our Poet the Name of his Tra- 
gedy, he told me, The Count de SALDAGNE, 
and that it would be acted in three Days, 
at the Prince's Theatre. I wiſh, ſaid I, 
it may have a great Run, and I have a good 
Opinion enough of your Genius to hope 
ir. I hope ſo likewiſe, anſwered he, but 
there is nothing more deceitful than Hopes 
of this Nature; ſo uncertain are Authors 
of the Iſſue of any dramatick Performance. 
At laſt, the Day came whereon it was to 
be ated, but I could. not go to the Play- 


Houſe my ſelf, his Excellency having em- 


ploy*'d me about an Affair that prevented 
me: All I could do then, was to ſend. Sci- 
pio in my Stead, that I might know that 
very Night the Fate of a Piece for 
whoſe Succeſs I was concerned. After 
having expected him for ſome Time im- 
patiently, A him return with an Air 
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that I took for an ill Omen. Well, ſaid I, 
how has the Count de Saldagne been receiv- 


ed by the Publick? Very brutiſhly, an- 
ſwered he; never was a Piece more cruelly 


treated: For my part, I came away, exaſ- 


perated at the Inſolence of the Pit. AndI 
am as much provoked, reply'd I, at the 
Frenzy of Nugnez, in writing for the Stage: 
Muſt not he have loſt his Senſes, to prefer 
the ignominious Hootings of the Specta- 
tors, to the happy State that I could 
procure him? Thus did I, out of Friend- 
ſhip, rail againſt the Poet of the 4/turias, 
and vex at the ill Succeſs of his Piece, 
whilſt he, on the contrary, was hugging 
himſelf for it. „ eee eee 

In Effect, he enter'd my Apartment two 
Days aſterwards, quite tranſported with 
Joy; Santillane, cry'd he, I am come to 
let you ſhare in my Raptures; I have 
made my Fortune, by writing an execrable 
Play: You know the ſtrange Reception 
the Count de Saldagne met with from the 
Publick: All the Audience ſtrove who 


ſhould ridicule and damn it moſt; and ' tis. 


to their unanimous Inveteracy in damning 


it, that I am indebted for the future Hap- 
pineſs of my Life. Nee 
I was ſufficiently ſurprized to hear Nug- 
ne talk in this Manner: How] Fabricio, 
faid I, is it poſſible the Miſcarriage of your 
25 Tragedy 


moderate Joy? Yes, doubtleſs, anſwered he; 


a Rent-Charge of two thouſand Crowns a 


paid me down the firſt Year's Income be- 


Tou are very much in the right of it, 
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Tragedy ſhould be able to juſtify your im- 


I have already told you, that Don Ber- 
trand had put ſome of his own Strokes 
in my Piece; and conſequently he thought 
it excellent; wherefore, he has been ſt | 
to the Quick, on finding the Audience of 

a contrary Opinion. Nugnez, ſaid he to 
me this Morning: [ Yi#irix cauſa Diis pla- 
cuit, ſed Vifta Catoni.] If your Play has 
been diſlik'd by the Publick, to make you 
Amends, it pleaſes me, and that ought to 
ſatisfy you : To comfort you for the wret- 
ched Taſte of the Age, I will ſettle upon you 


Year, payable out of my Eſtate; let us go 
directly to my Lawyer, and execute the 
Writings. e went accordingly; the 
Treaſurer has ſign'd the Deed of Gift, and 


forehand. | 

I congratulated Fabricio upon the ill Suc- 
ceſs of the Count de Saldagne, ſince it had 
turn'd to the Advantage of the Author. 


continued he, to compliment me thereup- 
on; how happy am I in having been hiſs'd 
to ſome Purpoſe! If che Publick, more fa- 


vourable, had honoured me with their Ap- 


lauſes, what would that have availed me? 
9 I might have got but a 2 — 


238 The HreTorky Book XI. 
Sum by my Labours; whereas their Hil. 
ſing has provided for me handfomely at 
once for the reſt of my Days. 
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Santillane procures an Employment fer 
Scipio, who ſets out for New Spain. 


11 Secretary could not think, without 
p Envy on the unexpected good For- 
tune of the Poet Nugn?z; he talk'd to me 
of nothing elſe for above a Week: I am 
ſurprized, ſaid he, at the Caprice of For- 
tune; who ſometimes delights in loading 
an execrable Author with Favours, whil 
the leaves good Writers to periſh f 
Want. I wiſh ſhe would take it in her 
Head to enrich me likewiſe, in a Night's 
Time. That may very well happen, an- 
ſwered I, and even before you think of it. 
Tou are here in her Temple; for, me- 
thinks, one may call a firſt Miniſter's 
Houſe, the Temple of Fortune, wherein 
Favours are often granted, which are at 
once the making of thoſe who obtain them. 
That is very true, Sir, reply'd he, but one 
muſt have the Patience to wait ir Bw 
Once 
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(- Once again, ſaid I, Scipio, I defire you 
at wou'd be eaſy; ee you are even now 
upon the Point of having ſome good Poſt: 
In Effect, a few Days after, an Opportuni- 
ty offer'd of employing him ad vantageouſ- 
ly. for the Count-Duke's Service, and I 
did not let it ſlip. | 
I was talking one Morning with Don Ray- 
mond Caporis;ÞSteward to the firſt Miniſter 3 
and our Converſation turn'd upon his Ex- 
bs cellency's Revenues. My Lord, ſaid he, 
is poſſeſſed of Commandaries of all the 
military Orders, which are worth to him 
forty thouſand Crowns a Year, and he is 
only obliged to wear the Croſs of Aleanta- 
ra. Beſides, his three Places of Great 
Chamberlain, Maſter of the Horſe, and 
Great Chancellor of the Indies, bring him 
in yearly two hundred thouſand Crowns; 
und yet all this is nothing in Compariſon of 
the immenſe Sums he receives from the In- 
dies: Do you know how? When the King's 
Ships ſet out from Liſbon, or from Se- 
ville, for thoſe Countries, he puts aboard 
them a Cargo of Corn, Wine, and Oil, the 
Product of his County of Olivarez, for all 
which he pays no Freight. Then he ſells 
this Merchandize in the Indies for four 
Times as much as it is Worth in Spain; af- 
ter which, he lays out the Money in Spi- 
ces, Colours, and other Fhings, that ol 
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little or nothing in the New World, but 
fetch a vaſt Price in Europe: He has alrea- 
dy gained ſeveral Millions by this Traffick, 
without doing the leaſt Injuſtice to the 
King. And what will ſeem not alittle 


ſurprizing to you, is, that all the Perſons | 


employ'd in carrying on this Trade, come 
Home loaden alſo with Riches; my Lord 
allowing them to make their own For- 
tunes, as well as his. N 

Coſcolina's Son, who hearken'd to all this 
Diſcourſe, could not hear Don Raymond 
ſpeak thus, without interrupting him. Faith, 
Signior Caporis, 'cry*d he, I ſhould be glad 
to be one of thoſe Perſons; beſides, I have 
long had a Deſire to ſee Mexico, Your 
Curioſity ſhall be ſoon ſatisfied, ſaid the 
Steward, if the Signior de Santillane does 
not oppoſe it. As nice as I am in my Choice 


of the Perſons I ſend to the Indies to mas 


nage this Trade, (for *tis I that ſend them) 
I will put you without Scruple upon my 
Lift, if your Maſter pleaſes. You will 
oblige me, ſaid I ro Don Raymond, in giv- 
ing me this Proof of your Friendſhip. Sci- 
Pio is a young Fellow whom J value, and 
does not want Senſe: Beſides, he will be- 
have himſelf after ſuch a Manner, that 
there will not be the leaſt room to reproach 
him; in a Word, I will anſwer for him, as 


I would for my ſelf. "IN 


* it 


A SRO IS v 


1 Chap. 11. of GIL BLAS, 247 


l If it be fo, anſwered Caporis, he need 
- only go directly to Seville; the Veſſels 
. are to ſail in a Month for the Indies. 
e I will charge him, at his Departure, with a 


e Letter to a Man, who will give him all 
s the Inſtructions neceſſ; for enriching 
e himſelf, without doing the leaſt Prejudice 
d to the Intereſts of his — which 
r- he muſt look upon as ſacred. 

Sctpio overjoy'd at having obtain'd this 
is Employment, made Haſte to ſet out for 
nd Seville, with a thouſand Crowns which I 
h, advanced him, to buy Wine and Oil in An- 
ad Wl daluſia, and enable him to trade upon his 
own Account in the Indies. Nevertheleſs, 
as glad as he was to make a Voyage, 
whence he hoped to derive ſo much Gain, 
he could not leave me without ſheddi 
Tears, neither did I ſee him ſet out with- 
out ſome Concern, 
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CHAP. Xn. 


Don Alphonſo de Leyva comes to Madrid; 


l the Reaſon of bis Fourney ; the Afliction 


* 
8. 
1 


it cauſed Gil Blas, and the Foy with 
_ aohich it was followed. 


* 


Had hardly loſt Scipio, when a Page of 


1 the Miniſter's brought me a Note, which 


contained only theſe Words: J the Signior 


de Santillane, will take the Trouble of com- 


ing io the Image of St. Gabriel, in the Tole- 


þ do Street, he will there find one of his beſt 
Friends. gh 
What Friend can this be, that don't 


ſubſcribe his Name, faid I to my felt? 
Why does he conceal himſelf? Undoubt- 
edly he intends to pleaſe me, by ſurprizing 
me. I went thither then immediately, and 
on entring the Houſe, was not a little aſto- 
niſhed to meet there Don Alphonſo de Leyva. 
What dol ſee, cry'd I! Are you here, my 
Lord! Yes, my dear Gil Blas, anſwered he, 


claſping me cloſe within his Arms, tis 


_ . "certainly Don Alphonſo himſelf whom you 

behold. Ha! What has brought you to 

Madrid, faidI? It will both ſurprize and 

afflict you, anſwered he, to tell you the 

Motive of my Journey. The Gonne 
; .0 
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of Valencia is taken from me, and the Mi- 

niſter has ſent for me to Court, to give an 
| Account of my Behaviour. On hearing 
; WW this, I remained a Quarter of an Hour in 
n a ſtupid Silence; then reſuming the Diſ- 
th Wl courſe: Of what are you accuſed, faid I? 

That is what I don't know, anſwered he; 

but I attribute my Diſgrace to a Viſit I 

made, three Weeks ago, to the Cardinal 
of Duke of Lerma, who has been confin'd a- 
ch bout a Month to his Caſtle at Denia. 

O, without Diſpute, you are in the 
right, ſaid I, interrupting him, to aſcribe 
le. our Misfortune to this indiſcreet Viſit; 
ef look for no other Cauſe; and ſuffer me to 

a tell you, that you did not conſult your 
nt WY uſual Prudence, when you went to ſee that 
diſgraced Miniſter. The Thing is done, 
ſaid he, and I have taken my Reſolution 
with a good Grace: I am going to retire, 
with my Family, to the Caſtle of Leyva, 
where I will paſs the reſt of my Days in a 
profound Tranquillity. All that gives me 
any Uneaſineſs, purſued he, is, to be o- 
bliged to appear before a haughty Mini- 
ſter, who may happen to receive me very 
diſagreeably; what a Mortification is that 
to a Spaniard! Nevertheleſs it is abſolutely 
neceſfafy ; but I was willing to ſpeak; with 
you before I ſubmitted to it. My Lord, 
laid I, don't * before the Miniſter, 


2 uni 


* 


until I have learnt what you are accuſed of; 
the Misfortune perhaps may be remedied. 

However that be; allow me, if you pleaſe, 

'to do all in your Favour that Gratitude 

and Friendſhip require of me. This ſaid, I 

left him at his Inn, with an Aſſurance that 
he ſhou'd hear from me very ſoon. 

As I no longer meddled with State Af- 
fairs, ſince the two Memorials, of which 
ſo eloquent Mention has been made, I went 
to Carnero, and ask*d him, if it was true, 
that the Government of Yalencia was taken 
from Don Alphonſo de Leyva. He told me, 

es, but that he did not know the Reaſon. 

ereupon, without Heſitation, I took the 
Reſolution to addreſs myſelf ro his Excel- 
lency himſelf, and know, ſrom his own 
Mouth, what Cauſe he* had to complain of 
Don Ceſar's Son. 

I was ſo much contere'd at this unlucky 
Accident, that I had no Need to affect a 
melancholy Air, in Order to ſeem dejected 
to the Eyes of the Count · Duke. What is 
the Matter, Santillane ? ſaid he, as ſoon as 
he beheld me. I "nem the Marks of 

Sorrow upon your and even ſee the 
Tears ready to triekle down your Checks. 
Has any one injur'd oy Speak 3 you 
mall ſoon be My Lord, an- 


reve 

ſwer' d I, letting _ fave Ts. tho! 1 

Mould have a Mind to conceal 'my. wy 
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ble from you, it would not be in my Pow- 
er; I am grieved to the laſt Degree, 1 
have juſt heard, that Don Alphonſo de Leyva 
is no longer Governor of Valencia; *twas 
impoſſible to tell me any News that would 
have cauſed me a more ſenſible Affliction. 
What ſay*ft thou, Gil Blas, cry'd the Mini- 
ſter, in a Surprize? What Intereſt can you 
have in this Don Aiphon/o, or in his Go- 
vernment? I then gave him an Account of 
the Obligations I had to the Lords or Ley- 
va; after which I inform'd him, how F had 
obrain'd that very Government, of the 
Duke of Lerma, tor Don Cæſar's Son. 
When his Excellency had heard me out, 
with an Attention full of Goodneſs: Dry 
up your Tears, my Lad, ſaid he; beſides 
my being ignorant of what you have juſt 
told me, I confeſs J look'd upon Don Al- 
pbonſo as a Creature of the Duke of Lerma's. 
Put your ſelf in my Place, wou'd not the 
Viſit he made his Eminence have render'd 
him ſuſpected by you? I am willing to be- 
lie ve, however, that having receiv*d his 
Poſt from that Miniſter, he may have taken 
this Step merely out of Gratitude - F am 
ſorry I have removed a Man who owed his 
Place to you; but if I have deſtroy'd your 
Handy Work, I can repair it. Iwill even 
do mo Hor you than the Duke of Lerma : 
Your Friend, Don Alphonſo, was only Go- 


3 vernor 
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vernor of the City of Valencia, I will make 
him Vice Roy of Arragon: I give you Leave 
to let him know as much, and you may 
fend him Word to come and take the uſual 
Oaths. | | 30 
On hearing theſe Words, I made a ſud- 
den Tranſition from extreme Grief to ex- 
.  cefſive Joy; which diſorder'd my Senſes to 
that Degree, that it was viſible in my Man- 
ner of thanking his Excellency; but the 
Conſuſion I was in did not diſpleaſe him; 
and, as I inform'd him, that Don Alphonſo 
was at Madrid, he told me I might preſent 
him that very Day. TI haſten'd thereſore 
immediately to the Image of St. Gabriel, 
where I overjoy'd Don Ceſar's Son by ac- 
quainting him with his new Preferment. 
However, he could ſcarcely believe what! 
told him; ſo difficult was it for him to per- 
ſuade himſelf, that the Prime Miniſter, 
whatever Value he had for me, could be 
capable of giving Vice-Royalties on my Ac- 
count. I carried him to the Count-Duke, 
who received him very civilly, and told 
him, he had behaved Himſelf ſo well in the 
Government of the City of Yalencia, that 
the King judging him proper to fill a great- 
er Place, had confer*d upon him the Vice- 
royalty of Arragon, Beſides, added he, 
this Dignity is not above your Bi and 
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the Nobility of Arragon can't murmur at the 

Court's Choice, LY 
His Excellency made no Mention of me, 
and the Publick were ignorant of the 
Share 1 had in this Affair; which ſaved 
Don Alphonſo and the Miniſter from ſome 
ſcurvy Jeſts that the World might have 

raſed upon a Vice-Roy of my making. 
Aſſoon as Don C2/ar's Son was ſure of his 
Point, he diſpatch'd an Expreſs to Valencia, 
to acquaint his Father and Serapbina there- 
with, who ſoon ſet out for Madrid. Fheir 
firſt Care, after their Arrival, was to viſit 
me, and load me with Acknowledgments. 
What a pleaſing and glorious Sight was this: 
to me, to ſee the three Perſons who were 
the deareſt to me in the World, ſtriving 
who ſhould embrace me moſt. As ſenſibly 
moved with my-Zeal and Affection, as 
with the Honour the Poſt of Vice-Roy was 
going to confer upon their Family, they 
cou'd never have been weary of expreſſing 
their Gratitude. They even ſpoke to me 
as if they were talking to a Perſon of 
an equal Rank with themſelves; they 
ſeem'd to have forgot they had been 
my maſters, and thought they could never 
teſtify Friendſhip enough for me. To paſs 
over unneceſſary Circumſtances, Don Al. 
phonſo, after having receiv'd his Patent, 
thank'd the King, and his Miniſter, and 
M4 taken 
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taken the uſual Oaths, ſet out from Madrid 
with his Family, in Order to take up his 
Reſidence at Saragoſſa. He made his En- 
try into that City with all imaginable Mag- 
nificence; and the Arragonians ſhew'd by 
their Acclamations, that I had given them a 
Vice-Roy who was very acceptable to them. 


* 
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CHAP. xm 


Gil Blas meets Don Gaſton de Cogollos, 
and Don Andrea de Tordeſillas, in 
the King's Apartment; whither they 
all went ; the Conclu 
Don Gaſton and na Helena de 
Galiſteo; what Service Santillane did 
Tordeſillas. bes I 


ving ſo fortunately chang'd a diſcar- 

d Governor intoa Vice-Roy ; even the 
Lords of Leyva themſelves were leſs over- 
Joy'd thereat, than me: Another Occaſion 
ſoon offer'd for me to employ my Creditin 
Behalf of a Friend; which I think I ought 
to relate, to convince my Readers I was no 
longer the ſame Gil Blas who fold * the 
85 ourt 


Is perfectly in Raptures, on ha- 
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Court Favours under the former Adminiſtra- 
rion. | aa" ” 0. 

Happening to be-one Day in the King's 
Antichamber, where I was diſcourſing with 
fome Noblemen, who, knowing me to be 
a Favourite of the Prime Miniſter's, did 
not diſdain my Converſation, I perceiv'd, in 
the Crowd, Don Gaſton de Cogollos, the Pri- 
ſoner of State whom I had left in the Tower 
of Segovia: He was with Don Andrea de Tor- 
d jilias, whom I had left Governor of the 
ſaid Tower, I quitted my Company very 
willingly to go and embrace thoſe two old 
Friends; and if they were furpriz'd at ſee- 
ing me there, I was much more ſo at meet- 
ing them in a Place ſo unexpected. After 
ſeveral hearty Embraces on all Sides, Don 
Gaſton ſaid : Signior de Santillane, we have 
Abundance of Queſtions to ask each other, 
but we are not here ina Place convenient for 
that Purpoſe; ſuffer me to carry you where 
Signior Tordeſillas and I ſhall be glad to have 
a long Converſation with you. Tconſented, 
we broke through the Crowd, and went 
out of the Palace. We found Don Gaſton's 
Coach, which was waiting for him ia the 
Street, and getting all into it, droveto 
the great Square, where the Bull-Fights are 
perform'd, and where Cegollos liv'd in a ve- 
ry handfſome erflffl. NN 


Signior 
M; ; 
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Sdignior Gil Blas, ſaid Don Andrea, when 
we were in a Parlour magnificently fur- 
niſh*d, I thought that at your Departure 
from Segovia you hated the Court, and was 
'was reſolved to abandon it tor ever. That 
indeed was my Deſign, anſwer'd I, and 
whilſt the late King lived J did not change 
my Mind; but when I knew the Prince 


his Son was upon the Throne, I was deſi- 


rous of trying whether the new Monarch 
wou'd remember me. He did call me 
to Remembrance, and I had the good 
Luck to be favourably received by him ; 
he even recommended me himſelf to his 
Firſt Miniſter, who has taken a Liking 
to me, and with whom your humble Ser- 
vant is more in Favour, than ever he was 
with the Duke of Lerma. This, Signior Don 
Andrea, is what I had to tell you; now be 
_ pleaſed to acquaint me whether you are 
ſtill Governor of the Tower of Segovia. No, 
indeed, anſwer'd he, the Count-Duke has 
put another in my Place: undoubtedly he 
rmagin'd me entirely devoted to his Prede- 
ceſſor. And I, ſaid Don Gaſton, have been 
ſet at Liberty for a contrary Reaſon; the 
firſt Miniſter no ſooner knew of my being 
confin'd in the Priſons of Segovia, by the 
Duke of &erma's. Orders, but he releas'd 
me: I muſt now inform you, * or 
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n Blas, what has befallen me, ſince my En- 
1 large ment. 5 
© WM The firſt Thing I did, purſued he, after 
having thank'd Don Andrea, for his Civili- 
ties to me during my Impriſonment, was to 
repair to Madrid : I made my Appearance 
4 before the Count-Duke, who ſaid to me; 
don't apprehend that your Misfortune will 
be in the leaſt prejudicial to your Reputa- 
ch tion 3 you are fully juſtified : Iam ſo much 
nc the more aſſur'd of your Innocence, be- 
d cauſe the Marquiſs de Villareal, whoſe 
3 W Accomplice you was ſuſpected to be; Was 
ais not guilty himſelf; notwithſtanding his be- 
ng ing a Portugueze, and even a Relation of 
cr- W the Duke of Braganza's, he is leſs in his In- 
vas tereſts than in thoſe of the King my Maſter. 
on It ought not therefore to have beenimputed 
to you as a Crime, that you was devoted 
to that Marquiſs; wherefore to repair the 
Injury that has been done you, in accuſi 
you of Treaſon, the King gives you a Lieu- 
tenant's Commiſſion in his Spaxiſþ Guards. 
accepted of the Poſt, only I beg'd the Mi- 
niſter, before Tenter*d upon Duty, to ſuf- 
fer me togoto Coria, toſee my Aunt Donna 
Eleonora: de Laxarilla: The Minifter grant- 
ed'me a Month for that Purpoſe, and I ſet 
out for that Place with only one Footman. 
We had already paſs'd Colmenar, and were 
got into a hollow Way between two Hills, 
1 M 6 when 
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when we perceiv'd a Cavalier, who was de- 
fending himſelf valiantly, againſt three 
Men who attack'd him all together. I did 
not in the leaſt heſitate what I ſhould do, 
but made Haſte to join him, and placed 
my felf by his Side. Iobſerved, as we were 
fighting, that our Adverſaries were mask'd, 
and that we had todo with vigorous Anta- 
Feu Nevertheleſs, in Spite of their 

trength, and their Addreſs, we remained 
Conquerors; I ran one through, he fel} 
from his Horſe, and the other two fled a- 
way in an Inſtant. It is true, the Victory 
was no leſs fatal to us, than to the 
Wretch I had kill'd; for after the Action 
my Companion and I both felt our ſelves 
dangeroufly wounded. But imagine how 
great was my Surprize, when I found this 
Cavalier to be Combados, the Husband of 
Donna Helena, He was no leſs aſtoniſhed to 
ſee that I was his Defender: Ah! Don 
Gaſton, cry'd he, What! is it you that 
came to my Aſſiſtance? When you ſo ge- 
nerouſly took my Part, you knew not I was 
the Man who had robbed you of your Mi- 
ſtrefs. I was ignorant of it indeed, anſwer'd 
I, but had I been certain of it, do you think 
I ſhou'd have heſitated upon doing as I did? 
Cou'd you have ſo ill an Opinion of me, to 
think me of ſo mean a Spirit? No, no, re- 
ply*d he, I judge more favourably of _ 5 

an 
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and if I die of my Wounds, I hopeyours 
will not prevent your being the better 
for my Death. Combados, ſaid I, altho' I 
have not yet forgot Donna Helena, know 


that I don't defire her Poſſeſſton at the Ex- 


pence of your Life; Leven applaud my ſelf 
for having contributed to the ſaving you 


from the three Aſſaſſines, becauſe therein k 


have done an Adion that is agreeable to 
your Spouſe. ( < BHS 
Whilſt we were talking in this Manner, 
my Footman diſmounted, and going up: 
to the Cavalier who lay ſtretch*d out upon 
the Duſt, pull'd off his Maſk, and diſeo- 
ver'd a Face which Combados immediately 
knew, *Tis Caprara, cry'd he, that per- 
fidious Couſin, who out of Spite, for ha- 


'ving, miſs'd of a rich Inheritance, which he 
had unjuſtly diſputed with me, has long ſe- 


cretly nouriſh'd the Deſign of aſſaſſinating 
me, and had at laſt pitch'd upon this Day 
for putting it in Execution; but Heaven 
has ordain'd that he ſhould fall the Victim of 
his own Villany. . 

In the mean While our Blood ran very 
freely, and we loſt Strength viſibly; how- 
ever, as much wounded as we were, we 
made a Shift to reach the Town of Yillarejo, 
which was but two Muſquets Shot from the 
Field of Battle. Aſſoon as we came to the 
firſt Inn, we deſir'd ſome Surgeons; and 

accordingly 
3 
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accordingly one came, who was ſaid to be 
very ſkilful: He -ſearch'd our Wounds, 
which he found highly dangerous, and dreſ- 
ſed them; the next Day, on taking off 
Dreſſings, he told us, the Wounds of Don 
Blas were mortal; as for mine, he judged 
more favorably of them, and the Event 
ſhew'd him to be no falſe Prophet. 
Combados, finding himſelf condemned to 
Death, bent all his Thoughts upon prepa- 
ring himſelf for it: He ſent likewiſe an 
Expreſs to his Wife, to. acquaint her both 
with what had paſſed, and the melancholy 
Condition he was in. Donna Helena was 
ſoon at Villarejo: She came thither with her 
Mind perplex'd with an Uneaſineſs, that 
roceeded from two different Cauſes; the 
2 to which her Huſband's Life lay 
expoſed, and the Fear of having a Paſſion, 
that was but ill extinguiſned, kindled a- 
gain a-freſh at the Sight of me: This put 
her into a terrible Agitation. Madam, 
ſaid Don Blas, as ſoon as ſhe came into 
his Preſence, you are arrived juſt Fime 
enough to receive my laſt Farewel; T am 
at the Point of Death, and I look upon 
my Fate as a Puniſhment from Heaven; 
for having torn you from Don Gaſton by an 
Impoſture: Far from murmuring at it, I 
exhort you my ſelf, to reſtore to him a 
Heart of which I have robbed. him: Her 


Tears 
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Tears were the only Anſwer Donna Helena 
gave to this Speech; and indeed they were 
the beſt Reply ſhe could have made; not 
being as yet enough diſengaged from me, 
to forget the Artifice he had uſed, to in- 
duce her to break her Word with me. 
It fell out, as the Surgeon had foretold, 
that in leſs than three Days Combados dy'd 
of his Wounds; whereas mine gave great 
Hopes of a ſpeedy Cure: And the young 
Widow, entirely taken up with the Care 
of having her Huſband's Body removed 
to Coria, in order to pay him all the Hon- 
ours ſhe owed to. his Memory, ſet out 
from Villarejo on her return thither, after 
having enquired, as it were out of meer 
good Manners, of the State of my Health. 
As ſoon as I was in a Condition to follow 
her, I went likewiſe for Coria, where I re- 
covered my Strength compleatly; upon 
which Donna Eleonora, my Aunt, and Don 
George de Galiſteo, Donna Helen#s Father, 
reſolved we ſhould be married without De- 
lay, for fear Fate ſhould again part us 
by ſome new Misfortune. Our Wedding. 
then was clapt up without any Noiſe, on 
Account on Don Blas's too recent Death; 
and in a few Days after I returned to Mad- 
rid. As I had exceeded the Time preſcri- 
bed me by the Count-Duke for my Jour- 
ney, I was afraid that Miniſter would have 
3 given 


given my Lieutenancy to another; but 
he had not diſpoſed of it, and. had even 
the Goodneſs to accept of my Excuſes for 
my long Stay. 

I am now therefore, purſued: Cogollos, 
Lieutenant of the Spaniſb Guards, and I am. 
very well pleaſed with my Poſt : J have got 
- acquainted with a Set of agreeable Com- 
pany, and paſs my Time with them to 
my Satisfaction. I wiſh I could ſay as much, 


ery'd Don Andrea, but I am very far from 


being. contented with my Lot; I have 
loſt my Place, which tho' not agreeable 
was very beneficial, and have no Friends 
who have ſufficient Credit to procure me 
another wherein I may be ſettled. Pardon 
me, Signior Don Andrea, interrupted I ſmil- 
ing, you have a Friend in me, who may 
be of fome Uſe to you. I have already 
told you, that I am more in Favour with 
the Count-Duke, than ever I was with the- 
Duke of ferma, and you have the Bold- 
neſs to tell me to my Face, you know 
no Body who can procure you a good Set- 
tlement. Have not I already done you 
+ Service of the ſame Nature. Don't you 
remember my getting you-namedfor a Poſt 
at Mexico, where you muſt have made your 
Fortune, if Love had not detained' you in 
the City of Alicans ? Tam much mote a- 
ble to ferve you now, when J have the Ear 
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of the firſt Miniſter. I rely then wholly 


upon you, reſumed Tordefillas; but, added, 


he, ſmiling, in his turn, pray don't ſend 
me to New Spain; I would not go thither, 
tho' it were even to be made Preſident of 
the Audience at Mexico. 

We were interrupted in this Part of our 
Diſcourfe by the coming of Donna Helena 
into the Room; whoſe agreeable Perſon 
fully anſwered the Idea I had form'd to 


my ſelf of her Charms. Madam, ſaid Co- 


gollos, preſenting me to her, this is the 
Signior de Santillane, of whom you have 
fometimes heard me talk, and whoſe di- 
verting Company has oſten given 4 Trace 
to my Sorrows during Confinement. 
Yes, Madam, cry'd I, to Donna Helens; 
he delighted in my Converſation, becauſe 
= was always the Subject. Don George's 
aughter anſwer'd this Complement with 
great Modefty, after which I took m 
leave of this new married Couple, proteſt- 
ing I was over-joy'd that a happy Wed- 
lock had at laſt ſucceeded to their long 
and conſtant Paſſion. After this applyin 
my ſelf to Tordeſillas, T deſired him to tel 
me where he lodged; which when he had 
informed me; without bidding you fare- 
wel, Don Andrea ſaid I, 'tis to be hoped 
that before a Week is expired, you will 
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be convinced my Power is equal to my 
Good- Will. | | 

I was not deceived in my Expedctation; 
the very next Morning the Count-Duke 
gave me an Opportunity of obliging my 
Friend Tordeſillas. Santillane, ſaid his Ex- 
cellency, the Place of Governour of the 
Royal Priſon at Valladolid is vacant, it brings 
in above three hundred Piſtoles a Year ; 
and I have a great Mind to make you a 
Preſent of it. I would not have it, my 
Lord, anſwered I, tho! it were worth ten 
thouſand Ducats per Annum; I renounce 
all Poſts that I cannot poſſeſs without 
quitting your Service, But you may ve- 
ry well enjoy that Poſt, reply'd the Mi- 
niſter, without being obliged to leave 
Maarid, any otherwiſe then to go from 
Time to Time to Valladolid, to look into 
the State of the Gaol, You may ſay what 
you pleaſe, reſumed I, but I will have no- 
thing to do with this Employment, but 
on Condition of reſigning it in Favour of 
a brave Gentleman, named Don Andrea de 
Torde/illas, formerly Governour of the 
Tower of Segovia: I ſhould be very glad 
to make him this Preſent, as an Acknow- 
ledgement for his good Uſage of me in 
my Confinement. | 
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This Diſcourſe made the Miniſter laugh; 
by what I ſee, Gil Blas, ſaid he, you will 
make a Governour of the Priſon-Royal, as 
well as you did a Vice-Roy. Well, be it ſo, 
my Lad, I grant you the vacant Place for 
Tordeſillas; but tell me truly, what Profit 
will you get by it? For.I can't think you 
Fool enough to be willing to make uſe of 
your Credit for nothing. My Lord, an- 
ſwered I, muſt not a Man pay his Debts, 
Don Andrea, without any Intereſt, ſhewed 
me all the Kindneſs in his Power; ought 
not I to do the ſame by him? You are 
grown very dilintereſted, Signior de Santil- 
lane, reply*d his Excellency, you was quite 
the Reverſe, as I remember, under the laſt 
Adminiſtration, I confeſs it, ſaid I; bad 
Examples corrupted my Morals : As every 
Thing was ſold then, I conform'd my ſelf 
to the Faſhion; and as every Thing is gi- 
ven now gratis, I have reſumed my Inte- 
grity. | * 

I obtained then the Government of the 
Priſon-Royal of Valladolid, for Don Andrea 
de Tordeſillas, and ſent him away ſoon to 
that City, as well ſatisfied with his new. 
Settlement, as I was with having diſchar- 
ged my ſelf of the Obligations I had to 

im, 
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CHAP. xv. 


Bantillane goes to ſee the Poer Nugnez; 
. what Perſons he found there, and what 
Converſation paſſed between them. 


O* Afternoon, the Fancy took me 
to go and viſit the Poet of the Afaurias, 
having a great Curioſity ro ſee what fort 
ef Lodgings he had gor : I went then to 
che Hotel of Signior Don Bertrand Gomez del 
Ribero, and enquired for Nugneꝝ: He does 
not live here now, ſaid a Footman who 
was at the Door; he lodges there at per- 


fent, added he, pointing to a neighbour- | 


ing Houſe, he has an Apartment there 
backwards. I went thither then, and af- 
ter having croſs'd a little Court, enter'd 
into a Root with bare Walls, where I 
found my Friend Fabricio ſtill at Table, 
with five or ſix of his Companions, whom 
he was treating that Day. | 

Dinner was juſt over, and conſequently 
they were in a fit Humour for Diſputing; 
but as ſoon as they perceived me a pro- 
found Silence ſucceeded to their noiſy Con- 
troverſies. Nugnez roſe up with great Ea- 
gerneſs to receive me, crying; Gentlemen, 
this is the Signior de Santillane, who * 
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ling to. Honour me with a Viſit, pay your 
Homage with me to the Favorite of the 
Prime Miniſter. At theſe Words, all the 
3 Gueſts got upalſoto ſalute me; and in Con- 
f ſideration of the Title he had given me, 
were ſuperlatively reſpectful in their Civi- 
lities. Although I had no need either of 
Eating or Drinking, I could nat avoid fit- 
ting down at Table with them, and even 
Pledging them in a Bumper which the 
drank to my Health. 
As I imagined my Preſence reſtrained 
them from going on freely with their Diſ- 
courſe; Gentlemen, ſaid I, methinks, I 
have broke in upon your Converſation; 
reſume it again F beg you, or I will be 
ara Theſe Gentlemen, then faid Fa- 
icio, were talking of the Ipbigenia of 
Euripides; the Batchelor Melchior de Ville- 
as, who is a firſt rate Scholar, aſk'd Don 
acinto de Romarate what affected him maſt 
in this Tragedy? Yes, cry'd Don Jacinto, 
and T anſwered it was the Danger to which 
Tpbigenia was expoſed. And Ireply'd, ſaid 
the Batchelor (which I am-ready to make 
out) that it is not her Danger which is 
really the moſt affecting Circunſtance in 
that Piece. What is it then, cry'd the old 
Licentiate Gabriel de Leon? Tis the Wind, 
ſaid the Batchelor. 8 
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The whole Company burſt into a loud 
Fit of Laughter at this Anſwer, which I 
did not think was meant ſeriouſly; I ima- 
gined that Melchior had only ſaid ſo to en- 
liven the "Converſation. I did not know 
this Scholar; he was a Man who was by 

no Means in Jeſt. Laugh on, as much as 
you pleaſe, Gentlemen, reſumed he cold- 
y, I'll maintain that it is the Wind alone 
that ought to affect, move, and ſtrike the 
Spectators. Imagine to your ſelves, pur- 
ſued he, a numerous Army aſſembled to- 
gether to go and 5 Troy; imagine 
the infinite Impatience of the Commanders 
and Soldiers to execute this Enterprize, 


that they may return quickly to Greece, 


where they have left all that is moſt dear 
to them, their Houſhold Gods, their Wives, 
and Children; nevertheleſs a curſed con- 
trary Wind detains them in Aulis, and 
ſeems to Nail them to the Harbour; and 
if it don't change, they cannot go to lay 
Siege to the City of Priam. *Tis the 
Wind therefore that is the moſt affecting 
Circumſtance in this Tragedy. I am on 
the Greeks ſide; I eſpouſe their Intereſt, 
I wiſh only for the Departure of their Fleet, 
and ſee with an indifferent Eye, Iphigemia, 
expoſed to Danger, becauſe her Death is 
the Means to obtain a favourable Wind 
of the Gods, 
Fl: 0 
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As ſoon as Villegas had done ſpeaking, 
the Laughter began again at his Expence. 
Nugnez, however, had the Malice to back 
his Opinion, on 14 to give more 
Scope to the Laughers, who began to vye 
with each other in breaking ſcurvy Jeſts 
upon the Vind. But the Batchelor looking 
upon them all with a phlegmatick and 
haughty Air, call'd them ignorant and 
vulgar Wretches; I expected every Mo- 
ment to ſee them fall together by the 
Ears, the uſual End of their Diſputations; 


however, I was deceived for once in my 


Expectations, they contented themſelves 
with mutually calling each other Names, 
and went away after having eaten and drank 
at Diſcretion. 

When they were all gone, I aſk'd Fa- 
bricio why he did not ſtill live with the 
Treaſurer, and whether they were at Va- 
riance. At Variance! anſwered he, Hea- 
vens preſerve me from it; I am better 
than ever with Signior Don Bertrand, who 
has given me leave to live ſeparately from 
him. Wherefore I hired this Apartment to 
receive my Friends in, and make merry 
with them at Liberty, which happens very 
often; for you know very well I am not 
of the Humour to leave great Riches to 
my Heirs; and what is very happy for 
me, I have it now in my Power to make 

Parties 
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Parties of Pleaſure every Day. I am over 
joy d at ig, my dear Nugnez,reply'd Iʒ and 
can't help congratulating you. again upon 
the Succeſs of your laſt Tragedy; the eight 
hundred dramatick Pieces of the great 
Lopez, did not bring him in one Quarter of 
what the Count de Saldagne was worth to 

you. 


u. End of the Bleventh Book, 
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JANTILLANE. 


BOOK XII. 
VVV 
Gil Blas is ſent by the Miniſter to To- 
ledo ; the Moti ve and Succeſs of bis 
Tourney, © 
Month was already almoſt elap- 
ſed, ſince my Lord had ſaid to 
| me every Day; Santillane,. the 
2 Time approaches when I ſhall 
make Uſe of your Addreſs, and yet this 
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Time never came, Ir did come, however 
at laſt, and his Excellency ſpoke to me in 
theſe Terms: They ſay, that in the Com- 
pany of Comedians belonging to Toledo, 
there is a young Actreſs whoſe Talents 
make a great Noiſe ; they pretend ſhe 
Dances and Sings divinely ; beſides which 
the Audience are in perfect Raptures at her 
incomparable Acting: They add likewiſe 
that ſhe is very beautiful. Such an ad- 
mirable Perſon deſerves very well to ap. 

ar at Court : The King loves Comedies, 
Muck and Dancing; he muſt not be de- 
prived of the Pleaſure of ſeeing and hear- 
| Ing an Actreſs of ſuch uncommon Merit. 
I have reſolved therefore to ſend you to 
Toledo, that you may be judge whether ſhe 
is fo great a Wonder; I will depend upon 
the Impreſſion ſhe makes upon you; I rely 
upon your Taſte. 

I anſwered his Excellency that I would 
give him >. fd Account of this Affair; 
and prepared my felf to ſet out with only 
one Footman, whom I made lay aſide the 
Miniſter's Livery, that I might do things 
the more myſteriouſly, which was very 
much to the Count-Duke's liking. I took 
the Road then to Toledo, and when I arri- 
ved there diſmounted at an Inn near the 
Caſtle. I had ſcarce ſer Foot to Ground, 
when the Landlord, taking me without 

* Diſpute, 
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Diſpute, for ſome Gentleman of that 
Country, faid to me: Signior Cavalier, you 
are come to this City undoubtedly to ſee the 
auguſt Ceremony of the Auto da Fe, that 
is to be ſolemnized here to Morrow. I 
anlwered him, Yes ; thinking it better to 
let him believe ſo, than to give him room 
to queſtion me what brought me to Toledo. 
You will ſee, reſumed he, one of the fi- 
neſt Proceſſions that ever was made; they 
ſay there are above a hundred Priſoners, 
amongh which they reckon above ten that 
are to be burnt. . 

In Effect, the next Morning, before Sun- 
riſe, I heard all the Bells in the City Toll; 
they made this Jangling to apprize the 
People they were going to begin the Auto 
da Fe, Being curious to ſee this Solem- 
nity, I dreſs'd my ſelf in haſte, and went 
to the Inquiſition. All about there, and 
along all the Streets thro' which the Pro- 
ceſſion was to paſs, there were Scaffolds 
built up, upon one of which I got a Seat 
for my Money. In a little Time, I per- 
ceived the Dominican Fryars, who walk'd 
firſt, with the Banner of the Inquiſition 
carried before them. Thoſe good Fathers 
were immediately follow'd by thoſe me- 
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lancholy Victims whom the Holy Office 
reſolved that Day. to Sacrifice. Theſe mi. 
ſerable Wretches went one after another, 
with their Heads and Feet bare, holding 
each of thema Wax Taper in his Hand, and 
having his“ Godfather by his Side. Some had 
a Scapulary of yellow Cloth, full of St. Au. 
_ drew's Crofles painted red, and called San- 
benito; others wore Carochas, which are 
Paſte-board Caps in the Shape of a Sugar 
Loaf, and covered with Flames, and dia. 
os ae B S907, 

As I looked with the greateſt Attention 
upon theſe unfortunate Creatures, with a 
Compaſſion that I took great Care not to 
Jet be ſeen, for fear it ſhould be imputed 
to me as a Crime, I fancy'd I ſaw amongft 
thoſe whoſe Heads were covered with Ca- 
rochas, the reverend Father Hilary, and his 
Companion Fryar Ambroſe. They paſgd 
afterwards ſo cloſe by me, that it being 
impoſſible to be miſtaken; What do. I ſee 
ſaid I to my ſelf? Has Heaven then, wea- 
ried out with the impious Lives of theſe 
two Reprobates, delivered them over to 
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* They call Godfathers all the Perſons named 
by the Inquiſitor to accompany the Priſoners in the 
Auto da Fe, and they are anfwerable for them i} 
they eſcape. | 2 
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the Juſtice of the Inquiſition? Having thus 
ſaid, I felt my ſelf ſeized with Horror; I 
was took with a Trembling all over me; 
and my Spirits were diſordered to ſuch a 
a Degree, that I thought I ſhould have 
Swooned. The Correſpondence I had had 
1m. MW with theſe Villains; the Adventure of Xel- 
are v; in ſhort, all that we had done toge- 
ar- ¶ ther ſtruck my Memory that Moment; and 
ia. Wl 1 chought I could, never ſufficiently thank 
God, for having preſervedme from the Sca- 
ion pulary, and the Caroc has. „ 
i al When the Ceremony was over, I re- 
to turned to my Inn, trembling all over at 
ted the horrible Spectacle I had juſt ſeen; but 
gt I the dreadful Image ich which my Mind 
Ca- was filPd went off infenſibly, and I only 
his Ml thought how to diſcharge well the Commiſ- 
d fion my Maſter had given me, I waited then 
ing with Impatience till the Time the Play was 
ſee to begin, that I might go thither, judging 
vea- ¶ that was the firſt Thing to be done; and as 
heſe Ml ſoon as the Hour was come, I went to the 
r to Play-houſe, where I ſat next to a Knight 
of Alcantara, I ſoon enter'd into Dil- 
courſe with him; Signior, ſaid I, may a 
amel Stranger beg leave to aſk you one Que- 
1 the ſtion? Signior Cavalier, anſwered he very 
em F civilly, I ſhall take it as an Honour, I 
have heard the Comedians of Toledo highly 
the Hextolled, ſaid I, were not they in the 
2 hh Wrong 
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Wrong who commended them ſo much to 
me? No, reply'd the Knight, their Com. 
pany is not bad, there are even ſome very 
excellent Players amongſt them. You will 
ſee amongſt others, the beauteous Lucretia, 
an Actreſs of but fourteen Years old that 
will amaze you. There will be no need of 
my pointing her out to you, when ſhe ap- 
yon upon the Stage, you will eaſily di. 

inguiſh her. I aſk*d the Knight, if ſhe 
would play that Eveningz he anſwered 
yes, and that ſhe had a very ſhining Part 
7 the Comedy that was to be then AQ- 

ed. | I 
Well, the Play beggg and two Actreſſes 
appear'd upon the Se, who had neglect- 
ed nothing that could contribute to the ren- 
dering them lovely, but I took neither 
of them for the Perſon whom I wanted. 
At laſt Lucretia came forward from behind 
the Scenes, and her Appearance upon the 
Stage was proclaim'd by a long and gene- 
ral Clapping of the Hands. Ah! here ſhe 
is, ſaid I to my felf: What a noble Air! 
What Graces ! What ſparkling Eyes! The 
tempting Creature! In Effect, I was very 
well ſatisfied with her, or rather her Pre- 
ſence made a ſenſible Impreſſion upon me. 
The very firſt Words ſhe ſpoke, were not 
only eaſy and unaffected, but were deliver: 
ed with a Life, and Fire, and Judgment 


above 
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above her Age; inſomuch, that I willing- 
ly join'd my Applauſes to thoſe ſhe had re- 
ceived fromthe whole Audience, during the 


Acting of the Play. Well, ſaid the Knight, 


you ſee how Lucretia is received. by the 
Publick. I am not at all ſurpriz'd at it, 
anſwered I. You wou'd be yet leſs fo, re- 
ply'd he, if you had heard her ſing ; ſhe is 
a perfect Syren; woe be to them who 
hearken to her without ſtopping their 
Ears; neither is her Dancing leſs formida- 
ble, purſued he; her Feet as dangerous as 
her Voice, charm the Eye, and force all 
Hearts to ſurrender. At this rate, cry*d 
it muſt be confeſs'd ſhe is a Prodigy: 


What happy Mortal has the Pleaſure of 


ruining himſelf for ſo amiable a Creature? 
She has no declared Lover, ſaid he, and 
Malice, it ſelf, does not charge her with 
any ſecret Intrigue: Nevertheleſs, added 


he, ſhe may have one, for ſhe is under the 


Direction of her Aunt Eftella, who, with- 

out Diſpute, is the moſt artful of all the 

Comedians. 

At the Name of Eſtella, I interru 

the Knight with Precipitation, to aſk bim, 

if this Eſtella was an Actreſs of the Toledo 

Company: She is one of the beſt, ſaid he; 

ſhe has not play'd to Night, and we are 

no Gainers by that; ſhe generally acts the 

Chambermaid, and 'tis a Part ſhe plays 
| N 4 perfectly 
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perfectly well. What Life and Spirit the k 
ews in her Acting! perhaps ſhe even o- \ 
verdoes it; but *tis a Fault on the right | 
Side that ought to be forgiven, The Knight 0 
then told me Wonders of this Eſtella; al 
and by the Deſcription he gave me of her A 
Perſon, I did not in the leaſt doubt, bu: L 
it was Laura, the ſame Laura of whom fo 
much Mention has been made in my Hi. [a 
Rory, and whom I left at Grenada. 
That I might be fully ſatisfy'd as to this C 
Point, I went behind the Scenes when the “ 
Play was over, and aſk*d for Eſtella; and In 
ſeeking her every where with my Eyes, 1 
found her in one of the Drefling Rooms, Ml 
where ſhe was diſcourſing with ſome Gen- 
tlemen, who perhaps only regarded her as f 
the was Aunt to Lucretia. I went up ig 
to ſalute Laura; but whether it was thro / 
Caprice, or to puniſn me for my precipi- Ill 1 
tated Departure from Grenada, ſhe made B. 
48 if ſhe did not know me, and received Wl 
my Civilities with ſo cold an Air, that! IH 
was a little confounded. Inſtead of re. 
proaching her in Jeſt for this cool Recep- . 
tion, I was Fool enough to be provoked . 
at it. Teven went away abruptly, and re- Ae 
ſolved, in my Anger, to return to Madrid I 'i« 
the very next Day. In order to be reven- ©? 
ged of Laura, ſaid I, her Niece ſhall not I 0! 
have the Honour of appearing _ the I pe 
N25 n ing; 
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King; to this End, I need only give the 
Miniſter what Character I pleaſe of Lucretia; 
need only ſay, ſhe dances wich an ill 
Grace, that her Voice is ſhrill, and that 
all her Charms are owing to her Vouth; 
and I am ſure his Excellency will have no 
Deſire to bring her to Court. e 

Such was the Vengeance I reſolved to 
take of Laura, for her rude Behaviour to 
me, but my Reſentment was of no long 
Continuance. Next Day, as I was prepa- 
ring to ſet out, a little Foot-Boy enter'd 
my Room, and ſaid, here is a Note I am 
to deliver to the Signior de Santillane, That 
s me, Child, ſaid I, taking the Letter, 
which I open'd, and found theſe Words: 


Forget tbe Manner in which you was received 


laſt Night behind the Scenes, and ſuffer your 


ſelf to be conducted there the Bearer will bring 
104, Immediately I follow'd the little Foot- 
Boy, who, when we were near the Thea- 
tre, introduced me to a very handſome 
Houſe, where I found Laura at her Toilet, 
in a very genteel Apartment. | 


She role up to embrace me, and ſaid, 


Signior. Gil Blas, I know very well you have 
no Reaſon to be pleaſed with the Reccp- 
tion you met with laſt Night, when you 
came to-ſalute me behind the Scenes; an 
old Friend, like you, had a Right, to ex- 
pect a better Welcome; but I muſt, tell 
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you, to excuſe my ſelf, that I was in the 
worſt Humour in the World juſt when you 
came up to me. My Head was full of 
ſome malicious Speeches, that one of our 
Gentlemen had been pleaſed ro make about 
my Niece, whoſe Reputation is dearer to 
me than my own. Your abrupt going a. 
way, purſued ſhe, made me ſenſible of my 
Diſtraction; and that very Moment charg'd 
my Foot-Boy to follow you to know your 
Lodging, with Deſign to attone for my 
Fault today. It is entirely atton'd for, 
my dear Laura, ſaid I, let us ſpeak no 
more of it: Let us rather inform each other 
murually, what has befallen us, fnce the 
unfortunate Day when the Fear of a juſt 
Chaſtiſement made me leave Grenada with 
ſome Precipitation. I left you, if you re- 
member it, in a pretty great Perplexity, 
how did you extricate your ſelf from it? 
Had not you Need of all your Addreſsto 
appeaſe your Portugueze Lover? Not in the 
leaſt, anſwered Laura; don't you know, 
that, in ſuch Caſes, Men are fo weak, that 
they ſometimes even ſave the Women the 
Trouble of juſtifying themſelves? _. 
_ TI ftilf inſiſted upon it, continued ſhe, to 
the Marquis de Marialva, that you was my 
Brother. Forgive me, Signior de Santillane, 
af 1 treat you as familiarly as formerly; 
but I cannot leave off my old Cuſtoms. f 
wi 
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will tell you then, that I came off by the 
Dint of Impudence. Don't you ſee, ſaid 
I, to the Portugueze Nobleman, that this 
is all the Effects of Rage and Jealouſy: 
Narciſſa, my Companion, and my Rival, 
exaſperated to ſee me in quiet Poſſeſſion 
of a Heart ſhe has miſſed, has play'd me 
this Trick; ſhe has bribed the Under- 
Snuffer of the Candles; and he, to ſerve 
her Reſentment, has the Impudence to ſay, 
that he knew me at Madrid, Chambermaid 
to Arſenia: Nothing can be more falſe; 
Don Antonio Calo's Widow, has always 
had more elevated Sentiments, than to 
ſtoop to ſerve an Actreſs. Beſides, what 
proves the Falſity of this Accuſation, is, 
my Brother's precipitated Retreat, were 
he preſent, he could confute this Calumny 
but Narciſſa, no doubt, has had Recourſe 
to ſome new Artifice to make him va- 
niſh, 

Although theſe Reaſons, Far ron Laura, 
were not the beſt in the World to make 
my Apology, the Marquis had the Good- 
neſs to be ſatisfy'd therewith; and that 
good-natur*d Nobleman continu'd to love- 
me till the Day he left Grenada, to return to 
Portugal. Indeed his Departure follow'd ve- 
ry ſoon after your's, and Zapata's Wife had 
the Pleaſure to ſee me loſe the Lover, of 


whom had deprived her. After this, Ilived 
N 6 Kill - 
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ſtill ſome Years longer at Grenada, when 
our Company falling together by the Ears, 
(which happens ſometimes amongſt us) ſome 
went to Seville, others to Cordova, and I came 
to Toledo; where I have been theſe ten 
Years with my Niece Lucretia, whom you 
muſt have ſeen laſt Night ſince you was at 
the Play. | 1 | 
I could not forbear laughing at theſe 
Words, and Laura aſked me the Reaſon, 
Can't you eaſily gueſs, ſaid I? You have 
neither Brother nor Siſter, and conſequent- 
ly you can't be Aunt to Lucretia; beſides 
which, when I reckon up within my ſelt, 
the Time that is paſſed ſince our laſt Sepa- 
ration, and compare it with the Age of 
your Niece, methinks yoy two might yet 
be a little nearer a-kin. ; 
I underſtand you, Signior Gil Blas, an-. 
ſwered Don Autonic's Widow, with a little 
Bluſh ; how exact you are in your Calcula- 
tions! there is no Poſſibility of impoſing 
upon you, Well, ſince it muſt out, I own 
it, Friend, Lucretia is my Daughter by the 
Marquis de Marialva; ſhe is the Fruits of 
our Union; I cannot conceal it from you 
any longer. How mightily you put your 
ſelf to it, my Queen, faid I, in revealing 
to me this Secret; after having made me 
the Confidant of your Pranks wich the 
Steward of the Hoſpital of Zamora * 
es, 
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ſides, let me tell you, Lucrelia is a P er ſon 
of ſuch uncommon Merit, that the Publick 
can never thank you ſufficiently for having 
made them ſuch a Preſent: It were to be 
wiſh'd your Companions never made them 
worſe. | 
If any malicious Reader, calling to Mind 
here the private Converſations I had with 
Laura at Grenada, when I was Secretary to 
the Marquis of Marialva, ſhould ſuſpect 


.me of having a Right to diſpute with 45 


Noblemen the Honour of being Lucretia's 
Father, it is a Suſpicion which, to my Shame, 
I-muſt own to be very unjuſt, 

I gave Laura an Account, in my Turn, 
of my principal Adventures, and the pre- 
ſent State of my Affairs; to which the hear- 
kened with an Attention that ſhew'd me it 
was not indifferent to her. Friend Santil- 
lane, ſaid ſhe, when I had ended, by what [ 
can perceive, you act a pretty conſi- 


derable Part upon the Theatre of the 


World; you can't imagine how much 1 
am overjoy'd at it. When I carry Lucre- 
lia to Madrid, to enter her in the King's 
Company, I flatter my ſelf ſhe will find a 
powerful Protector in the Signior de Sau- 
tillane. Doubt ig not in the leaſt, anſwe- 
red I, you maY depend upon me: I will 
get your Daughter received into the 
King's Company whenever you * * 

are 
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dare venture to promiſe you that, without 
preſuming too much upon my own Pow. 
er. I would take you at your Word, re- 
ply*d Laura, and ſet out to Morrow for 
Madrid, if I was not confined here by my 
Engagements with our Company. An Or- 
der from Court will ſet aſide your En- 
gagements, ſaid I, and I will take upon 
my ſelf to procure you one; you ſhall 
have it in leſs than eight Days. Ir will 
pleaſe me very much to rob the Teledans of 
Lucretia; ſo beautiful and fine an Actreſs 
is made for Court ; we have a Right and 
Title to her. N 
Juſt as I had thus ſaid, Lucretia enter'd 
the Room; with ſuch an Air and Grace, 
that I could have fancy'd I had ſeen the 
Goddeſs Hebe: She had juſt got out of Bed, 
and her natural Beauty, diſplaying all its 
Charms, with8urt the Help of Art, dazz1'd 
the Eye with an inchanting Object. Come 
hither Niece, ſaid her pretended Aunt, 
come and thank this Gentleman for his 
_ Good Will to us: He is one of my old 
Friends, who has great Credit at Court, 
and will undertake to get us both into the 
King's Company. This Diſcourſe ſeem'd 
to give the little Maida ſome Pleafure; 


inſomuch, that ſhe made me a low Curteſy, 
and ſaid with a bewitching Smile, I return 
you, Sir, my humbleſt Thanks, for your 

85 obliging 
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obliging Intentions; but in taking me away 
from an Audience that fancies me, are you 
oF ſure I ſhall not be diſliked by the People 
or ak Madrid? J ſhall be a Loſer perhaps by 
4, the Exchange. I remember to have heard 
my Aunt fay, ſhe has ſeen Actors highly 
applauded in 6ne Place, and hiſs'd in ano- 
| ther; that frightens me: Take Care how 
all you expoſe me to the Contempt of the 
Court, and your ſelf to their Reproaches. 
Charming Lucretia, anſwered I, that is 
what neither of us need apprehend: I ra- 
nd ther fear your inflaming every Heart, and 
| cauſing Variance amongſt our Grandees. 
"d My Niece's Apprehenſtons, faid Laura, 
are better grounded than your's; howe- 
ver, I hope, they will be both without 
Foundation: If Lycretia's Charms are not 
Its ſufficient to make a Noiſe in the World, to 
attone for that ſhe is not Actreſs bad e- 
nough to deſerve to be deſpiſed. 4 
f We continued our Converſation for yet 
his ſome Time longer; and I had Reaſon to 
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ig judge by every Word Lucretia ſpoke, that 
vs ſhe was a Girl of a ſuperiour Underſtanding: 


0 I took Leave afterwards of theſe two He- 
i roins of the Stage, affuring them they 


0 5 ſhould withoW Delay have an Order from 
6 0 Court to come to Madrid, 


CHAP, 
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Santillane gives an Account of bis Com- 
miſſion to the Miniſter, who charges 

bim to ſend for Lucretia to Madrid: 
The Arrival of that Actreſs, and her 
" "firſt Appearance upon the King's The- 


Are. 


T my Return to Madrid, I found the 
| Count-Duke very impatient to know 
the Succeſs of my Journey. Gil Blas, ſaid 
he, have you ſeen the Actreſs in Queſtion? 
Has ſhe Merit enough to be worth ſend- 
ing for to Court? My Lord, anſwered], 
Fame, which generally extols handſome 
People more than they deſerve, does not 
even do Juſtice to the young Lucritia; 
ſhe is a Prodigy, both for her Beauty, and 
for her other Accompliſhments. 

Is it poſſible, | cry'd the Miniſter, with 
an inward Satisfaction which I read in his 
. Eyes, and which made me think it was on 
his own Account he had ſent me to Toledo; 
Is. it gſſible ſhe ſhould be as lovely as you 
repreſent her? When yowlee her, reply'd 
J. you will confeſs there is no ſaying any 
Thing m her Praiſe, but what, will fall 
ſhort- of what her Charms really deſerve. 

| Santillane, 


3 
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Santillane, reſumed: his Excellency; give 
me a faithful Account of your Journey, I 
ſhall be glad to hear it. Fo ſatisfy my 
Maſter then, I related to him all that had 
paſs'd, to which I added the Hiſtory of Lau- 
1a, I informed him that this Actreſs had 
had Lucretia by the Marquis de Marialva, 
a noble Portugueze, who happening to ſtop 
at Grenada in his Travels, fell in Love 
with her, In Short, when I had xeeited to 
his Excellency all the Paſſages between theſe 
Players and me, he ſaid I am glad Lu- 
cretia is Daughter to a Man of Quality 
that will make me concern myſelf the more 
for her; we muſt have her here. But go 
on, purſued he, as you have begun; don't 
let me appear therein; let all be placed to 
the Account of Gil Blas de Santillaus. 

I went then to Carnero, and told him his 
Excellency would have an Order made out; 
whereby the King receiv*dinto his Compase 
ny, Eſtella, and Lucretia, Actreſſes of the 
Playhouſe at Toledo. Yes, Signior de Sans 
lillane, ſaid Carnero, with a malicious 
Smile, it ſhall be done without Delay, 
ſince, according to all Appearance, you 
concern yourſelf for thoſe two Ladies. At 
the ſame Time he made out the Order him- 
ſelf, and deliver'd it to me; and ſent it a- 
way immediately to Eftella, by the fame 
Servant that had attended me to Tees. A- 

out 


*. 
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bout a Week afterwards the Mother and 
Daughter arriv'd at Madrid, and took rea. 
dy furniſh'd Lodgings within two Steps of 
the King's Theatre, after which their firſt 
Care was to let me know it by a Line from 
them. I went that Moment to their Lodg- 
ings, where after a Thouſand Offers of Ser- 
vice on my Part, and as many Thanks on 
theirs, I left them to prepare for making 
their firſt Appearance, which I wiſ'd 
might be hoth — and ſhining. 

hey gave themſelves out in the Bills 
for two new Actreſſes, whom the King's 
Company had juſt receiv*d amongſt them 
by an Order from the Court; and they be- 
gan with a Comedy they had us d to play at 
Toledo with Applauſe. 

Is there any Place in the World where 
they are not fond of Novelty in their 
Diverſions? There was that Day an ex- 
traordinary Concourſeat the Playhouſe, and 
it may eaſily be believ'd I did not fail 
being there: I was even in ſome Pain 
for them before the Play began; as much 

repoſſeſs'd as I was in Favour of the 
Mother and Daughter, I trembled for 
them, ſo much was I in their Intereſt. 
But they had ſcarce open'd their Mouths, 
before they diſpell'd all my Fears, by 
the Applauſes they received. Eſtella 


was look'd upon as a conſummate * 
| | of 


. 
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for the comical Parts; and Lucretia as a 
Prodigy when in the Character of a Lover. 
The latter, eſpecially, won every Heart, 
ſome admiring the Luſtre of her Eyes, whilſt 
others were moved with the Sweetneſs oſ 
her Voice, and all in general being ſtruck 
with the Graces and dazzling Brightneſs of 
her blooming Youth, went away in Rap- 
tures at her Preſence. 

The Count Duke, who intereſted him- 
ſelf more than I imagined in the Perfor- 
mance of this Actreſs, was that Night at 
the Theatre. I faw him go out towards 
the End of the Piece, very well pleaſed, 
as I fancy'd, with our two Comedians. 
Curious to know whether he was actu- 
ally fo much charm'd with them, I haſten'd 
home after him, and following him into his 
Cloſet, where he had juſt enter*d before me: 
Well, my Lord, ſaid I, is your Excellency 
ſatisfied with the little Marialva? My 
Excellency, anſwer'd he fmiling, wou'd 
be very difficult, if I refufed to join his 
Approbation to that of the Publick: Yes, 
my Boy, Iam charmed with your Lucretia, 
and don't in the leaſt doubt but his Majeſty 
"ill be highly pleas'd with ſeeing her. 
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Lucretia makes a great Noiſe at Court, ill I 
and plays before the King, who' falls in f 
, Love. with her: The Conſequence of ill © 
at Love, ' 77 0 1 
TJ HE Appearance of theſe two new 4 
' _-= » Actreſſes ſoon made Abundance of I m 
Noiſe at Court; the very next Morning " 
they were ſpoken of at the King's Levec: ¶ th 
Some Noblemen extoll'd eſpecially the WW 7, 
young Lucretia, and defcrib'd her ſo lovely, 7 
that the Monarch was ſtruck with it; but 90 
diſſembling the Impreſſion their Diſcourſe 1 
had made upon him, he kept Silence, and 5 
ſeem'd not to give any Attention to it. 5 
Nevertheleſs, aſſoon as he was left alone fo 
with the Count-Duke, he aſk'd him who WW .- 
that Actreſs was, whom they commended WW pj 
ſo highly: The Miniſter: anſwer'd, . ſhe W 5 
was a young Player of Toledo, who had k 
made her firſt Appearance the Night before | 
with great Succeſs. This Actreſs, continued I w 
he, is call'd Lucretia (a name very ſuitable I z, 
to Perſons of her Profeſſion) ſhe is of Santil- his 


lanes Acquaintance, and he gave me ſuch 

an advantagious Character of her, that I ine 

thought proper to receive her into you 
Majeſty's 
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Majeſty's Company. The King ſmiled on 
hearing my Name, perhaps becauſe he then 
remember'd it was by my Means he became 
acquainted with Catalina, and he had a 
Thought that I might chance to do him the 
ſame Service on this Occaſion. Count, 


tia play to Morrow Night, and I charge 
you to ſend her Notice of it. en, 
The Count Duke having given me an 


Account of this Converſat ion, and inform'd 
of me of the King's Intentions, diſpatch'd me 
10 


3 Jo the two Actreſſes, to apprize them 
thereof. Tam come, ſaid Ito Laura, whom 


he WW 1 met firſt, to tell you great News: You 
vin have to Morrow, amongſt your Specta- 
dat tors, the Sovereign of the Kingdom; this 
rle is what the Miniſter has order'd to acquaint 
nd WF vou with: I don't doubt but both your 
Daughter and you will uſe your utmoſt Ef- 
75 forts to deſerve the Honour this Monarch 


Dancing, that Lucretia may have an Op- 
portunity of diſplaying at once all her Ta- 
lents, and ſtrike him with Admiration. 
We will follow your Counſel, anſwer'd 
Laura, and it ſhall not be our Faults, if 


therwiſe, reply'd I, ſeeing Lucretia enter 
the Room in a Diſhabille, which became 
: 8 her 


* 


ſaid he to the Miniſter, I will ſee this Lucre- 


Jed will do you; but I adviſe you to chuſe a 
CW Play wherein there is both Singing and 


his Majeſty-is not ſatisfied. He can't be o- 
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her more than the richeſt of her Stage 
Dreſſes: He will be ſo much the better 
pleaſed with your lovely Niece, as he loves i | 
Singing and Dancing above all Things; . 
he may even be tempted to throw her his ! 
Handkerchief. I don't at all wiſh him to WW , 
have that Temptation, ſaid Laura; as 
powerful a Monarch as he is, he might i ; 
chance to meet with ſome Obſtacles to the Il 7 
Accompliſhment of his Deſires. Lucretia, WM , 
tho? bred up behind the Scenes, is a Girl of MW 
of Virtue ; and whatever Pleaſure ſhe takes I j 
in ſeeing herſelf applauded upon the Stage, f 
ſhe had yet rather paſs for a modeſt woman, 
than for a good Actreſs. þ, 
Aunt, ſaid the little Marialua, joining . 
then in the Converſation, why ſhould we , 
create Monſters in our Imaginations to n 
combat them afterwards? I ſhall never MW 1 
have the Trouble to reſiſt the King's 
Addreſſes; the Delicacy of his Taſte will 
fave him from the Reproaches he would 
deſerve, ſhould he debaſe himſelf ſo low as 
to look on me. But, lovely Lucretia, ſaid 
I, if it ſhould ſo fall out that his Maje- 
ſy ſhould devote himſelf to you, and chuſe 
| you for his Miſtreſs, would you be ſo cru- 
el, to ſuffer him to languiſh in your 
Chains, like an ordinary Lover; Why not, 
anſwer'd ſhe? Yes, no Doubt; and ſetting 
Virtue aſide, methinks my a+ 
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ze be more flatter'd by having reſiſted his 
er Paſſion, than if I ſhould have yielded to it. 
es l was not a little aſtoniſh'd to hear a Pupil 
s WM of Laura's talk after that Rate, and I left 
1s them both, commending the latter for ha- 
to ving given the other ſo good an Education. 
a Next Day, the King, impatient to 
ht ee Lucretia, went to the Playhouſe: 
he Wl They acted a Piece ſet off with Entertain- 
1 ments of Singing and Dancing, wherein 

of WM our young Actreſs ſhin'd wonderfully. 
cs kept my Eyes fix'd upon his Majeſty 
ge, from the Beginning to the End, and ap- 
an, I ply'd myſelf to diſcover by his Looks what 
he thought of her; but he put my Penetra- 
ing tion to a Stand, by an. Air of Gravity 
we which he affected to aſſume during the 
the whole Play. I cou'd not tell ' till next 
Day what I was in Pain to know. Santil- 
lane, ſaid the Miniſter to me, Iam juſt come 
from the King, who has talk'd to me of 
Lucretia with ſo much Fire, that I don't in + 
the, leaſt doubt but he is ſmitten with this 
young Actreſs; and as I told him it was 
you that had her brought from Toledo, he 
has expreſs'd a Deſire of diſcourſing you 
upon that Head in private: Go directly 
to his Chamber, where Orders are al- 
ready given for your Admittance; run, 
and make Haſte back again to give me an 
Account of your Converſation. 5 


483 The HistoRy Book XII. 
I flew immediately to the King, whom 
1 found alone; he was walking very faſt 
*rill I came, and ſeem'd to have his 
Head full of Theugbt. He ask'd me 
Abundance! of ' Queſtions about Lucretia, 
and obliged me tò tell him her whole Sto, 
ry: After this he demanded of me if 
that little Syren bad not already had ſome 
Intrigue. 'I aſſured him to the contra- 
Kind of Aſſurances, which ſeem'd to give 
his Majeſty Abundance of Pleaſure: If it 
be ſo reſum'd he, I chuſe you for my Agent 
to. Lucretia; Iwill have her inform'd of her 
Conqueſt by your Aſſiſtance: Go, and ac- 
gquaint her with it from me, purſued he, 
putting in my Hands a Box full of Jewels, 
to the Value of Fifty Thouſand Crowns, 
and tell her I beg her to accept this Preſent, 
*till I give her ſome more ſolid Marks of 
my Paſſion. 
Before I perform'd this Commiſſion, 1 
went and rejoin'd the Count-Duke, to whom 
I gave a faithful Account of all the King 
had ſaid to me: I imagined that Miniſter 
would be more afflicted than rejoyced at it; 
for I thought, as has been already obſerv'd, 
he had himſelf had a Deſign upon Lucretia, 
and would be chagrin'd on hearing his 
Maſter” was become his Rival; but I was 
greatly deceived, Far from ſeeming mor- 
. | tify'd 
3 


w 


ry, notwithſtanding the Raſhneſs of ſuch, 
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m i tify'd at it, he was ſo infinitely over-joy'd 
| that not being able to contain himſelf, he 
his WY et ſome Words eſcape him, which did 
ne Wl not fall to the Ground. Oh! by Sr. 
ul FRANCIS (ſaid he) PHILIP, I 
o. have you now ſafe; it is now you will begin 
F be afraid of Buſineſs. This Apoſtrophe 
me diſcover'd to me all the Count-Duke's art- 
ra. ful Management; I ſaw thereby that this 
Nobleman fearing His Majeſty would apply 
himſelf to State Affairs, endeavour'd to 
amuſe him by ſuch Pleaſures as were moſt 
ent agreeable to his Humour. Santillane, ſaid 
he, afterwards, loſe no Time; make Haſte, 
my Boy, to execute the important Order 
you have received, which many Noble- 
men at Court would be proud of being em- 
ploy'd in. Remember, purſued he, you 
have not here the Count de Lemos, who 
deprives you of the beſt Part of the Honour 
ofthe Service done; you ſhall have it wholly. 
your ſelf, and what is more, all the Profit. 
Thus did his Excellency gild the Pill, 
which I ſwallowed very patiently, but not 
without being ſenſible of its Bitterneſs : 
For ſince my Impriſoment, I had uſed my 
{If to look upon Things in a moral Light, 
nd did not think the Employment of a 
Mercury in chief, ſo honourable as herepre- 
ſeated it to me. Nevertheleſs, tho' I was 
not vicious enough to diſcharge it without 


Remorſe, 
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Remorſe, I had not Virtue enough to re- 
fuſe to perform it. I obey'd the King then 
ſo much the more willingly, becauſe I ſaw, 
at the ſame Time, that my complying with 
his Majeſty's Orders'would be agreeable to 
the Miniſter, whom I made it my whole 
Study to oblige. ; 
I jadg'd it to be moſt proper to ad- 
dreſs my ſelf at firſt to Laura, and to dil. 
courſe her in private: I acquainted her with 
my Orders in modeſt Terms, and at the 
End of my Speech pull'd out the Box of 
Jewels. At the Sight of ſo conſiderablea 
Preſent, the Gentle woman not being able 
to conceal her Joy, gave it free Scope. 
Signior Gil Blas, cry'd ſhe, it is not before 
the beſt and oldeſt of my Friends, that 1 
ougght to lay any Conſtraint upon my ſelf: 
1 ſhould be in the wrong to put on a falſe 
Severity of Morals, and play the Hypocrite 
with you. Yes, doubt it not, continued 
ſhe, Tam over-joy'd my Daughter has made 
ſo valuable a Conqueſt; I am ſenſible of al 
the Advantages thereof; but entre nous | 
am afraid Lucretia will look upon this Af. 
fair in another Light than me: Although 
bred to the Stage, ſhe has ſo great a Regard 
for Virtue, that ſhe has already rejected 
the Vows of two young Noblemen, both 
rich and agreeable. You will ſay, purſued 
- ſhe, that theſe two young Lords were not 
Kings; 
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Kings; I agree with you, and in all Pro- 
bability the Love of a crown'd Head will 


ſhake Lucretia's Virtue : Nevertheleſs, I 


can't forbear telling you that the Thing is 
uncertainz and I declare to you I will not 
force my Daughter : Wherefore, if far 
from thinking herſelf honour'd by the 


King's tranſitory Paſſion, ſhe ſhould look 


upon that Honour as a Diſgrace, let not 
that great Prince take it ill of her if ſhe flies 
from it. Come again to- morrow, continued 
ſhe, and I will tell you whether you muſt re- 
turn him a favourable Anſwer, or his Jew- 
els, | 

I did not in the leaſt doubt, but Laura 
would rather perſuade Lucretia to ſwerve 
from her Duty, than to perſevere therein, 
and I depended very much upon the Succeſs 
of her Perſuaſtons: Nevertheleſs I heard 
with Surprize next Day, that Laura had 


been as hard put to it to bring her Daughter 
to do amiſs, as other Mothers have to incite- 


theirs to be virtuous: And what is yet 
more aſtoniſhing, is, that Lucretia, after ha- 
ving had ſome private Interviews with the 
King, was ſo much afflicted at having aban- 
don'd herſelf to his Deſires, that 
the World on a ſudden, and ſhut herſelf up 
in the Monaſtery of the Incarnation ; where 
ſoon after ſhe fell ſick, and died with Vexa- 
tion, On the other Hand, Laura being 
02 quite 


e left 
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5 1 inconſolable for the Loſs of her 
Daughter, and yet more for having been 
acceſſary to her Death, retired into the 
Convent of Repenting Maidens, to do Pe. 
nance for the Pleaſures of her youthful Days. 
The King was ſenſibly concern'd at Lucre- 
tia's ſudden Retirement; but that young 
Prince, not being of a Humour to grieve 
long at any Thing, ſoon forgot her by lit- 
tle and little. As for the Count-Duke, tho 
he did not ſeem touch'd at this Accident, 
he was nevertheleſs greatly mortify'd at 
it, as the Reader will eaſily believe. 


4 

a X 4 
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CHAP. IV. 
Of the new Employment the Miniſter gave 


Santillane. 

1 My ſelf was alſo ſenſibly afflicted at 
Lucretia's Misfortune; and felt ſo much 
Remorſe for my having contributed to it; 
that looking on my ſelf as an infamous 
Wretch, notwithſtanding the Quality of 
the Lover, whoſe Paſſion I had affiſted, | 
: ſolved for ever to abandon the Poſt of 
Mercury in Chief to our Spaniſh Jupiter. 
even told the Miniſter, I could no longer 


diſcharge that Employment without Re. 
JuCtance 


8 DB &S UTP "TS, "Rm 


contrary, a violent Deſire of ſharing in 
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luctance; and begg'd him to make Uſe of 
my Talents any other Way whatſoever. 
Santillane, ſaid he, thy Scruples charm me; 
and fince thou art a Lad of fo much Hon- 
our, I wilt find thee an Employment more 
ſuitable to thy Inclinations; it is this: Li- 
ſen attentively to the Secret with which I 
am going to intruſt thee. 

Some Years before I was in Favour, 
Chance offered one Day to my View, a La- 
dy, who ſeem'd to me ſo handſome and 
well ſhaped, that I had her follow'd. I 
heard ſhe was a Genoeſe, named Donna Mar- 
garita Spinola, whb lived at Madrid, upon 
the Revenue brought her in by her Beauty. 
J was told likewiſe that Don Francijco de 
Valeaſar, a Man in Years, and married, 
but very rich, laviſh'd away conſiderabte 
Sums upon this Coquet. This Account, 
which ought to have inſpired me with a 
Contempt of her, excited in me, on the 


| 
| 
| 
| 


her Favours with Valeaſar. Being poſſeſſed 
with this Fancy, I had Recourſe, in Order- 
to ſatisfy it, to one of Love's Emiſſaries, 
who had the A ddreſs, in a ſmall Time, to 
procure me a private Interview with the 
Genoeſe, This Interview was follow'd by 
feveral others, inſomuch, that my Rival | 
and I were both equally well treated for 
our Preſents; and perhaps, there was Hke- 
TR O 3 wiſe 


| 
; 
| 
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wiſe ſome other Gallant who was as happy 
as either of us. 1 | 
However that be, Margarita, by re- 
ceiving ſuch a Jumble of Offerings upon 
Love's Altar, became inſenſibly a Mother; 
and brought into the World a Son, the 
Honour of which ſhe would have given to 
each of her Lovers in particular: But none 
of them being able in Conſcience; to boaſt 
of being Father to this Child, they would 
not acknowledge him; inſomuch that the 
Genocſe was forced to bring him up, with 
the Profits of her Intrigues, which ſhe did 
for eighteen Years; at the End of which 
ſhe dy*d, leaving her Son without a Groat, 
and which is worſe, without Education. 


This, continued my Lord, is the Secret 


J had to intruſt with thee, and now I am 


going to acquaint thee, with the great De- 


ſign I have formed: I will draw this un- 


* happy Youth out of Obſcurity, and making 


him take a Leap from one Extream to the 
other, will raiſe him to Honour, and ac- 
knowledge him for my Son. 
I Was impoſſible for me to be ſilent on 
hearing fuch an extravagant Propoſal. 
How, my Lord, cry'd I, can your Excel- 
lency have taken ſuch a ſtrange Reſolu- 
tion? Forgive me, for uſing that Expreſ- 


ſion; my Zeal forces me to it. You will 
"think it prudent, reſumed he with Preci- 


pitation, 
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pitation , when I have acquainted you 
with the Reaſons that have induced me to 
take it. I will not have my collateral Re- 
lations for my Heirs: You will tell me, I 
am not yet ſo old to deſpair of having 
Children by the Counteſs D' Olivarez z but 
every one knows himſelf beſt, Let it ſuffice 
thee to know there are no Secrets in Chy- 
miſtry, which I have not in vain try'd to 
become once more a Father: Wherefore, 
ſince Fortune, ſupplying the Defects of 
Nature, offers me a Child, to whom, at 
the bottom, I may, perhaps, really be Fa- 
ther, I will adopt him; it is a Thing reſol- 
ved on. | | | 
When I found the Miniſter was bent up- 
on this Adoption, I ceaſed to oppoſe it; 
knowing him to be a Man capable of com- 
mitting any Folly, rather than depart from 


a Reſolution her had once taken. All that 


now remains, purſued he, is to give ſome 
Education to Don Ilenry-Philip dæ Guzmany 


for that is the Name I intend he ſhall go 


by in the World, till he is fit to enjoy the 
Dignities that wait him. You are the Man, 
my dear Sanlillane, whom I have pitch'd 
upon to have an Eye upon his Education; 
I rely upon your good Senſe and Zeal for 
my Service, for the Care of forming his 
Houſhold, providing him all ſorts of Ma- 
ſters, and in a Word, for.making him -an 

O 4 accom- 
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accompliſh'd Cavalier. I would have ex- 
cuſed my ſelf from accepting this Em- 

3 by repreſenting to the Count- 
Duke, that it did not at all Suit me to 
breed up young Noblemen, having never 
followed That Buſineſs, which required more 
Underſtanding and Merit than I was Ma- 
ſter of: But he interrupted me, and ſtop'd 
my Mouth, by telling me, that he was 
abſolutely reſolved upon my being Govern- 


our to this hy" 9 Son, whom he deſign- 
ed for the firſt Poſts in the Kingdam. 


1 prepared my ſelf then to enter upon this 


Place, in Complaiſance to his Excellency, 
who in Return ſor my complying with his 
Deſires, augmented my little Eſtate with 
a Penſion of a thouſand Crowns per Annum, 
which he procured for me, or rather gave 
me, upon the Commandary of Mambra, 


CHAP. 


- 
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CHAP. V. 


The Son of the Genoeſe is acknowledged 
by an authentick Act, and named Don 
Henry-Philip de Guzman; Santillane 
forms this young Nobleman's Houſhald, 
and provides him all forts of Ma- 
ſters. 


N Effect, the Count-Duke did not long 
defer acknowledging Donna Margarita 
Syinola's Son; and the Act of Acknow- 
ledgement was made with the Conſent and 
good Pleaſure of the King. Don Henry- 
Philip de Guzman, (that was the Name gi- 
ven fo this Son of many Fathers) was de- 
clared therein ſole Heir to the County 
of Olivarez, and the Dutchy of San. Lucar. 
Beſides this, the Miniſter, that no body. 
might be ignorant thereof, notify'd this 
Declaration to all the foreign Embaſſadors, 
and Grandees of Spain, who were not a 
little amazed at it. The Laughers of 
Madrid found therein ſufficient Matter to 
divert themſelves for a long Time; nei- 
ther did the Satyriſts let flip ſo fine an 
Opportunity of giving free Scope to the 
Gall of their Pens. | | 

O 5 I aſk'd 
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I aſk*d the Count Duke where the Pupil 
was, whom he deſign'd to intruſt to my Care. 
He is in this City, anſwer'd he; under the 
Direction of an Aunt, from whom, I will 
take him that Inſtant, when you have pre- 
pared a Houſe for his Reception, which 
was ſoon done. I rented a Hotel, which I 

took Care to ſee magnificently furniſh'd ; [ 
then hired Pages, a Porter, and Footmen; 
and by the Help of Caporis MPd up the 
Places of all the Officers. When I had 
got all my Family together, I went and 
informed his Excellency thereof; who im- 
mediately ſent ſor this doubtful and new 
Branch of the Family of the Guzman's. | 
found him a tal! Youth, of a pretty a- 
greeable Figure. Don Henry, ſaid my 
Lord to him, pointing at the ſame Time 
to me with his Finger, this Cavalier is 
the Guide I have choſen to direct you in 
the Knowledge of the World; I have an 
entire Confidence in him, and give him an 
abſolute Authority over you. Yes, San- 
tillane, purſued he, addreſſing. himſelf to 
me, I reſign him up to your Care, and 
doubt not but you will give me a good 
Account of him. To this Diſcourſe, the 
Miniſter added an Exhortation to the 


. @< 


Will, after which I took Don Henry with 


me to his Hotel. Fa 
| As 
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As foon as we were got thither, I made 
all his Domeſticks pals in Review before 
him, telling bim at the ſame Time what 
Employment each of them had in the 
Houſe. He did not appear at all furpniz'd 
at the Change of his Condition; but giu- 
ing Way readily to the Reſpect, and ſub- 
miſſive Deference they paid him, he ſeem- 
ed always to have been, what he nom be- 
came only by meer Chance. He did not 
want Wit, but was ſo groſly ignorant, that 
he hardly knew how to read and write: I 
provided him therefore a Tutor to teach 
him the Elements of the Latin Tongue, 
and agreed with a Maſter of Geegrapby, a . 
Maſter of Hiſtory, and a Fencing: Maſter. 
It may'eafily be judged, that I took Cate 
not to forget a Dancing Maſter : I was on- 
ly perplexed which to chuſe ; for there 
was then a great Number of famous Ones at 
Madrid, and.I did not know to which I 
ought to give the Preference. IG 
Whilſt I was in this Uncertainty, I ſaw 
a Man, richly dreſs'd, enter the Court 
Yard of our Hotel, and was told, he want: 
ed to ſpeak with me: 1 went immediately 
out to meet him, imagining he was at leaft 
a Knight of St. Jago, or Akantara,and aſk» 
ed, what Il could do to ſerve him. Signor 
de Santiilane, ſaid he, after: having made 
me ſeveral Bows, "OO ſmell'd ſtrong oſ 
1 6 his 
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his Profeſſion, as I have been informed it 


ts your Honour who chuſes Don Henry's 
Maſters, Iam come to offer you my Ser- 
vice. My Name is Martin Ligero, and 
thank Heaven, I have ſome Reputation: 
I don't uſe to go and beg Scholars, that 
belongs only to petty Dancing-Maſters; 
1 generally wait till Tam ſent for: But as 
1 teach the Duke of Medina Sidonia, Don 
Zewis de Haro, and ſome other Noblemen 
of the Houſe of Guzman, to which I was 
in ſome Meaſure born a Servant, I thought 
it my Duty to prevent you. I ſee, by this 
Diſcourſe, anſwered I, that you are the 
Man we want. What do you aſk a Month? 
Four douhle Piſtoles, reſumed he, that is the 
eurrent Price, and I give but two Leſſons 
a Week. Four Dubloons a Month! cry'd 


J., that is a vaſt Price. How! a vaſt Price! 


reſumed he, with an Air of Surprizez you 
would give a Piſtole a Month to a Maſter of 

Philsſopby. TEE | 
It was impoſſible to keep one's Counte- 
nance at ſuch a comical Anſwer; whereforel 
laughed at it very heartily, and aſked Signior 
Ligero, whether he really thought a Man of 
his Profeſſion - preferable to a Maſter of 
Philoſophy. Without Diſpute, ſaid he, 
we are 1 more Uſe than thoſe Gentlemen; 
What are Mankind before they paſs thro' 
> our Hands? Bodies all of a Piece; perfect 
fl unlick'd 


Ducats in ready Money, I have brought 
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unlick'd Bears; but our Inſtructions poliſh 
them by little and little, and make them 
inſenſibly aſſume ſome Form: In a Word, 
we teach them to move with a Grace; we 
give them proper Attitudes, with an Air 
of Nobleneſs and Gravity. 

I ſubmitted to the powerful Reaſons of 
this Dancing Maſter, and agreed with him 
to teach Don Henry, at the Rate of four 
double Piſtoles a Month, fince that was 
the Price ſettled by the great Maſters of 
that Art. | 


p 
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CHAP. VI. 


Scipio returns from New Spain; Gil 
Blas places him with Don Henry. 
The Studies of that young Nobleman: 
The Honours that were ſhewn him; 
and to what Lady the Court-Duke 
married him: How Gil Blas was 


made a Gentleman againſt his Will. 


I Had not yet ſettled half Don Henr,'s 
Houſhold, when Scipio returned from 
Mexico, I aſk'd him if he was ſatisfy 
with his Voyage. I ought ſo to be, an- 
ſwered he, ſince beſides three thouſand 


to 
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to the Value of twice as much in Mer. 
- chandize that ſells well here. [ congratulate 
you thereupon, my Boy, ſaid I; there is 
your Fortune begun already; it ſhall be 
your own Fault, if you don't compleat it 
by returning to the Indies next Year: Or 
if you prefer, to the Trouble of going ſo 
far to gather Riches, an agreable Poſt at 
Madrid, you need only ſpeak, I have one 
ready to offer you. Oh! by St. Jago, cry'd 
Coſcolina's Son, there is no Room for He- 
fication; I had much rather accept. of a 
good Employment near your Worſhip, 
then expoſe my ſelf anew to the Perils 


of a long Voyage: Explain your ſelf, Sir, 


what place do you deſign your humble 
Servant ? - 

To let him better into the Nature of it, 
I related to him the Story of the young 
Nobleman, whom the Count-Duke had 
Juſt introduced into the Family of the Guz- 
mans. After having given him this curious 
Account, and informed him that the Mi- 
niſter had named. me Governour to Don 
Henry, I told him I wouid make him Ya- 
let de Chambre to this adopted Son. S:i- 


pio, who deſired no better, accepted wil- 


lingly of this Poſt, and behaved himſelf fo 
well in it, that in leſs then three or four 


= Days he gain'd the Love and Confidence 
4 his new Maker, 
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I had imagined, that the Mafters, whom 
I had choſen to teach the Son of the Geno- 
ze, would lofe all their Labour about 
him; thinking him of an Age that wou'd 
not be very tractable; nevertheleſs, he ex- 
ceeded my Expectation. He comprehend- 
ed and retained eaſily, all they taught 
him; ſo that bis Maſters were very well 
ſatisfy'd with him. I went with ſome Ea- 
gerneſs to acquaint the Count- Duke with 
this News, which he received with an ex- 
ceſſive Joy. Santillane, cry'd he with 


Tranſport, you overjoy me, in telling me, 


that Don Henry has a good Memory, and 
a quick Wir; I diſcover my Blood in him; 
and what fully. convinces me, that heis my 
Son, is, that J have the ſame Affection for 
him, as if l had had him by Madam D*Oliva- 
r22: You ſee thereby, my Boy, that Na- 
ture declares her ſelf, I took Care nat to 
tell my Lord my Thoughts upon that 
Head, hut reſpecting his Weakneſs, ſuffe - 
red him to enjoy the Pleaſure, whether 

true or falſe, of believing himſelf Father 
to Don Henry. 

Although all the Guzmans mortally ha- 
ted this young Nobleman, of a freſh Date, 
they diſſembled it out of Policy; ſome of 
them even affected to court his F iendſhip : 
The Embaſſidors likewiſe and Grandees 
who were at Madrid, viſited him, and 

ſhew'd 
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ſhew'd him all the Honours they could 
have done, had he been the Count- Duke's 
lawful Son. That Miniſter, overjoy'd to 
ſee his Idol reſpected, did not long defer 
| ſetting him off with Honours. He began 
by aſking of the King the Croſs of Alcay- 
tara for Don Henry, with a Commandar 
of ten thouſand Crowns a Year. In a lit. 
tle Time after, he got him made Gentle- 
man of the Chamber; which done, having 
taken a Reſolution to marry him, and re- 
ſolving to give him a Lady of the ndbleſt 
Family in Spain, he caſt his Eyes upon 
Donna Fuanna de Velaſco, Daughter to the 
Duke of Caſtille; and he had Authority 
enough to make her have him, in ſpite of 
the Duke and her Relations. 

Some Days before the Wedding, my 
Lord having ſent for me, put ſome Papers 
into my Hand, and told me: Here, Gil Blas, 
here is a Patent which I have made paſs 
the Seals for you, whereby you are enno- 
bled, My Lord, anſwered I, pretty much 
ſurprized at theſe Words; your Excellen- 
cy knows that I am born of very mean Pa- 
rents; , it would be profaning the Rank of 
a Gentleman, in my Opinion, to receive 


me into-it; and it is, of all the Favours 


his Majeſty can confer upon me, that 
Which I leaſt deſire, or deſerve. . Your 
Birth, anſwered the Miniſter, is an Obſta- 
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cle ealy to be removed; you have been 
employ'd in State-Affairs, both under my 
Adminiſtration, and the Duke of Lerma's 
beſides, added he, with a Smile, have not 
you done the King himſelf ſome Services 
that deſerve a Recompence? In a Word, 
Santillane, you are not unworthy of the 
Honour I was willing to do you; beſides, 
the Poſt you are in with my Son, requires 
our being a Gentleman; 'twas for that 
Reaſon I had you ennobled by a Patent. 
I ſubmit, my Lord, reply'd I, ſince your 
Excellency inſiſts upon it abſolutely ; this 
ſaid, I went out with my Patent, which 
[ put in my Pocket. 

I am a Gentleman now then it ſeems, 
faid I to my ſelf, when I got into the Street; 
I am ennobled without being obliged to my 
Parents for it; I may now, when I pleaſe, 
aſſume the Title of Don Gil Blas; and if any 
of my Acquaintance ſhould think fit ro |, 
laugh at me for it, I may ſhew them my. 
Patent: But let us peruſe it, purſued I, 
let us ſee a little how my Plebeian Rult is 
ſcowred off therein, I read my Patent 
then, the Subſtance of which was: That 
the King, in return for the Zeal I had ma- 
nifeſted more than once for his Service, 
and the Welfare of the State, had thought 
proper to ennoble me. I dare venture to 
lay, to my Praiſe, that this Patent did not 

inſpire 
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inſpire me with any Pride: Having always 
before my Eyes the Meanneſs of my Ex- 
traction, this Honour humbled me, inftead 
of making me vain; accordingly I reſolv- 
ed to lock up my Patent in a Drawer, 
without boaſting of my having it. 


CHAP. VI. 


Gil Blas agurn meets Fabric io by Chance; 
the laſt Converſation they had together 
end. the important Intelligence Nugnez 

. gave Santillane. 


HE Poetof the Afurias, as muſk have 
& been. obſerved, did not give himſelf 
much Trouble to court my Friendſhip; 


and, as for my Part, my Buſineſs would 


not permit me to viſit him. I bad never 
ſeen him ſince the Day of the Diſpute about 
the Jphigenia of Euripides, when Chance 
made me meet him once more near the 
Sun-Gate. He came out of à Printing - 
Houſe : wherefore I accoſted him by fay- 
ing; So, ſo, Signiar Nugnea, you are come, 
I fee, froma Printer's; this ſeems te threa- 

1. | | - ren 


- * 
* : ' 7 


8 


A ot 


C r <a | go. © at RP as. OD Brno 


oY wo wo 


F A *Y A oY 


N * 
2 * "46 
4 4a” 2 12 
. LK © 
An 


Chap; 7. SI BEAS. 307 
ten the Publick with ſome new Offspring 
of your Brain. l 

That is indeed what they muſt expect, 


anſwered he; I have actually now in the 


Preſs a Pamphlet, which will make fome 
Noiſe im the Republiek of Letters. I don't 
queſtion the Merit of your Production, re- 
ply'd I, but I wonder you amuſe your 
ſelf in writing Pamphlets: Met hinks they 
are Trifles which don't redound much to 
the Honour. of the Author. I know that 
very well, reſumed Fabricio, and am not 
ignorant, that none but thoſe, who. read 
every Thing, will amuſe themſelves in 
peruſing Pamphlets: Nevertheleſs, this is 
one that has eſcaped my Pen, and I ſhall 
freely own to you that it is the Child. of 
Neceſſity. Hunger, you know, makes 
the Wolf come out of the Wood. 

How! cry'd 1, is it the Author of the 
Count de SAEDAGNE who fays this to me? 
Can a Man, that has two thouſand Crowns 
a Year, talk thus? Softly, Friend, ery'd 
Nugnez, interrupting me, I am no longer 
that fortunate Poet who  enjoy'd a good 
Penſion punctually paid. The Affairs of 
the Treaſurer Don Bertrand have gone to 
Wreck all on a ſudden; he has finger'd 
and waſted the King's Money; for which 
all his Effects are ſeized, and my Penfion 
is gone to the Devil. That is very unfor- 
75 ftunate, 
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tunate, ſaid I; but have you no Hopes of 
any Thing from that Quarter? Not the 
leaſt in the World, anſwered he; Signior 
Gomez del Ribero, as poor as the Wit his 
humble Servant, is quite undone, and will 
never, (as they ſay) be able to hold up 
his Head again. Fier 

I that be the Cafe, reply'd I, my Friend, 
I muſt procure you ſome Poſt, which 
may comfort you forthe Loſs of your Pen- 
'fion, I will excuſe you from that Trou- 
ble, faid he; were you to offer me an Em- 
ployment, under the Miniſter, of goco 
Crowns a Year, I would refuſe it: The 
Buſineſs of a Clerk does not ſuit with the 
Genius of a Nurſling of the Muſes ; J muſt 
have learned Amuſements. In ſhort, what 
ſhall I ſay to you? I was born to live and 
dye a Poet, and am reſolv'd to fulfil my 
Deſtiny. © | þ 

As for the reſt, continued he, don't i- 
magine that we are very miſerable; beſides 
our living perfectly independent, we are 
boon Companions without Care: The 
World believe that we often dine with 


Democritus and the reſt of the Philoſo- 


hers, but they are very much miſtaken 
in that Point: There is not one of my Bre- 
thren, without excepting even the Makers 
of Almanacks, who have not a good Houſe 
to which they are welcome: As for my own 
REO Part, 
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Part, I have two, where I am always recei- 
ved with Pleaſure. I have two Tables, 
where I am ſure of living in Clover: One 
at a rich Farmer of the Revenues, to whom 
I have dedicated a Romance; and the 
other at a wealthy Citizen's, who has the 
Frenzy to deſire always to have Wits at 
his Table: It happens luckily, that he is 
not very difficult in his Choice, and Ma- 
drid ſupplies him with as many as he 
pleaſes. | | | 

] ceaſe to pity you then, ſaid I to the 
Poet of the Aſturias, ſince you are conten- 
ted with your Condition: However that 
be, 1 aſſure you again, that you ſhall al- 
ways have, in Gil Blas, a Friend, who is 
Proof even againſt your Neglect of him: 
If you have Need, therefore, of my Purſe, 
come boldly to me, and let not a miſta- 
ken Shame deprive both, you of an infal- 
lible Relief, and me of the Pleaſure of 
obliging you. | N 

By this generous Offer, cry'd Nugnez, 
I know you to be ſtill Santillane; and give 
you a thouſand Thanks for being ſo favou- 
rably diſpoſed towards me: In Return, I 
muſt give you ſome wholſome Advice; 
whilſt the Count-Duke is yet all- powerful, 
and you are in Poſſeſſion of his good Gra- 
ces, make Haſte to advance your Fortune 
for that Miniſter, as I have been told, 
begins 
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begins to totter. I afk'd Zabrici, if he 

this from good Hands; to which he 
anſwered: I have it from an old Knight 


of Calatrava, who haz the peculiar Talent 
of diſcovering the greateſt Secrets; he 


is a Man that is liſten'd to like an Oracle, 


and this is what I heard him ſay no longer 
than Yeſterday. ' The Count-Duke, cry'd 
he, has a great Number of Enemies, who 
all join their Intereſt to deſtroy him; he 
relies too much upon the Aſcendant he has 
gained over the King's Mind: That Prince 
las is whiſper'd) begins to hearken to ſome 
Complaints that — reach'd his Ears. 1 
thank*'d Nygnez for his Intelligence, but 
gave little Heed to it, and return'd Home 
fully perſuaded my Maſter's Authority was 
not to be ſhaken; looking upon him as 
one of thoſeold Oaks ; that have taken firm 
Root ina Foreſt, and can't be blown down 
by any Storm. 


CHAP. 
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C H o 
How Gil Blas Found that Fabricio's Neu 
was not falſe: The King's Journey to 

8 | 


| ens what the Poet of the Aſtu- 


| rias had told me was not without Foun- 


dation: There was at the Palace a ſecret 


Combination againſt the Count-Duke, of 
which the Queen was ſaid to be the Head; 
and yet the Publick could not get the leaſt 
Notice, of any Meaſures taken by the Ca- 
bal to remove tlie Miniſter: Nay, more 
than a Year elapſed, without my percei- 
ving that his Favour was in the leaſt upon 
the Decline. | | 
But the Revolt of the Catalans, ſupport- 
ed by France, and the ill Succeſs of the 
War againſt choſe Rebels, excited the Mur- 
murs of the People, who complained highly 
of the Government. Theſe Complaints oc- 
caſioned the holding a Council in the King's 
Preſence, at which his Majeſty deſired the 
Marquis de Grana, the Imperial Embaſſa- 
dor at the Court of Spain, to aſſiſt. It was 
there debated, whether it was proper for 


the King to continue in Caſtille, or to go to 


Arragon, and ſhew himſelf to his TI : 
| e 
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The Count-Duke, who had no Mind that 
Prince ſhould ſet out for his Army, ſpoke 
firſt: He repreſented, that it was more 
agreeable to the Royal Dignity, that his 
Majeſty ſhould not ſtir from the Centre of 
his Dominions, and back'd his Opinion 
with all the Reaſons wherewith his 
Eloquence could inſpire him. No ſoon- 
er had he done ſpeaking, but his Ad- 
vice was ſeconded by all the Council in 
gue: except the Marquis de Grana; who 
| hearkening only to his Zeal for the Houſe 
of Atria, and giving Way to the Sinceri- 
ty of his Nation, oppoſed the Sentiments 
of the firſt Miniſter; and maintain'd the 
contrary Opinion, with ſo much Reſolu- 
tion, that the King, ſtruck with the Soli- 
dity of his Arguments, embraced his Opi- 
nion, tho* contrary to all the Voices in the 
Council, and ſet the Day for his Depar- 
ture for the Army. 

This wasthe firſtTime in his wholeLife that 
this Monarch had dared to think otherwiſe 
than his Favourite; who looking upon that 
| Novelty as a deadly Aﬀront, was infinitely 
- mortify*d thereat. Juſt as the Miniſter was 
going to retire to his Cloſet, there to vent 
his Chagrin at Liberty, he perceiy'd me, 
call'd' me, and making me go into the 
Cloſet with him, related to me, with the 
Air of one greatly diſturb'd, what had 
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paſs d at the Council; then like a Man, that 
could not recover himſelf from his Sur- 
rize; Yes, Santillane, purſued he, his 
Maieſty, who, for above theſe twenty 
Years, has only ſpoken by my Mouth, 
and ſeen with my Eyes, has prefer'd Gra- 
na's Advice to mine: And in what Manner 
too? Why in loading that Ambaſſador 
with Praiſes, and extolling his Zeal for the 
Houſe of Auſtria; as if that German could 
have more than me, | 11 
T is eaſy to judge hereby, added the 
Miniſter, that there is a Party formed 
gainſt me, and that the Queen is at the 
ead of it. Well, my Lord, ſaid I; and 
if it ſhould be ſo, why ſhould that diſquiet 
you? Has not the Queen for above theſe 
twelve Years, been uſed to ſee you ma- 
nage all Affairs? And have not you accu- 
ſtomed the King not to conſult her? As for 
the Marquis de Grana, his Majeſty may 
perhaps have embraced his Opinion, 
through a Deſire of ſeeing his Army, and 
making a a Lou are miſtaken, 
cryed the Count - Duke, interrupting me; 


ſay rather, my Enemies hope, that when 
the King is with his Troops, he will be 
always ſurrounded with the Grandees who 
will follow him; and that more than one of 
them will be ſufficiently diſatisfy'd, to ven- 
ture to inveigh againſt my Adminiſtration. 

N P But 
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But they are dec ived, added he, I ſhall 


to render his Majeſty inacceſſible. to all the 
Grandees; which, in Effect, he did, after 
a Manner that very well deſerves Relating, 
The Day of the King's Departure be. 
ing come, that Monarch, after intruſting 
the Queen with the Care of the Government 
in his Abſence, ſet out for Saragoſſa: 
But before he got thither, he paſſed by 4. 
ranjuez, which Place he mange ſo delicious, 
that he ſtaid there near three Weeks. From 
Aranjuez the Miniſter made him go to Cu- 
enca, where he amuſed him, yet longer, 
by the. Diverſions wherewith he entertained 
him. After this his Majeſty ſpent likewiſe 
ſome Time in Hunting at Molina d' Arra- 
gon, which done, he was ſuffered to goon 
to Sarageſſa. His Army was not far from 
_ thence, and he was preparing to view it; but 
the Count-Duke found the Means to change 
his Mind, by making him believe he would 
be .in Danger of being ſurprized by the 
French, who were Maſters of the Plain of 
Moncon : Inſomuch that the King, terrified 
at a Danger that was not in the leaſt to be 
prehended, reſolved. to remain ſhutup in 
his Palace, as in a Priſon, In the mean 
while, the Miniſter, taking Advantage of 
bis Fear, and on Pretence of being watch- 
ful for his Safety, kept him, in a Manner, 
e | always 
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always under his Eye: Inſomuch that the 
Grandees, who had put themſelves to an ex- 


ceſſive Expence, that they might be in a 


Condition to attend their Sovereign, had 
not even the Satisfaction of obtaining a 
private Audience of him. At laſt, Philip, 
growing weary of having but a bad Lodg- 
ing at Saragoſſa, and of paſſing his Time 
there yet worſe, or, if you pleaſe, of be- 
ing a Priſoner, returned ſoon to Madrid. 
Thus did that Monarch end his Campaign, 
leaving to the Marquis de los Velez, Gene- 
ral of his Troops, the Care of maintaining 
the Honour of Spain. 


CHAP..IX 
Of the Revolution of Portugal, aud the 
Diſgrace of the Count-Duke. \ 


1 


W Ithin a few Days after the King's Re- 


turn, the People of Madrid were a- 
larm'd with very diſagreeable News. They 
heard that the Portuguexe, looking upon the 


Revolt of the Catalans as a favourable Op- 


portunity of ſhaking off the Spaniſb Yoke, 

had taken up Arms, and choſen the Duke 

of Braganza King: That they were fully re- 

ſolved to Ds” > upon the Throne, 
| 2 | 
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and depended upon being able to go through 
with their Reſolution; Spain being then ſur- 
rounded with Enemies on all Sides, in Ger. 
many, in Italy, in Flanders, and Catalonia. In 
Effect, they could not have pitched upona 
more critical Juncture, to free themſelves 
from a Power they abhorrel. 
What is very * — is, that at the ve- 
ry Time when the Court and City were un- 
der the greateſt Conſternat ion at this News, 
the Count. Duke would have jeſted upon it 
with the King, at the Expence of the Duke 
of Braganza: But Philip, far from ſeeming 
pleaſed with his ſcurvy Jeſts, put on a grave 
Air, which wholly confounded him, and 
him a Foreſight of his Difgrace. The 
Miniſter no longer doubted of it, when he 
heard the Queen had declared openly a 
gainſt him, and accuſed him boldly of ha. 
ving cauſed the Revolt of the Portugueze 
by his Male-Admiaiſtration. Moſt of the 
Grandees, and eſpecially thoſe who had been 
_ at Saragoſſa, no ſooner perceived a Storm 
was gathering over the Count-Duke's 
Head, but they joined the Queen: And 
what entirely finiſhed his Diſgrace, was 
chat the Dutcheſs Dowager of Nanud 
heretofore Vice- Queen of Portugal, retur- 
ned from Lion, to Madrid, and let the 
King plainly fee, the Revolution of that 
. + hen Kingdom, 
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Kingdom, was wholly owing to the Fault 
of his firſt Miniſter, . 
The Allegations of this Princeſs made all 
the Impreſſion that was poſſible upon that 
Monarch's Mind; inſomuch that recover- 
ing entirely from his Pre poſſeſſion in Favour 
of the Count-Duke, he immediately caſt 
off all the Affection he once had for him. 
When that Miniſter was informed that his 
Majeſty gave Ear to his Enemies, he wrote 
to him, to aſk Leave to reſign his Em- 
ployment, and remove from Court; ſince 
they did him the Iajuſtice to impute to him, 
all the Misfortunes that had befallen the 
Kingdom, in the Courſe of his Miniſtry. 
He imagined this would produce a good 
Effect, and that his Majeſty ſtill had ſo 
much Value for him, as not to conſent to 
his Retiring: But all the Anſwer the King 
made him, was, that he gave him free Liber- 
ty to go whither he pleaſed. 4 
This ſhort Reply, written with his Maje- 
ſty's own Hand, was likeaThunder-Clap to 
his Excellency, who did not in the leaſt 
expect it. Nevertheleſs, tho' it greatly 
ſhock*d him, he affected an Air of Con- 
ſtancy, and aſked me what I would do in 
his Place, I ſhould eaſily come to a Reſo- 
lution, ſaid I; for I would leave the Court, 
and retire to one of my Eſtates, there to 
ſpend the reſt of my Days in Tranquility. 
h * Your 
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Your Adviceisgood, anſwer'd my Maſter; 
accordingly I intend to finiſh my Courſe at 
Loeches, after having had ohe Audience 
of the King: I ſhould be glad to ſhew him, 
I have done humanely all that was poſſible, 
to ſupport well the heavy Burthen that lay 
upon me; and that it was not in my Power 
to prevent the unfortunate Accidents for 
which I am blamed ;. being no more guilty 
of any Fault therein, than an able Pilot, 
who, in Spite of all his Skill, ſees his Veſ- 
ſel born away'by the Winds and Waves. 
The Minifter ſtill flatter'd himſelf, that by 
ſpeaking to his Majeſty, he might again 
ſer Matters right, and recover his loſt 
Ground: But he could not get Audience, 
and what was more, the Key was de- 
manded, by which he .enter'd when he 
pleaſed into his Majeſty's Apartment. 
Judging then there was no farther Hopes 
for him, he reſolved in good Earneſt up- 
on Retiring. To this End, he looked over 
his Papers, great Part of which he prudently 
burnt ; he then named what Officers of his 
Houſhold and Footmen, he would have 
with him, and gave Orders for his Depar- 
ture the next Morning. As he was ap- 
prehenſive of being inſulted by the Popu- 
ace in going out of the Palace, he ſtole out 
very early in the Morning, by the Kitchen 
Door; got into a ſorry Coach with his _ 
3s eſſor 
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feſſor and me, and took, without meeting 
with any Affront, the Road to Loecbes, 
a Village of which he was Lord; and 


where the Counteſs his Lady had built a 


magnificent Convent of Dominican Nuns: 
We got thither in leſs than four Hours, 
all his Retinue arrived there ſoon after. 


CHAP. X. 


of the Trouble * Diſquiet that a ff 
diſturbed the Count - Dale, and the 
 bappy Tranquillity that Tae it: 
How that M he employe TOY; in 
bis Retirement. 


Ht Gert Dole feb ber 
Huſband retire to Loeches, and ftaid 
behind ſome Days at Court, with Deſign 


to try, - whether by her Prayers and Tears, 


ſhe could not get him recalled, But in 
vain did ſhe proſtrate her ſelf before their 
Majeſties ; the King had no Regard to her 
Remonſtrances, thoꝰ artfully draw up; 
and the Queen, who--hated her mortally, 
beheld her Tears with Pleaſure. The Coun- 


teſs, howevers was not diſheartened, but 
15 P 4 bumbled 
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humbled her ſelf fo far, as to implore the 
good Offices of the Queen's Ladies of 
the Bed-Chamber ; but all ſhe got by 
her Cringing, was to, ſee ſhe excited their 
Scorn rather than their Pity. Diſconſo. 
lite, with having in vain taken ſo many 
mortifying Steps, ſhe came to rejoin her 
Huſband, and lament with him the Loſs 
of a Place, which under ſuch a Reign ag 
that of Philip IV. was perhaps the firſt 
in the Kingdom. F 4 81 
The Account that Lady gave of the State 
of Madrid at her leaving it, redoubled the 
Affliction of the Count-Duke : Your Ene- 
mies, ſaid ſhe weeping, the Duke de Medina 
Cæli, and other Grandees who hate you, 
are continually extolling the King for having 
removed you from the Miniftry ;. and the 
People celebrate your Diſgrace with an in- 
ſolent Joy, as if the End of your Admini- 
ſtration would put a Period to all the 
Misfortunes of the State. Madam, an- 
ſwered my | Maſter, follow my Example; 
ſmother your Vexation; we muſt give Way 
to the Storm we can't prevent. I fancied, 
tis true, Teould maintain my ſelf in Favour 
to the End of my Life: An Illuſion common 
to firſt Miniſters and Favourites; who for- 
get their Fortune depends upon their So- 
vereign's Pleaſure. as not the Duke of 
Terma miſtaken therein as well as me? Al- 
B I | though 
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though he imagined the Purple, where 
with he was inveſted, was a ſure Pledge of 
his Authority's being eſtabliſn'd for Lite? 

In this Manner did the Count-Duke ex- 
hort his Lady to Patience; whilſt he was 
himſelf in an Agitation, that was renewed 
every Day, by the Diſpatches he received 
from Don Henry; who had continued at 
Court to obſervewhat paſs'd there, and took 
Care to give him exact Intelligence. It 
was Scipio who brought this young Noble - 
man's Letters, far he was ſtill with him, 
tho' I no longer lived there ſince his Mar- 


riage with Donna Fuanna. The Diſpatches 


of this adopted Son were always full of ill 
News, and unfortunately they expeCted 


nothing elſe from him. Sometimes he ſent 


Word, that the Grandees, not content 
with rejoycing publickly at the Count- 
Duke's Removal, join'd their whole Inte- 
reſt to get all his Creatures turn'd out of 
their Poſts and Employments, and haye 
them filPd up by his Enemies. At other 
Times he inform'd us, that Don Lewis de 
Haro began to come into Favour, and 
that according to all Appearances he was 
in a fair Way of becoming firſt Minifter. 
But of all the afflicting News my Maſter 
heard, what ſeem'd to ſting him mot, 


was, the Change that was made in the Vice- 


Royalty of Naples; which the Court, only 
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to mortify him, took from the Duke 4: 
Medina de las Torres, whom he loved, to 
give it to the Almirante of Caſtille, whom he 

had always. hated; n 1 
For three Months, it may truly be ſaid, 
my Lord was overwhelmed with Trou- 
ble and Chagrin, in his Retirement ; but 
his Confeſſor, a Dominican Fryar, who 
with a ſolid Piety was Maſter of a maſculine 
Eloquence, at laſt found the Way to com- 
fort him. By often repreſenting to him 
empharically, that he onght only to think 
of his Salvation, he had, with the Help. of 
Grace, the good. Fortune to wean his 
Mind from the Court. His Excellency 
would no longer hear any News from Mad- 
rid; neither had he any other Care, than 
how todiſpoſe himſelf for dying well, The 
Counteſs D*Olivarez likewiſe making a good 
Uſe of her ſolitary Life, found-in the Con- 
vent ſhe had built, a Conſolation prepared 
for her by Providence: There were a- 
mong the Nuns ſome holy Virgins, whoſe 
Converſation, full of Grace, turned-:inſen- 
fibly into Pleaſure the Bitterneſs. of her 
Days. In Proportion as my Maſter teok 
off his Thoughts from worldly Affairs, he 
became more compoſed : And this was the 
Way of his ſpending his Time. He paſs'd 
almoſt the whole Morning in hearing Maſſes 
in the Dominican Church; then he went. to 
| | | Dinner, 
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Dinner, after which he amuſed himſelf for 
two Hours, in playing with me and ſome of 
his moſt favourite Servants, at all Sorts of 
Games: Then he uſually retired alone into 
his Cloſet, where he ſtayed till Sun- ſet; 
which done, he took a Walk in his Garden, 

or elſe would go out in his Coach, and view 
the Country round about his Seat, attend- 
ed ſometimes by his Sanne, and ſome- 
times by me. 

One Day when I was alone with dim) 
and admired the Serenity that reigned in his' 
Countenance; I took the Liberty to tell 
him: My Lord, ſuffer me to expreſs my 
Joy; by an Air of Satisfaction that appears 


in your Looks, I judge your Excellency be- 


gins to be inured to Solitude. Iamalready- 
quite inured to it, anſwered he; and not- 
withſtanding my being long accuſtomed to 
Buſineſs, I proteſt to you, my Boy, Ide- 
light more and more, every Day, in the 
your and peaceable Life I lead may | 
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The Count- Dufte gro on a ſudden melan- 
170 and penſive; the ſurprizing Cauſe 
' of bis Sadneſs; and the fatal Conſe- 
Fuences thereof. | 


Y Lord, to- diverſify his Employ- 
411 ments, amuſed himſelf likewiſe ſome- 
times in cultivating his Garden: One Day, 
when i was looking on him, whilſt he was 
working: therein, he ſaid to me, in Jeſt: 


You ſee, Santillane, a Miniſter baniſhed 


from Court, become a Gardener at Loe. 
ches, My Lord, reply'd I, in the ſame 
Tane, I fancy I fee Dyoniſius of Syracuſe 
turn'd Schoolmaſter at Corinth. My Ma- 
ſter ſmiled at my Anſwer, and was not diſ- 
pleaſed at the Compariſon. 

We were all overjoy'd in the Family, to 
ſee our Maſter, ſuperiour to this Diſgrace, 
find Charms in a Life ſo different from that 
he had always led; when we perceiv'd, with 
Sorrow, that he changed viſibly. He grew 


dull, and penſive, and fell into a profound 
Melancholy: He eeafed playing with us, 
and no longer ſeem'd ſenſible of any Thing 


we could invent to divert him: He wow'd 
lock himlclf up after Dinner in his Cloſer, 
| Where 
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. where he wou'd remain all alone *till Night. 
We imagined his Sadneſs was cauſed by the 
Remembrance of his paſt Greatneſs, and in 
this Qpinion we ſet the Dominican Fryar up- 
on him, whoſe Eloquence, nevertheleſs, 
cou'd not get the better of my Maſter's Me- 
lancholy, which inſtead of abating, ſeem'd 

to increaſe hourly, | 

At laſt, it came into my Head, that the 
Miniſter's Trouble might proceed from 
ſome particular Cauſe, which he wou'd not 
tell; this made me form the Deſign of 
getting his Secret out of him. In order toef- 
fect this, I watch'd an Opportunity of ſpeak- 
ing to him without Witneſſes, and having 
found it: My Lord, ſaid I, with an Air 
ofReſpe and Affection, may Gil Blas pre- 
ſume to aſk his Maſter one Queſtion? 
Speak, anſwered he, You have free Liber- 
ty. What is become, reſumed I, of that 
Serenity, that uſed to reignin your Excel- 
lency's Looks? Have you no longer the 
Aſcendant you had once got over your For- 
tune? Does your loſt Favour excitenew Re- 
gretin you? Are youagain plung'din that A- 
byſs of Chagrin, fromwhence your Virtue ex- 
tricated you? No, thank Heaven, anſwer'd 
the Minifter, my Mind is no longer taken 
. up with the Thoughtsof the Part f ated at 
Court; and I have for ever forgot the Ho- 
nours that were there ſhewn me. If then, 


1 reply'd , 
. 
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reply'd I, you have the Reſolution no long. 
er to call it to Remembrance, why have 
you the Weakneſs to give yourſelf up to a 
Melancholy that alarms us all ? What ails 
you, my dear Maſter ? purſued I, throwing 
my ſelf at his Feet: You have certainly 
ſome ſecret Chagrin, which preys upon you; 
can you make a Secret of it to Santillane, with 
whoſe Diſcretion, Zeal, and Fidelity, you 
are ſo well acquainted? By what-Misfortune 

have I loſt your Confidence? 
Lou poſſeſs it ſtill, ſaid my Lord; but 
mult own to you it goes againſt me to reveal, 
even to you, what is the Cauſe of the Melan- 
choly wherein you now ſee me buried: Ne- 
vertheleſs, I cannot hold out againſt the 
Intreaties. of ſuch a Servant and Friend as 
you, Hear then what is the Occaſion of 
my preſent Trouble; it is only to Santillane 
that I can reſolve to intruſt a Secret of this 
Nature. Yes, continued he, I am a Prey to 
a gloomy Melancholy, which ſhortens my 
Days inſenſibly: I ſee before me every 
Moment a Spectre, that appears to me un- 
der a moſt ghaſtly Form: In vain dol tell 
my ſelf that it is but an Illuſion; a Phantom 
that has no Reality in it; its cont inual Ap- 
pearance offends my Sight, and diſturbs my 
Mind. If I have Reſolution enough to be 
convinced that in ſeeing this Apparition I 
ſee Nothing, I am ſtill weak enough to be 
| afflicted 
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afflicted at this Viſion. This is what you 
have forced me to tell you, added he, 
judge now whether Eam-in'the wrong, to 
conceal from all the World the Cauſe of 
my Melancholy, HTS M 
I heard, with as much Sorrow as Sur- 
prize, ſo extraordinary an Account, which 
argued a Diſorder in the Pericranium, My 
Lord, faid I to the Miniſter, does not this 
proceed from your taking too little Suſte- 
nance > For you are temperate to an Ex- 
ceſs! That is what I thought at firſt, anſwe- 
red he; and to try whether it was _ 
to my Diet, I have eaten more than uſua 
for ſome Days paſt ; but all to no Pur- 
pole, the Phantom does not diſappear. 
It ſhall diſappear, reply'd I, to comfort 
him ;. and if your Excellency would amuſe. 
yourlelf a littte by playing with your faith- 
| ful Servants, 1 believe you will not be Jong 
| before you will be delivered from theſe 
ö +, 


gloomy Vapours. „ 
A little after this Converſation, my Lord 
fell fick ; and finding it would be a ſerious 
Affair, ſent to Madrid for two Notaries to 
draw his Will. He fent alſo for three fa- 
mous Phyſicians, who had the Reputation 
7 of ſometimes curing their Patients. As ſoon 
- as the News of the Arrival of the latter was 
[ known in the Houſe, nothing was heard 
! | therein but Mourning and Lamentations ; 


the 
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the Death of our Maſter was look'd upon as 
almoſt inevitable, ſo much were they there 
prejudicedagainſt thoſe Gentlemen, They 
had brought with them an Apothecary, 
and a Chirurgeon, the ordinary Executic- 
ners of their Preſcriptions: They ſuffered 
the Notaries firſt to diſpatch their Buſi- 
_ neſs, after which they prepar'd themſelves 
likewiſe to diſpateb theirs. As they were 
of the ſame Principles with Dr. Sangradb, 
at the very firſt Conſultation they ordered 


copious and frequent Bleeding: Inſomuch, 


that at the End of ſix Days, they reduced 
the Count-Duke to Extremity, and on the 
ſeventh. deliver'd him from his Appari- 
tion. 

After the Death of this Miniſter, a live- 
ly and ſincere Grief reign'd throughout the 
Caſtle of Loeches : All his Domeſticks bitter- 
ly lamented his Loſs: Far from comforting 
themſelves with the Certainty of being in- 
cludedin his Will, there was not one who 
would not willingly have renounced his Le. 
gacy,. to have reſtored him to Life. As for 
me, whom he had loved moſt, and who had 
devoted my ſelf to him purely out of In- 
clination to his Perſon, I was yet more af- 


flicted than ghe reſt: I doubt whether even 
Antonia's Death colt me more Tears than 


the Count- Duke's. | 
| CHA P. 
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EAP. XI. 


What paſt at the Caſtle of Loeches after 
the Count-Duke's Death; and what 
_ Courſe Santillane 7ook. 


HE Miniſter, as he had order'd, was 

' bury'd without Pomp, or Noiſe, in 
the Convent of Dominican Nuns, to the 
Muſick of our Lamentations. This done, 
the Counteſs D' Olivarez had the Will 
read to us, with which all the Domeſ- 
ticks had reaſon to be ſatisfied. Every 
one had a Legacy therein propòrtionable 
to his Place, and the leaft was two thouſand 
Crowns. Mine was the moſt confiderable 
of all; my Lord left me ten thouſand Pi- 
| ſoles, to teſtify his ſingular Affection for 
me. Neither did he forget the Hoſpitals, 
beſides which, he founded annual Maſſes 
to be ſaid, for the Repoſe of his Soul, in 
ſeveral Convents. 

The Counteſs D' Olivareꝝ ſent all the 
Domeſticks to Madrid, to receive their 
Legacies from the Steward Don Raymond 
Caporis, who had Orders to pay them forth- 
with: But I could not ſer out with them; 
a violent Fever, the Effect of my Grief, de- 
tain'd me between ſeven and eight Days * 

| | a tae 
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the Caſtle. During that Time, the Domi- 
nican Fryar never forſook me: This good 
Father had taken a Liking to me, and in- 
tereſting himſelf. in my Welfare, he aſked 
me, when he: ſaw me upon the mendin 
Hand, what I intended to do with my ſelf? 
] don't know, Reverend Father, anſwered 
I, not being yet come to a Reſolution 
with my ſelf upon_that Head: There are 
ſome Moments, when I am tempted to 
ſhut my ſelf up in a Cell, and do Penance, 
Precious Moments! cry'd the Dominican; 
Stgnior de Santillane, you wou'd do well to 
"he Advantage thereof: I wou'd adviſe 
you, as a Friend, without ceaſing for that 
to beau νman, to retire into our Con- 
vent at Madrid, to become a Benefactor to 
it by the Gift of all your Eſtate, and to 
dye there under the Habit of St. Dominick: 
There are many Perſons who attone for a 
. worldly Life by ſuch an End. 1 

In the Diſpoſition of Mind. I was then in. 
the Fryar's Advice did not diſguſt me: and 
I anſwered his Reverence, that I would 
conſider on it: But having conſulted Sci- 
pio thereupon, whom I ſaw a Moment af- 
terwards. He inveigh'd againſt this De- 


ſign, which ſeem'd to him the Notion of 


a diſtemper'd Head. Fie upon it, Signior 
de Santillane, ſaid he, can ſuch a Retire - 
ment pleaſe you? Does not i at 

| R | rias 
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Llirias offer you a more agreeable Solitude: 
If you, was charm'd with it formerly, you 
will reliſh the Sweets of it yet better now, 
when you are of an Age more proper to be 
affected with the Beauties of Nature. 
Cofcolina*s Son found it no Difficulty to 
bring me over to his Opinion: You have 
got the Day, my Boy, ſaid I, from the Do- 
minican Fryar ; I ſee plainly, in Effect, that 
I ſhall do better to return to my Seat; I will 
ſtick to that Reſolution. We will ſet out 
again for Llirias as ſoon as I am able to bear 
travelling, which happen'd very ſoon; for, 
no longer having a Fever, I found my ſelf 
ſtrong enough, in a ſittle while, to put 
this Deſign in Execution. We went then 
to Madrid, Scipio and I; but the Sight of 
that City no longer gave me the ſamePlea- 
ſure as formerly. As I knew almoſt all the 
Inhabitants, abhorr'd the Memory of a 
Miaiſter, of whom J retained the moſt 
tender Remembrance, T could: not look 
upon it with. a good Eye: Accordingly, 
I ſtaid there but five or ſix Days, which 
Scipio imploy'd in making Preparation for 
our Departure to Llirias. Whilſt he was 
minding our Equipage, I went to Caporis, 
who gave me my Legacy in Doubloons: I 
ſaw alſo the Receivers of the Commanda- 
ries, upon which I had Penſions, and took 


* 
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Order with them for the Payment thereof 


In a Word, I ſettled all my Affairs. 
The Evening before my De parture, I 


aſked Coſcolinas Son, if he had taken 


Leave of Don Henry? Yes, anſwered he, 
we parted this Morning good Friends; he 
told me, however, he was ſorry 1 would 


leave him; but tho? he was ſatisfy'd with 


me, I was not ſo with him. It is not e- 
nough for the Valet to pleaſe the Maſter, 
the Maſter muſt likewiſe be agreeable to 
the Valet, otherwiſe they will live but in- 
differently together. Beſides, continued 
he, Don Henry makes now but a wretched 
Figure at Court; they point at him in the 
Streets, and no longer call him any Thing, 
but the Son of the Genocſe, Judge whether 
it is agreeable to a Lad of Honour to ſerve 
a Man that is diſgraced. _ 3 
We ſet out at laſt from Madrid, one fine 
Morning at Sun- riſe, and took the Road 
to Cuenca; obſerve in what Order, and 
with what Equipage. My Confidant and 
I were in a Chaiſe drawn by . two Mules, 
and driven by a Poſtilion; three He- Mules 
laden with our Cloaths and Money, and 
led by two Grooms, followed immediately 
after; then came two ſtout Footmen, cho- 
ſen by Scipio, mounted likewiſe upon two 
Mules, and armed up to the very Teeth: 
The Grooms likewiſe had Hangers by _ 
Sides, 
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Sides, and the Poſtilion had a Pair of 
good Piſtols at the Pommel of his Saddle. 
As we were ſeven Men, fix of whom were 
very reſolute, I ſet out gaily on my Jour- 
ney, without being in any Apprehenſion 
for my Legacy. In the Villages through 
which we paſſed, our He-Mules proudly 

rung their Bells; at the Sound of which, 
the Peaſants ran out to their Doors, to ſee 
our Equipage go by, which ſeem to them 
at leaſt that of a Grandee, who was going 
to take Poſſeſſion of a Vice-Royalty, 


| CHAP. XII 

| Gil Blas returns to his Eſtate; his Foy 
% find Seraphina his Goddaughter 
marriagable; and with what Lady be 
te alls in Love. ; , 


Spent a Fortnight in going to Llirias, 
1 nothing obliging me to travel by long 
Journies; all I defired was to get there 
ſafely, and my Defire was granted. The 
Sight of my Houſe inſpired me- at firſt with 
tome melancholly Thoughts, by bringing 
Antonia into my Mind afreſh: But I knew 
very ſoon how to put them out of my 

| Head, 
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Head, being reſolved only to give Way 
to ſuch Ideas as would pleaſe me; beſides 
that, two and twenty Years, which had 
elapſed ſince her Death, had very much 

wieaken' d my Paſſion for her. 
As ſoon as I enter'd my Houſe, Beatrix 
and her Daughter came to ſalute me, with 
an Air full of Zeal and Affection; after 
which the Father, Mother, and Daughter, 
flew into each other's Arms, with Tranſ- 
ports of Joy that charm*d me. After fo 
many Embraces, I ſaid, looking on my 
God-daughter very attentively : Is it 
poſſible, this ſhould be the little Sera- 
phina, whom I left in the Cradle, when 
I ſet out from Lirias? I am overjoy'd 
to ſee her ſo well grown, and fo 
2 we muſt think of getting her a 
uſband., How! my dear Godfather, 
cry'd my Godchild, bluſhing a little at my 
laſt Words, you have been with me but a 
Moment, and are you ſtudying already 
how to get rid of me? No, Child, anſwe- 
red I, we don't deſign to loſe you, by mar- 
rying you; we would have a Huſband 
who ſhould enjoy you, without taking you 
away from your Pareats, and ſhould live, 

in a Manner, with us. | Sia 

Tuſt ſuch a one now offers, ſaid Beatrix, 
then interpoling ; a Gentleman of this Coun- 
try has ſeen Seraphina, in the Chapel be- 
| | longing 
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longing to this Hamlet, and is fallen in Love 
with her. He has been to ſee me, has de- 
clar'd his Paſſion, and aſk'd my Conſent. 
Should you have it, ſaid I, you would be 
never the better, for it; Seraphina depends 
upon her Father and Godfather, who alone 
have the Power of diſpoſing of her: All 
I can do is, to write them Word of your 
Addreſſes, which are an Honour to my 
Daughter. In Effect, Gentlemen, pur - 
ſued ſhe, it is what I was Juſt going to do; 
but you are now returned, and _y act 
as you think proper. 

But what Character has this Hidalgo, ſaid 
Scipio? is not he like moſt of his Rank? Is 
not he proud of his Gentility, and inſolent 
to thoſe who are but Plehians? Oh, for 
that Matter, not in the leaſt, anſwered 
Beatrix; be is à young Man, perfectly 
youu natur' d and well-bred; beſides which 

e has a good Mien, and 1s not yet thi 
Years IP Lou give us, ſaid Ito Beatrix, 
2 good agreeable Deſcription of this Cava- 
ler; what is his Name? Don Juan de Ju- 
tella, anſwered Scipio's Wife: Tis not long 
ſince he came to his Eſtate, by the Death 
of his Father; and he lives at his Seat, a- 
bout a League from hence, with a Siſter, 
younger than himſelf, who is under his 
Care. I have formerly heard Talk. of this 
Gentleman” s$F amily, reply d I; it is one 
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of the beſt in the Kingdom of Valencia. 
I value Gentility leſs, cry'd Scipio, than the 


Accompliſhments of the Mind and Under. 


ſtanding; and this Don Juan will ſuit us, 
if he is an honeſt Man. He has that Cha- 
racter, ſaid Serapbina, joining then in the 
Diſcourſe, the People of Llirias, who 
know him, ſpeak all the Good in the 
World of him. At theſe Words of my 
Goddaughter's, I loekt upon her Father 
with a Smile, who having taken Notice 
of them as well as me, judged that this 
Gallant was not diſagreeable to his Daugh- 
ter. X | 
This Cavalier ſoon heard of our Arrival 
at Llirias; for, two Days after, we faw him 
at my_Seat. He accoſted us with a good 
Grace, and far from contradicting, by his 
Preſence, what Beatrix had ſaid of him, he 
imprinted in us a great Opinion of his 
Merit. He told us that, as a Neighbour, 
he came to congratulate us on our ſafe 
Return into the Country: We received 
him as civilly as poſſible z but this Viſit 
was purely out of -good Manners, and 
aſſed away entirely in Compliments on 
Lok Sides: For Don Juan, without ſaying 
one Word of Serapbina, took his Leave; 
only deſiring, we would allow him to 
come again to ſee us, and take Advantage 


of a Neighbourhood, which he foreſaw 


would 
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would be very agreeable to him. When 
he was gone, Beatrix aſked us, What we 
chought of the Gentleman? We anſwered, 
That he had prepoſſed us in his Favour, 
and we believed Fortune could not offer 
us a better Match for Seraphina. 6 
The very next Day TI went after Dinner 
with Coſcolina's Son, to return the Viſit 
we owed DonZuan: We ſet out for his Seat, 
conducted by a Guide, who, after three 
Quarters of an Hour's Riding, faid, there 
is Signior Don Juan de Futilla's Seat. In 
vain did we look with all our Eyes around 
the Country. We were a long Time be- 
fore we could perceive it; prithee did we 
diſcover it till we were juſt upon it; for 
it was ſituate at the Foot of a Hill, and in 
the Midſt of a Wood, whoſe lofty Trees 
hid it from our Sight. It had an Air of 
Antiquity, and was very much out of Re- 
pair, which was a greater Sign of the An- 
cientneſs of the Owner's Family than of 
his Riches. Nevertheleſs, when we enter'd 
the Houſe, we found the Decay of the 
Building made Amends for, by the Gen- 
teelneſs of the Furniture. FE: 
Don Juan received us in a Parlour hand 
ſomely ſet off, where he preſented us his 
Siſter Dorot bea, a young Lady who ſeemꝭd 
between nineteen and twenty Years of Age. 
She was dreſs'd out to the beſt Advantage, 
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like a Perſon who having expected our 
Viſit, had a Mind not to be thought diſ- 
agreeable by us; and appearing before me 
with all her Charms, ſhe made the ſame 
3 on me as Anmonia; for the 
Sight of her put me into ſome Diſorder; 

but I concealed it ſo well, that even Sci. 
pio himſelf did not take any Notice of 
it. Our Converſation turn'd, as it did 
the Day before, upon the mutual Pleaſure 


we ſhould take in viſiting each other ſome- 


times, and living together like goodrNeigh- 
bours. He never as yet mentioned Sera- 
pbhina, neither did we ſay any thing that 
might induce him to declare his Love, being 
willing to let him come to that Point of his 
ewn accord. During our Diſcourſe, I often 
ſtole a Glance at Dorothea, although I. af- 
fected to look at her as ſeldom as poſſible, 
and every Time my Eyes met her's;” they 
pierced my Heart with ſo = freſh 
Wounds. I muſt confeſs, however, to do 
Juſtice to the beloved Object, that ſhe was 
not a perfect Beauty: If her Skin was of a 
-dazling Whiteneſs, and her Lips ſurpaſſed 


the Coral in Redneſs, her Noſe was a little 


too long, and her Eyes too ſmall: Never- 
theleſs altogether ſne charm'd me to a great 
Degree. | 2 8 
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In a Word, I did not go from Jutella's 
as T came-thither; but returning to Lirias 


with my Head full of Dorothea, my Thoughts 


rang all upon her, and I talk'd of nothing 
elſe. How]. my dear Maſter, ſaid Scipio, 
looking on me with ſurprize, you are 


mightily taken up with Don Juan's Siſter! 


Is it poſſible ſhe can have inſpired you with 
Love? Les, Friend anſwer'd I; and 
I bluſh for ſhame at it. O Heavens! I, 
who ſince Antonia's Death, have ſeen a 
chouſand Beauties with indifference, muſt 
I meet one to charm me at my Age, with- 
out being able to make any Reſiſtance? 
Well, Sir, reſum'd Coſcolina's Son, you 
ought to be pleaſed with the Adventure. 
inſtead of complaining of it; you are ſtill 
of an Age wherein it is not at all ridicu- 
lous to be ſuſceptible of Love; and Time 
has not yet ſo much wrinkled your Fore- 
head to take from you all Hopes of plea- 
fing: Be adviſed by me, when next you 
fee Don Juan, aſk him boldly for his Siſter ; 


he cannot refuſe her to fuch a Man as you; 


and beſides, if you muſt abſolutely be a 
Gentleman to marry Dorothea, are not you 
ſo? Vou have got a Patent that ennobles 
you, which is ſufficient for your Poſterity? 
when Time ſhall have ſpread over that 
Patent the thick Veil with which he co- 
vers the Origin of all Families; after four 

ES or 
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or five Generations the Deſcendants of San. 
tillane will be reckon'd amongſt the moſt 
Illuſtrious. bl 
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| of the double Marriuge that was @- 
greed on at Llirias, which at laſt con 


cludes the Hiftory of Gil Blas de San- 


tillane. 


RY this Diſcourſe Scipio encouraged me 
to declare my ſelf Dorotbea's Lover, 
without conſidering he expoſed me to the 
Hazard of a Refuſal ; I did not reſolve up- 
on it, however, without fome Dread. Tho“ 
I did not ſeem ſo old as I really was, and 
might have pretended to have been 
at leaft ten Years leſs, I could not help 
believing it reaſonable to doubt of my be- 


ing able to pleaſe a young Beauty. 1 de- 


termin'd nevertheleſs to run the Venture 

of aſking her, as ſoon as J ſhould ſee her 

Brother, who, on the other Hand, not be- 

ing ſure of obtaining my God-Daughter, 
was not without uneaſineſs. 

He return'd to my Houſe next Morn- 

ing, juſt as I had done Dreſſing: Signior de 


San- 
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Santillane, ſaid he, I am come now to Lli- 
rias to talk with you about an Affair of 
Importance. Hereupon, I took him into 
my Cloſet, where coming immediately to 
the Point: I believe, purſued he, ꝓou are 
not Ignorant of the Motive that brings me 
I love Seraphina: You have an abſolute 
Power over her Father; I beg you would 
ſpeak to him in my behalf, and help me 
to obtain the Object of my Love: Let 
me be indebted to you for the future Hap- 
pineſs of my Life. Signior Don Juan, an- 
ſwered I, as you proceed directly to the 
Matter in Hand, you won't take it amiſs 
if I follow your Example; wherefore, after 
promiſing you my Offices with the Father 
of my God-Daughter, I deſire yours in my 
behalf with your Siſter, 

At theſe laſt Words, Don Juan diſcover- 
ed an agreeable Surprize, from whence [ 
drew a favourable Omen, Is it poſſible, 
cry'd he afterwards, that Dorothea ſhould 
Yeſterday make a Conqueſt of your Hear: * 
She has indeed charm'd me, anſwered I, 
and I ſhould think my ſelf the happieſt of 
Mankind, if my Addreſſes ſhould be ac- 
ceptable to you both, You may depend 
upon it, replied be, as ancient as our Fa- 
mily is, we fhall not diſdain your Alli- 
ance, I am very glad, reſum'd I; you 
make no Difficutty of receiving a Plebeian 
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as your Brother - in- Law; I eſteem you the 
more for it, you ſhew therein your good 
Senſe: But had you been vain enough to 
have reſolved not to have granted your 
Siſter but to a Gentleman, know that I had 
where withal to have ſatisfied your Vanity. 
L have been employ'd twenty Years in the 
Prime Miniſter's Office; and the King, in 
return for the Services I have done the 
State, has thought proper to reward me 
with a Patent to ennoble me, which you 
ſhall ſee this Moment. Having thus cid 
I cook it out of a Drawer where I always 
conceal'd it, and gave it to Don Juan, who 
read it attentively from one End to the 
other, with. an. extream Satisfaction. It 
is ſufficient, ſaid he, returning it to me, 
Dorothea is yours: And you, anſwer'd I, 
may 7 upon having Seraphina. 
Theſe two Matches were then reſolved: 
on thus between us; all that now remained 
was to know whether our future Spouſes. 
would Conſent willingly; for Don Juan and 
my ſelf being equally delicate upon that 
head, did not mean to have them againſt their 
Wills. That Gentleman, therefore return- 
ed 40 his own Seat, in order to propoſo 
me to: his Siſter; and T had a Conference 
with Scipio, Beatrix, and my God Daugh- 
ter, to inform them of the Diſcourſe I. 
had juſt had. with that Cavalier. Beatrix 
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was for accepting of him without Heſitati- 
on, and Seraphina ſhew'd by her Silence that 
ſhe was not of a contrary Opinion: Neither 
did the Father indeed differ much from 
them upon that Head; but ſeemed a little 
uneaſy about what Fortune he ſhould give 
to a Gentleman, whoſe Houſe ſtood ſo- 
reatly in need of immediate Repairing. 
ſtopt his Mouth, however, by telling 
him that was my Province; and that F 
would make my God-Daughter: a Preſent 
of four thouſand: Piſtoles for her Por- 
tion. 

I faw Don Juan again. that very Even- 
ing; your Affairs, ſaid I, goon to a Miracle, 
I wiſh mine were but in as fair a way. They 
are likewiſe in the beſt way in the World; 
anſwered hez I hadno need to have Re- 

courſe to my Authority to obtain Doro- 
' thea's Conſent; your Perſon is agreeable: 
to her, and ſhe likes your Behaviour: Tou. 
was apprehenſive of not being to her Fan- 
ey, and ſhe is afraid, with more Reaſon, 
that having nothing to offer you but her 
Heart, and her Hand, — What can I deſire 
more, cry'd I interrupting him, quite 
tranſported withJoy & Since the lovely Do- 
rothea is not averſe to uniting her Fate 
with mine, I require no more: I am rich 
enough to marry her without any Fortune. 
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and her Poſſeſſion alone will crown all my 

Withes. | bk e 

Don Juan, and I, very well ſatisfy'd with 
having brought Things proſperouſly thus 
far, reſolved, in order to haſten our Nup- 
tials, to paſs over all ſuperfluous Ceremo- 
nies. To this End, I procured him an 
laterview with the Parents of Seraphina; 
and after they were agreed upon the Con- 
ditions of their Marriage, he took his Leave 
of us, with a Promiſe of returning next 
Morning with Dorothea. Upon this, my 


Deſire of ſeeming agreable in that Lady's 


Eyes, made me ſpend three good Hours 
in dreſſing to appear like another Adonis, 
yet could not with. all my Care, pleaſe 
my ſelf. - Dreſſing is but a Diverſion, 
to a young Man, who expects to ſee 
his Miſtreſs, but to one who begins 
to advance in Years it is a perfect Stu- 
dy. Nevertheleſs, I was more fortunate 
than I deferved;; T ſaw again Don Fuar's 


Siſter, and was received ſo favourably. by 


her, that I imagined my felf to be ſtill 
-good for ſomething. I had a pretty long 
Diſcourſe with her, and was very much plea- 
ſed with her Temper and Underſtanding ; 
by which I judged that by a good Beha- 


viour, and being very Complaiſant, I — 
ſo 


become a beloved Huſband. Full o 
agreable a Hope, I ſent to Valencia for 


wo 
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two Lawyers, who: drew. up. the Ma nge 
Articles; after which wo dn We , 59 
the Curate of Pglerna, who came to Li- 


rias, and married Don Juan and, me td ou 
Miſtreſſes. 502 
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Thus did I Light then for che ſecond 


| Time, the Hymeneal Torch, neither had I 


any Reaſon to repent of it. Dorothea, like 
a virtuous Woman, took a Pleaſure in her 
Duty; and being ſenſibly affected with my 
Care to prevent her in all her Wiſhes, 
grew ſoon as fond of me, as if I had been 
young. On the other Hand, Don Juan 
and my God-Daughter burnt with a mu- 
tual Ardour; and what is pretty uncom- 
mon, the two Siſters- in- Law conceived for 
each other a moſt lively and ſincere Friend- 
ſhip. For my part, I found in my Brother- 
in-Law ſo many good Qualities, as created 
in me a real Affection for him, which he 
did not repay with Ingratitude. In ſhort, 
we lived with ſo much Union, that at Night 
when we were to part, tho' to meet again 
next Day, this parting was not without 
ſome Pain. For this Neaſon, we reſolved 
to. make but one Family of the two; 
which ſhould be ſometimes at my Seat at 
Llirias, and ſomtimes at Futella's for that 
Reaſon was put in extraordinary Repair, 
out of his ExceHency's Piſtoles. 
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Ar ade der "have 19 Wi 


Life yich Perſons ſo. dear to. me : 
erowñ my Satisfaction, Heaven has: 792 
ſafed' 15 Brant me two Children, whoſe 
Education will probibly be the Atriuſe- 
ment of my old Age, and'of whom I fin- 
eerely believe my _ the Father. 
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I. "HE Dramatic R or * Britiſh 

Theatre, delineated ; exhibiting. the Argument, 
Conduct, and chief Incidents of the moſt celebrated 
PLAYS.; with an Account of ſuch previous Circum- 
ſtances as ſerve to illuſtrate each Repreſentation. 

N. B. The Story of each Play is here traced to its O- 
rigin, brought down to the Opening of the Drama, 
and carried into the Cataſtrophe. Each Character 
is drawn in its proper Colour, no material Incident 
omitted ; but, the whole appears one regular and 
continued Relation, ſo that a very little 'Time em- 
ploy'd in the Peruſal of each reſpective Account 
gives the Reader a juſt and perfect Idea of what is 
not otherwiſe nach till the Concluſion of the Play. 
to render the Work ſtill more compleat, you have, 
as.often as the Story would admit, 2 ſhort Mo- 
ral Remarks on the ſeveral Pieces; e end that 
while the Reader is amuſed with ihe orical Ac- 
count, he may not loſe the Sight of the original 
and moſt laudable View of all ſuch Repreſentation ; 
thar of inculcating Virtue, and inſpiring a Horror 
for Vice. | 

II. UEntretien des Beaux- Efprits. Being the 

85 75 Belle Aſemölie. Containing the following 
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The Amorous Thief. The Qid pro Quo. Te 
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VOL. I. VOL. II. 


Nature out · done by Love. | The Gentleman of Picargy. 
The Happy Exchange. The Happy Reconciliation. 
The Triumph of Virtue. | Heroick Love. 

Generous Corſair. | The Fortunate Audacity. 
The fatal Surprize. The Prude, 


Love victorious over Death | Tamayo. 


Written for the Entertainment of the French Court, 
Madam de Gomez, Author of La Belle Aſenblis. 


III. A Compendious Dictionary of the fabulous Hi- 
Kory of the Heathen Gods and Heroes; deſigned for the 
more ready Underſtanding of Poets, Paintings, and Sta- 
tutes, to which are annexed, References to the ſeveral 
Authors, from which their Characters are deduced ; pe- 
euliarly adapted to the Uſe of Schools, and to Perſons 
who read or attend Theatrical Entertainments. 


IV. Caſes in Midwifry. Written by the late Mr. 
Giffard, Surgeon and Man-Midwife: Reviſed and Pu 
liſhed by Dr. Edward Hody, M.D. and F.R.S. " 


V. The Hiſtory of Poland under Azguflus II. which 
contains the great Diſpute between that Prince and the 
Princes of Conti and Sabieſti for the Crown. The Oc- 
caſion and Progreſs of the War between-Char/es XII. 


King of Sweden, Auguſtus, and the Czar ; the Dethrone- 


ment of Auguſtus, the ſeveral Battles between the Seve- 
diſh and Poliſh Armies. The Entrance of Charles into 
Saxony, his Conduct there; his Inyafion of Muſcovy; the 
Character, Election, and Coronation of Staniſlaus, his 
Fall and Exile; the Re-Acceſſion of Auguſtus ; the fa- 
mous Stand of the Poliſh᷑ Confederacy againſt the Saxon 
and Ry//jian Troops; the Maſlacre of Thorn, and its Con- 


| ſequences from the Proteſtant Powers; the Conduct of 


Auguſtus to ſecure the Reverſion of the Crown to his 
Son, c. his Death and Character. In two Vols. 85s. 


